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MY LORD, 

jds soon as I formed the re- 
solution of attempting to write the Life of 
Dr Beat tie J I determined to request per- 
mission to inscribe it to your Lordship ; 6e- 
cause I well know the high value he justly 
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set on your friendship, and how much it 
would have gratified him to thinks that his 
name should be joined with that of the Bi^ 
.shop of London. 



Your Lordship well knew Dr Beatties 
merit as a Philosopher and a Poet, and his 
worth as a Man and a Christian. If in 
this attempt, therefore, to delineate his cha-- 
racter, lam so fortunate as to gain, in any 
degree, your approbation, I shall look upon 
my work with no ordinary degree of com-- 
placence. 



I embrace, with the greatest satisfac-- 

tion, and with peculiar propriety, this op-- 

' portunity of expressing my respect for you ; 

as it was to Dr B eattie's kind partiality 
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that I owed my first introduction to your 
Lordship^ and the heginning of that friend- 
ship with which you have ever since been 
pleased to honour me. I am^ 

MY LORD, 

Your Lordships most obedient^ 
And faithful humble Servant^ 

WILLIAM FORBES. 

EoiNBUBGB, 24th March, 1806. 



INTRODUCTION. 



Mn Mason prefaces his excellent and 
entertaining Memoirs of the Life and Wri- 
tings of Gray,* with an observation, more 
remarkable for its truth than novelty, that 
" the lives of men of letters seldom abound 
" with incidents. A reader of sense and 
** taste, therefore,"" continues he, " never ex- 
pects to find, in the memoirs of a philo- 
sopher or poet, the same species of enter- 

♦ Vol. II. p. 1. Ed. 12mo. 
VOL. I. A 
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n INTRODUCTION. 

** tainment or information which he would 
" r6ceive from those of a statesman or ge- 
" neral. He expects, however, to be either 
" informed or entertained. Nor will he be 
« disappointed, did tJhe writer take care to 
" dwell principally on such topics as cha- 
". racterize the man, and distinguish that 
" peculiar part which he acted in the va- 
" ried drama of society.' 

Keeping in view this rule of Mr Mason's, 
it is my purpose to give to the world some 
account of the late Dr Beattib; a man, 
whose life; if it does not afford many strik- 
ing incidents, yet furnishes no unusiBful les- 
son, and no mean incentive, to men of ge- 
nius, how obscure soever their origin may 
be, or unpromising their early prospects ; 
as it shews the degree of celebrity and. in- 
dependence at which they may reasonably 
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hope to arrive, by the exertion of those ta- 
lents which they inherit from Nature, and 
a virtuous conduct in the society in which 
Providence has placed them. 

Ilefore I enter, h^owev^r, Qn thi? under^ 
taking, I deem it necessary to offer some 
apology for my attenipting it at all. I wish^ 
indeed, that it had fallen to the lot of somQ 
other perscHi better qualified to do justice to 
the subject ; yet perhaps I may be thought 
to possess some advantagies in that respect^ 
which are essential to the execution of a 
\«^ork of this nature. For as he, who at^ 
tempts to write biography/ ought to have 
bad a near acquaintance with the person 
whose life and character he means to deli-: 
neate ; it is my pride to say, that, during 
the long period of almost forty years, I 
was honoured with Dr Beattie's unreserved 



IV introduction; 

friendships as well as intimate epistolary 
intercourse. By those means I enjoyed the 
opportunity of knowing him well, and of 
duly appreciating his merit as a poet and 
philosopheir, in both of which capacities 
he eminently excelled. I have also been 
fortunate enough to recover much of his 
private correspondence with others. From 
all which I hope to be able to show, that 
the writings which he gave to the world, 
were but trianscripts of his mind : and that 
he evinced his love of virtue and religion, 
as well as his refined and classical taste, no 
less in his private and unreserved commu* 
nications with his friends, (some of them of 
high rank in life, as well as in the literary 
world,) than in those valuable works which 
he composed, with more care, for the public 
instruction. 
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In order to exhibit to the reader a faitl]^ 
fill portrait of the c^iginal, I propose to fol- 
low the example of Mr .Mason in bis Xiife.of 
Gmji hj producing soaie oC the most inte- 
resting pf Dr Beattie'S letteiS) and connects 
ing thejn bya narrative9)at;proper.periods,' 
of the principal incidental of his. life. By 
this method, he will,^ inno inconsiderable 
d^ree^ beliis own biographeiu And those 
letters will more, clearly show the genuine 
goodness of his heart, and the soundness of 
his judgtnent, than any laboured charactei? 
i^ him 'thliA could possibly be drawn. 

This mode of printing the letters of men 
of eminence to their, piiyate friends, which 
of course' were nev^r meant to meet the 
public eye, has, I know, been condemned 
by some ; but it has been well vindicated 



by- ethers, • fi^ar tictilMly i by Mr M^uson.^ — 
^tj6tieH^^ emidetit personis, not written 
^ ib^ priblieitiwfl/" sayg the Editor of Lord 
Oi^fd^s works,i ^ hanr^ alwaj& been.60ug^t 
^IbrwitfaieBgemeteiby the iiitelMgent pub*- 
^^Kc^ iiifho justly^xonderFfe, that^ by j their 
^. jneani^, the ihosb omtimate and inost:^ti^ 
^^ibctbry acquaintance* ^both intk. the a\ir 
^^hbrand his eontem{iai!aiiesj is oflken ao 
*• quircf^-^'t ' ^oste.wHo areiof aic^ifierent 
d^inioii, may be ask^dv /Whetlii&r they can 
itikh thfiit they \ikd nerer seen such letters 
as Mr Mason has f>iin|ted.? and, farther^ 
Whether they thipkuthatiMr Giay's (3ha- 
fkctkr^ as a gentieinfui! or a scholar, has 
been injured by their ipnblicationt? It jmay 
also be asked, Whether there be not a wide 
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* Life of Gray, Vol. 11. p. 5. Ed. ISmo, 

t Preface to the Works of the Earl of Orford, p. xix. 
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difierence between those el^ant selection^^ 
whieh do equalihonour'to tbe head and th^ 
h^urt of Ihe' writers*^ : and the^ collections of 
9VLch men as ^ Edmund > CwAf * into which 
every .tiling, is. indisciiminat^y admitted^ 
whether baviijg merit or npt^ l^caitse . it 
bears the name of the i eminent literary 
characters jqf Ms day ? I believe . few rea^ 
ders of taste will be at any loss. to find an 
answer to the question. If any further au> 
thorily were wanting^ I .might add that iof 
Mr Hay ley ^ wJao^has published bis interest^ 
ing life\€f .Cowperon the same plan^; In 
the introductkni to his third volume, Mr 
Hay ley has given ^ dissertation on the sub^ 
ject of the. publication of private letters; 
and a list of die most eminent collections 
of that species of composition to be met 
with in ancient as well as modem Ian- 
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guages. Whether these letters of Dr Beat* 
tie's, which I have thus ventured to lay be- 
fore the public, may be deemed any valu- 
able addition to those of which it is already 
in possession, I scarcely dare to think my- 
self a proper judge ; as the partiality I feel 
for every thing that has fallen from his pen, 
may not unnaturally be supposed some- 
what to bias my judgment in that respect. 
That every letter of Dr Beattic'S here print- 
ed is equally interesting, I am very far 
from wishing to affirm; but I trust that 
Qiany will be found of no inconsiderable 
value, as containing the opinions, on lite-^ 
rary subjects, of one who was himself so 
excellent a judge, and so eminent an ex- 
ample, of what is most valuable in philo- 
sophy, poetry, or criticism. 
J shall only add farther, that I have been 
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scrupulous in not admitting any thing that 
I thought would hurt the feelings of others; 
nor any anecdote or opinion which Dr Beat^ 
tie himself could have wished to have sup- 
pressed. As an Editor, I have not taken 
the liberty to add a single iota to what Dr 
£eattie has written ; but I have thought 
myself fully warranted in omitting, with- 
out scruple, whatever it seemed to me that 
he would not have permitted to see th^ 
light 

When I consider' the very great number 
of his letters, which I have been able to re- 
cover, some of them of great length, besides 
many more that he must have written to 
his other correspondents, which have esca- 
ped my research, or have not been deemed 
worth the preserving ; when I consider, too, 
the labour he bestowed in composing, as 
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well as transcribing over and over again 
(for he seldom' employed an amanuensis), 
his works for the press, and at the same 
tune think of the deplorable state of his 
health, and that he employed three hours 
every day, for almost half the year, in teach- 
ing his class, I cannot but be filled with 
wondier how he could possibly have contri- 
ved to write so much, preserving and en- 
joying at the same time a suitable inter- 
course with society.* 
After these few introductory observa- 



'* I have retained the ancient custom of placing the 
Notes at the bottom of the page^ though in opposition 
to the authority of some distinguished historical and 
biographical writ^rs^ who throw all their notes^ how 
short soever^ to the end of the volume ; a mode which 
I have always thought extremely inconvenient for the 
reader. When notes run to such a lengthy however^ as 
to break the narrative too much^ they will be founds by 
references^ in the Appendix. 
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tions, I now proceed, with the utmost dif- 
fidence, to submit the. foUowing narrative 
to the candour and indulgence of the pub- 
lic. 
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SECTION I. 



THE 



LIFE OF JAMES BEATTIE, LL. D. 



SECTION L 



FROM DR BEATTIE's BIRTH^ IN THE YEAR 
1735^ TO HIS ESTABLISHMENT AT ABERDEEN^ IN THB 

YEAR 1758. 



James Beattie, LL. D. was bom on the 25th 
October, 1735, at Lawrencekirk,* at that tjHe an 
obscure hamlet in the county of Kincardine in 
Scotland. His father was James Beattie, who, at 

* Lawrencekirk, which is situated twenty-eight miles south 
from Aberdeen, owes its rise, from so slender a beginning, to 
the rank of a borough of barony (as such small towns are called 
in Scotland, holding a rank somewhat above that of a village) 
to the ardent spirit of Lord Gardenstown, and the great encou* 
ragement he bestowed on it, at a very considerable expence.— ^ 
Any farther account of Lawrencekirk, however, is foreign fironi 
my present purpose. I may merely add, that the house, in which 
Dr Beattie was bom, stood on a rising ground at the north-east 
end of the village, at no great distance from the scite of the pre«r 
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the same time that he kept a small retail shop in 
the village, rented a little farm in the neighbour- 
hood) on which, and on a similar spot about a 
mile distant, his forefathers, for several genera- 
tions, had carried on the same useful employment 
of agriculture. His mother's name was Jean 
Watson ; and they had six children, of whom the 
youngest was James, the subject of these me- 
moirs. If from this humble line of ancestry Dr 
Beattie derived no lustre, it may be fairly said, 
that he incurred no disgrace. For, though they 
were poor, they were honest ; and were even dis- 
tinguished in that neighbourhood for their supe- 
rior understanding. His father, in particular, is 
represented as having been a man of a most re- 
apectable character, who, by reading, had acqui- 

sent inn, from which it was separated by a small rivulet. On 
the same spot is now built a house inhabited by a nephew of 
Dr Beattie's. And it has been remarked, by some who are 
fond of fanciful analogies, that, as the tomb of Virgil, in the 
neighbourhood of Naples, was adorned with a laurel, the birth- 
place of Beattie was partly covered with ivy, as if to denote 
that it had produced a poet The bsmks of the rivulet are beau* 
tifully fringed with wild roses, where Dr Beattie had been ac- 
customed to spend his playful hours when at school, and which 
he delighted to contemplate each time he passed through Law- 
rencekirk, with that enthusiasm with which we revisit, in after 
li£ai| the haunts of our boyish dayst 
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red knowledge superior to what could have been 
expected in his humble condition. 

After his father's death, his mother, who was a 
woman of uncommon abilities, was assisted in 
the management of their small farm by her eldest 
son Diavid; by the profits of which, and of the 
retail shop in the village, she was enabled to 
bring up her family in a comfortable manner. 
Her son James she placed at the parish-^school of 
Lawrencekirk. 

To that part of the civil polity of Scotland, by 
which in every parish a public school is by law 
established, it has been, not unjustly, attributed, 
that the lower classes of people in Scotland often 
display a superior degree of abilities through com- 
mon life, to those of the same station in other 
countries, among whom the blindest ignorance 
but too frequently prevails. For in these paro-* 
chial schools, the youth, even of the peasantry, 
may, if so inclined, receive such a measure of in- 
struction, as is suited to their station, or may ena- 
ble them, if possessed of superior genius, to arrive 
at still higher attainments in literature. 

The parish-school of Lawrencekirk was at that 
time of some reputation ; and it was rendered the 
more remarkable^ by being the same in which 

VOL. I. B 



18 LIFE OF DR B£ATTi£. 

Ruddiman, the celebrated grammarian, had taught 
about forty years before. When young Beattie 
attended it, this school was taught by a person 
of the name of Milne, whoqfi he used to represent 
as a good grammarian, and tolerably skilled in 
the Latin language, but destitute of taste, as well 
as of some other qualifications essential to a good 
teacher. 

During the period of his attendance; at the pa- 
rish-school, he had access to few books. * Such 
as he could procure, he read with avidity ; and it 
was then that he chanced to meet with Ogilby's 
translation of Virgil, from which he learned ^' the 
tale of Troy divine," and first became acquainted 
with English versification, f Even at that early 

* For such books as he read at this early period^ he was al- 
most solely indebted to the Rev« Mr Thomson^ at that time mi- 
nister of Lawrencekirk ; a very leaned man, whose collection, 
though in all f»obability it was not large, yet was superior to 
what a minister of the church of Scotland can generally be sup- 
posed to possess in a country parish. Of that clergyman, Dr 
Beattie always spoke with the highest respect, and acknow- 
ledged, in a particular maAoer, his obligati«ns.to him for the 
use of books. 

t It is a curious coincidence of circumstances, that Pope was 
initiated in poetry at eight yean of age by the perusal of Ogil- 
by's Homer. A friend haying presented Dr Beattie, in the lat- 
ter part of his life, with a copy of Ogilby's Virgil, made him 
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period, tiis turn fw poetry began to show itself, 
a»d among his sdiooi-fellows he went by the 
name of the Poet, (t was remarked, likewise, by 
his family at home, particularly by a sister some 
years older than himself, at whose house in Mon- 
trose, after her marriage, he occasionally visited, * 
that, during the night-time, he used to get out 
of bed^ and walk about his chamber, in order to 
write down any poetical thought that had struck 
his fancy- 
In the year 1 749> he commenced his academi- 
ciA course, and attended the Greek class in Ma- 
rischal College, Aberdeen, at that time taught by 
Dr BlackweU. f Of Dr Blackweirs friendship 
to him, fee retained through life the most grate- 
fid remembrance ; frequently declaring, that the 
learned Principal was the first person who gave 

vjery happy, in thus vecalliug to his imagination all the ideas 
with which his favourite author had at first inspired him^ even 
tkroogh the medium of such a translation. 

* Mrs Valentine^ who told this anecdote to Mr Arbuthnot, 
from whom I hiKi tt. 

t Dr Thomas Blackwell> Principal of Marischal College, and 
Ptt)fessor of Greek, in which language he was eminently skill- 
ed ; author of an ** Inquiry into the Life and Writings of Ho- 
ver ;'* ** Letters conceoihig Mythology;"' and '' JVIemoirs of ' 
Att Court of Augostos.^ 
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him reason to believe that he was possessed of 
any genius. By Dr Blackwell he was, to his as* 
tonishment, early distinguished as superior to all 
his class-fellows ; and, at the close of the session 
1749-50, he received from him a book, elegantly 
bound, bearing the following inscription : ^^Jaco^ 
" bo Beattie, in prima classes ea? comitatu Memen^ 
" sij * post ejcdmen publicum librum hunc aftTwwrt^ 
^^ priemium dedit T. BlacktveUy Aprilis 3® mdcciw'' 

As his finances were but slender, he became a 
candidate for one of the bursaries, which are an- 
nually bestowed on such of the students as are 
unable to bear the usual expences attendant on a 
university education. These bursaries are small 
annual stipends, which the piety of our ancestors, 
and their zeal for the advancement of learning, 
bad led them to establish* 

But no opprobrious distinction, no menial of- 
fice, no degrading servitude, is annexed to the 
appellation of Bursar at Aberdeen, which merely 
implies the receipt of a certain revenue. On the 
contrary, it is a proof of superior merit. For, in- 
Stead of being a sinecure to which the student is 

* *' T^e Mearns/* to which Dr Blackwell has here given a 
Latin termination, is the yernacular nam^ far the county of Kin« 
icardine. 
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« 

presrated without trial, it is the reward of learn- 
ing, after a competition among those who are the 
candidates, and of whose literary merits the pro- 
fessors of the university are the judges. And it 
not ui^frequently happens, as was the case of 
young Beattie^ that the Bursars, by being the best 
scholars, are found at the head of their class. ''^ 

Be continued his attendance^ at the university 
of Aberdeen during four years, in the course of 
which, besides attending the Greek class, f he 



* This alludes to those Bursaries which are iu the gift of the 
univemty; aud are publicly contended for by every candidate 
who chuses to make his appearance. Besides these there are 
several in the' gift of private patrons, who bestow them, without 
frial, on whom they please. 

t As a proof of the ardour with which he prosecuted his stu* 
dies, not only while he attended the regular course of instruc- 
tion at the university, but even after he had ceased to be an aca- 
demical student, he wrote a book of notes on the Iliad, which 
has been found among his papers since his death. It consists of 
one hundred and forty duodecimo pages, closely written. § There 
was also found among his papers, a book of notes on some of 
the Italian classics, similar to those on Homer. ^ In his library 
is an interleaved copy of Xenophon's Memorabilia of Socrates, 
divided into two volumes, with very copious notes in the same 
manner, most accurately written in a fair hand on the interleaved 
pages. Longinus on the Sublime is prepared for the same pur« 
pose, but no notes are written. In his copy of Virgil in Usuin 
OelphiQi there are some notes written by him« but they are not 

$ Vide Appendix, {A.] 



^a LIF£ OF I>R BEATTIC,^ 

Studied philosophy under the late Dr'Oerwrd; 
a^d dufing three sessions he attended the lec«^ 
tures glren by Dr Pollock, at that time professw 
of divinity in. Marischal Ci^ege, no doubt with 
aj* view to the ministry ; — a pursuit^ however^ 
which be soon relinquished. One of his fellow^ 
students has informed me, thsit during their at*: 
tendance at the divinity hall, he heard Beattie 
deliver a discourse, which met with much com^ 
mendation, but of which it was remarked by the* 
audience, that he spoke poetry in prose. * 

rery nmnetwm, nor longer than can be easily eonlatned in the 
blank tpacea of the book itself. Yet they are soraetknes not 
imimportant; for example, JBneid VI. v. 488. he has corrected 
the interpretation of the editor Ruaeus, who has totally misun^^: 
derdtood the meaning bf the expression et canferre graduni, which 
that editor renders ei ctdmovere pedem ptopius. On that passage^* 
by a note ifi 'Dt Beattie'sf handwriting, we are referred to Georg. 
III. T. 169* whete the same expression is used, wh»i Virgil if 
giving directions how to teach heifer» to walk side by side, t» 
fit them for the plongb. There Rusens himself could not mis^.* 
take the meaning of the expression, (for the same words are used,) 
and renders it as it ought to have been in ^neid VL-by airnid. 
incedere. From hia corrections of the text of this his favourite. 
I^tin poet, as well as by what he has been heard to say, he- 
sMns to have preferred the readings of Nicholas Heinsius. In 
hit library are several beautiftil copies of Virgil. || 

* It is told, in the same manner^ of Thomson, who had aW 
been a student of divinity, that when he produced, as a proba-. 

H I owe the subftuice of tUs note to his assiatant and successor, Mr 
Gleimie. 
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Having finished his course of study st the vtm^ 
rer^Yi he was aj^inted, on the 1st day of Ah- 
gosty 1753y to be schoolmaster of the parish of 
Fordoufi, a small hamlet, distant about six miles^ 
from his natire village d LaWrencekirk, at th^ 
foot of the Grampian mountains, where he als6 
JlBed tte ofBee of pnecentor or parisb-derk. 

In this obscure situaticHi he must have passed 
many of his* hours in solitude - for except that of 
Mr Forbes, the parish minister, who shewed himf 
great kindness, and in whose family he frequent- 
ly visited, he had scarcely any other society than 
that of the neighbouring peasantry, from whose 
conversation he could derive little amusement^ 
and no information. But he had a never failing 
resource in his own mind, in those meditations 
which he loved to indulge, amidst the beautiful 
and sublime scenery of that neighbourhood, which 
furnished him with endless amusement. At a 

tionary coEerciM, the explaiiatkm of a psalro» the professor re^ 
pcoved him for iif>eakiiig akaguage that wodd be altogethet 
unintelligible to a popular audience ; which so disgusted Thom- 
son with theological pursuits, that he resolved to betake himself 
entirely to the cultivation of his poetical talents, by which h^ 
a&erwards rose to such diMinguished eminence. § 

$ Dr Anderson*s Life of Thomson, in the Poets of Great Britain, Vol. 
u.p.274» 
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small distance from the plac^ of his residency a 
deep and extensive glen, finely clotlied with 
wood, runs up into the mountains* Thither he 
frequently repaired, and there several of his ear- 
liest pieces were written. From that wild and 
romantic spot he drew, as from the life, some of 
the finest desiiriptions, and most beautiful pictures 
of nature, in his poetical compositions. He has 
been heard to say, for instance, that the descrip- 
tion of the Owl, in his charming poem on '* Re* 
tirement^" 
•' 

•* Whence the scared Owl, on pinions grey, 
'' Breaks from the rustling boughs, 
'' And down the lone vale saib away 
To more profound repose," * 



€t 



was drawn after real nature. And the seven- 
teenth stanza of the second book of the ** Min- 
strel," in which he so feelingly describes the spot 
of which he most approved for his place of sepul- 
ture, is so very exact a picture of the situation of 
the churchyard of Lawrencekirk, which stands 

/^ It is curious to compare this stanza with the second of 
(Jray's Elegy m a Country Church- Yard, in which the same 
thought occurs. 



k 
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iiear to hi$ mother's house, and in which is the 
school-house where he was daily taught, that he 
.must certainly have had it in his view at the 
time be w^te those beautiful lines : 

" Let vanity adorn the marble tomb 
' ** With trophies^ rhymes, and' scutcheons 6f renbwii> 
/? la the deep dungeon of fome Gothic dome. 
Where night and desolation ever frown. 
Mine be the breezy hill that skirts the down, 
^ Where a green grassy turf is all I cmve, 
'* With here and there a violet bestrown, 
" Fast by a brook, or fountain's murmuring wave ; 
^' And many an evening sun shine sweetly on my grave.'' * 

• 

' It was his supreme delight to saunter in the 
fields the live-long nighty contemplating the sky^ 

^ The wish, that our bones should be laid *' in the sepulchre 
wit(i our fiakthers^'' has been so prevalent in all agesf that it seems 
to be a sentiment inherent in our nature. No wonder, there* 
fore, that the local scenery where his nearest and dearest con- 
aectioite were interred, should have made an early and deep 
impression on the mind of young Beattie, and should have sug- 
gested to him the idea, that there, perhaps, might be his own 
place of sepulture. 

At a later period, however, be had changed his design in that 
vespect; and after he began to spend so much of his time at 
Peterhead, be became fond of an ancient buryiog-groimd, at six 
;Dniles distance, where had originally stood the church, now ia 
min9, of the parish of St Fergus, in the middle of the beautiful 
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md nmking the approach of day ; and be used 
to describe^ with peculiar animation, the pleasure 
he received from the soarii^ of the krk in a sumh 
mer morning. ' A beautifol landscape which he 
has magnificently described in the twentieth 
stanza of the first book of the ^^ Minstrel,'' cor- 
responds exactly with' what must hare presented 
itself to his poetical imagination, on those occa- 
sions, at the approach of the rising sun/ as he 
would view the grandeur of that scene from the 
hill in the neighbourhood of his native village. 
The high hill which rises to the west of Fordoun, 

links II of that name* This was a ^Toarke spot of Dr Beattie^s^ 
where he much delighted to take his walks of meditation. Com- 
bining the idea of solitude and repose with the solemn purpose 
tO' which the scene was (kTOted, he felt a mOTe than common 
interest in that sequestered spot^ and used to say to his friends, 
that it was there he wished his remains might be laid. With 
that view; the first season in which his niece, Mrs Glenliie, ac- 
companied him to Peterhead, he carried her to yisit the church- 
yard in the links of St Fergus. 

It was the recollection of that circinnstance which induced 
Mrs Oleunie to ask him, afler the death of both his sons, where 
he desired to be interred ? to which he repKcd, that '* he would 
•* wish his body to be lard beside those of his two sons, rather 
** than beside that of the greatest monarch upon earth." He 
was accordingly buried at Aberdeen. 

H A word ased in Scotland, nearly sjnonimous with what in England 
fhcj call «' Downs." 
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vioMj m a misty motnhig,^ supf^y him with one 
of the imagesr ao beautituUy described ifi the 
twenty^first stanza. And the twentieth ^anza of 
the second book of the ^ Minstrel" describes a 
nigbt-^ceoe unquestionaUy drawn from naturt,' 
in which he probably had in view Homer s sub- 
lame description of the moon, in the eighth book 
of the Iliads so admirably translated by Pope> 
that an eminent critic has not scrupled to declare 
it to be superior to the or^nal.* He used, bim^ 
self, to telly that it was from the top of a higb 
hill in the neighbourhood that he first beheld the 
ocean, the sight of which, he declared, made the 
most lively hnpression on his mind. 

It is pleasing, I think, to contemplate these 
his early habits, so congenial to the feelings of a 
poetical and warm imagination; and, therefore, 
I trust I shall be forgiven for having dwelt on 
them so long, f 

* Mehnoth's Letters of Sir Thomas FitzosborOy Letter xx. 
p. S^. 

t It imist have beeo about this period, that an incident hap" 
peiied to hsm* whiqh I should be afraid to relate, were I not fnUy 
persuaded of its authenticity : I never, indeed, myself heard him 
mention it ; but I have perfect confidence in the veracity of 
those friends to whom he has frequently told the circumstance. 
Having lain down, early in the morning, on the bank of his fa- 
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From this cheerless want of society, however^ 
he was, not long afker, in a great degree relieved, 
by the arrival of his eldest brother, David, who 
came to establish himself in the village of For- 
dqun. Although he was eleven years older than 
our author, the utmost cordiality subsisted be- 
tween the two brothers, and much of their time 
was spent in each other's company. At that 
time David, who was so much older than his bro- 
ther, no doubt had it in his power to do him con- 
sidemble service. But that service was amply re- 
turned in the course of their after lives, by Dr 
Beattie, who took every opportunity of assisting 
his brother and his family. And finally, by his 
will, he left to David a legacy, from which, how- 
ever, by his dying before Dr Beattie, he did not 
derive anv benefit. 



Toarite fivulet adjoining to his mother's house, he had fallen 
asleep ; on awaking, it was not without astonishment that he 
found he had been walking in his sleep, and that he was then 
at a considerable distance (about a mile and a half) from the 
place where he had lain down. On his way back to that spot, 
he passed some labourers, and enquiring of them, if they had 
seen him walking along, they told him that they had, with his 
bead hanging down, as if he had been looking for something he 
had lost. II 

n Vide Appendix, p3>} 
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His first patron was the late Lord Garden- 
stown^ ^ whoy being at that time sheriff of the 
county of Kincardine, resided occasionaHy at 
Woodstock, a house in the neighbourhood of 
Fordoun. To Beattie Mr Garden became acci- 
dentally known, by his having found him one 
day in his favourite glen, eim ployed in writing 
with a pencil. On enquiring what ht was about, 
and finding that he was employed in the compo- 
sition of a poem, Mr Garden's curiosity was at« 
tracted, and from that period he took the young 
bard under his protection. Dr Beattie has been 
fbequently heard to mention an anecdote which 
took place in the early part of his acquaintance 
with this gentleman. Mr Garden, having seen 
some of his pieces in manuscript, and entertain- 
ing some doubt of their being entirely of his own 
composition, in order to satisfy himself of the 
abilities of the young poet, asked him, with po- 
liteness, to translate the invocation to Venus 
from the first book of Lucretius. In compliance 



* Francis Garden, afterwards one of the judges of the supreme 
courts of civil and criminal law in Scotland, by the title of Lord 
Gardenstown, the same who is mentioned in the note on p. IS* 
as the patron of the village of Lawrencekirk^ which was on bis 
estate. 
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ifitfa this request, Beattie retired iato the ai^bin- 
ing wood, and in no long time produced the 
translation, bearing all the marks of original com- 
position, for it was much blotted with alterations 
and corrections. It was printed in the first col- 
iection of Dr Beattie's poems, in the year I76O, 
but cnnitted in all the subsequent editions. 

He also became known at this time to Lord 
Monboddo, "^ (whose &fmily-seat is in the parish 
of Fordoun,) witii whom he always maintained a 
friendly intercourse, altftiough they essentially dif- 
fered m some very material points, as must be 
very apparent to those who are conversant with 
their writings. 

* James Burnet of Monboddo, also one of the judges of the 
supreme court of law in Scotlaikl, by the title of Lord Monbod- 
doy well known in the literary world by his publications on the 
origin and progress of language, and a still more extensive work, 
entitled, '' Antient Metaphysics,^' in which he has indulged 
himself in not a few paradoxical and fanciful theories. His wri- 
tings, however, 'evince him to have been a man of learning and 
talents, though credulous in the extreme. He died at Edinburgh, 
May 26, 1799, aged 85. The beautiful « Elegy, written in the 
year 1758,*' beginning 

** Still shall anthinking man substantial deem," 

was written by Dr Beattie, on the ^ath of Mrs Watker, sister 
of Lord Monboddo. 



8 
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He continued to teach the school of Fordoun 
till the year 1757, when, on a vacancy happening 
of the place of usher in the grammar-school of 
Aberdeen, his friend, Mr Forbes, minister of For- 
doun, advised him to become a candidate for it 
He accordingly offered himself, but did not suc- 
ceed. He acquitted faimaetf, however, so well in 
his examination on that occasion, that, on a se- 
cond vacancy of the same place happening about 
a year afterwaids^ the magistrates, who are the 
electors, requested him to accept of the office 
without any further trial ; and he was according- 
ly elected to it, 20th June, 1758, soon after 
which period he left Fordoun, and removed to 
Aberdeen. 



{ 32 3 



SECTION II. 



FROM DR BBATTIe's ESTABLISHMENT AT ABERDEEN 
IH THE YEAR 1758^ TO THE PUBLICATION OF HIS ESSAY 

ON TRUTH IN THE YEAR 1770. 



Th;s event of Beatlie's election to be one of the 
ushers of the grammar-school at Aberdeen, hum- 
ble as the appointment was for a man of his ta- 
lents and acquired knowledge, yet forms a me- 
morable epoch in his life. It removed him in 
fact from the obscurity in which he had hitherto 
languished, at a distance from books, with few 
friends, and with but little of the blessings of 
congenial society, to a large and populous town, 
the seat of an university, where he had access to 
public libraries for study, and the opportunity of 
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cultivating the friendship of persons of taste and 
learning. Principal Blackwell, his early friend," 
and the first to discover his genius and talents, 
was now dead. But the two universities of Ma- 
rischal college, New Aberdeen, and Ring's col- 
lege. Old Aberdeen, could boast of no inconsi- 
derable number of men of genius and learnings 
with whom he had soon the happiness of be- 
coming more immediately connected. And there 
were likewise several gentlemen at that time at 
Aberdeen, though not of the class ot literary men 
by profession, yet of liberal education, and a com- 
petent degree of general knowledge, well suited 
to the taste of such a person as Beattie, who de- 
lighted to associate in convivial meetings with 
friends whose disposition and habits were conge- 
nial with his own. 

He did not remain long, however, in the hum- 
ble situation of usher of the grammar-school. In 
the year I76O, a chair in the Marischal college 
and university of Aberdeen, became -vacant by: 
the death of Dr Duncan, professor of natural phi- 
losophy. On Beattie's relating this event, mere- 
ly as an occurrence of the day, to a gentleman' 
with whom he lived in much intimacy^ his friend 
suggested to him the idea of bis endeavouring ta? 

VOL. I. c 
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procure the vacant appointmeiit for himself^ 
Beattie heard the proposal with amazement, con-* 
ceiving such a situation to be an object altoge- 
ther beyond his grasp* And, indeed, few things 
seemed less likely to take place, than that he, 
who but two years ago had filled the obscure of- 
fice of a country parochial schoolmaster, almost 
friendless and unknown, should succeed in ob- 
taining a professor's chair in the gift of the crown. 
His friend, * however, willing to try what could 

* The gentleman, to whose active zeal and friendly interpo- 
sition, on this occasion, Beattie owed so much, was Robert Ar- 
buthnot, Esq. secretary to the Board of Trustees for fisheries 
and manufactures at Edmburgh, but who, at that time, resided 
chiefly, and carried on business as a merchant, at Peterhead in 
Aberdeenshire. Beattie and he had become acquainted on the 
removal of the former to Aberdeen ; and a friendship was soon 
formed between them, which terminated only with their lives, 
Mr Arbuthnot, who was nearly related to the celebrated Dr Ar- 
buthnot, the friend of Pope and Swift, to a considerable share 
<^ classical learning, added an intimate acquaintance with the 
best authors in the English language, particularly in poetry and 
' belles lettres, of whom he well knew how to appreciate the re- 
spective merits, and with the most favourite passages of whose 
works his memory was stored beyond that of almost any man 
I ever knew. He had likewise read the most esteemed writers 
in the French and Italian languages. By these means his con- 
versation was uncommonly entertaining and instructive. He 
fiossessed, likewise, an inexhaustible flow of spirits, which had 
helped to support him through a variety of distressful circum- 
sUnoei^ to which it had been his lot to be exposed. And to aH 
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be done, prevailed on the late Earl of ErroU, (fa- 
ther of the present lord,) with whom he lived in 

this he added a vein of delicate and peculiar humour^ and " flashes 
of merriment^ that were wont to set the table in a roar/' 

An intimate friendship between Mr Arbnthnot and the au- 
thor of these la^noirs had commenced at an earlier period than 
that at which either of us knew Dr Beattie, whom we both 
equally loved as a friend^ and admired as a writer of very supe- 
rior genius. We had the happiness, too> of possessing in Major 
Mercer> of whom I shall have occasion to say more hereafber« 
another early friend, who was equally attached to Dr Beattie 
by long habits of the strictest intimacy. Of the Doctor's re- 
gard for all the three, he has given the strongest proof; first, 
by inscribing to us the collection which he printed of his son's 
miscellanies, and at last by appointing us the executors of his 
will, and the trustees of his property ; bequeathing to each, at 
the same time, some memorial of his kind remembrance, with 
very flattering expressions of esteem. || From those gentlemen, 
therefore, so intimately acquainted with Dr Beattie, and in whose 
taste and judgment on literary subjects I had the fullest confi- 
denee, I trusted that I should have received the most essential 
aid, an preparing, by our united efforts, this tribute of atfection 
to the monory of our much loved friend. But, 

" On our firmest resolutions 

" The silent and inaudible tread of Death 

'' Steals like a thief." 

Major Mercer and Mr Arbuthnot survived Dr Beattie only a 
veiy short space of time ; and the health of both had become 
80 much impaired, as to render it impossible for either to give 
me any assistance : a misfortune which I feel, as I proceed, al- 
i&Ost ia eveiy tP^gt. Mr Arbuthnot died ^th November, 1803^ 
and Mtjcur Meccer 18th November, 1604. 

H m^t Dr Seattle's wiU, Appendix fC] 
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much intimacy, to apply, by means of Lord Mil- 
ton, to the late Duke of Argyll, who at that time 
was supposed to have the chief interest in the 
disposal of such offices as became vacant in Scot- 
land; and, fortunately for Beattie, Lord ErroU 
received a favourable answer. In consequence 
of which, on the 8th of October, 17<)0, he was 
installed professor of moral philosophy and logic; 
in Marischal college. 

Dr Duncan, * whose death thus made way for 
Dr Beattie's appointment, was Professor of Na- 
tural Philosophy. But the professorship of Mo- 
ral Philosophy and Logic becoming vacant soon 
afterwards by the resignation of Dr Gerard, on 
his being .appointed Professor of Divinity, Dr 
Skene, who was also a candidate for one of these 
offices, and Dr Beattie, agreed, that the professor- 
ship of Moral Philosophy should be assigned to 
the last, as more suitable to his taste and dispo- 
sition; and that of Natural Philosophy to Dr 
Skene. They were both installed on the same 
day. t 

* The translator of '' Cicero's Orations." 

t As an expression of his gratitude to Lord Enroll for this 
most important service, he dedicated to that nobleman his first 
publication of a volume of poems. And when his eldest son 
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By tMs honourable appointment, Dr Beattie 
found himself raised to a situation of much re- 
spectability, where he could give full scope to 
his talents, and indulge his favourite propensity 
of communicating knowledge of the most im- 
portant nature, and thereby promoting the besf; 
interests of mankind. 

His first business was to prepare a course of 
lectures, which he began to deliver to his pupils 
during the winter session of the years 176O-I. 
These he continued gradually to improve by re- 
peated study, till he brought them to that state 
of perfection of which some idea may be formed; 
from the publication of his ** Elements of Moral 
Science;" a compendium of his lectures, which he 
prepared and published for the use of his stu- 
dents, as will be mentioned hereafter. 

How indefatigable he was in the discharge of 
the duties of his important office, may be gather- 
was born, he named him James Hay Beattie, after the Christiau 
name and surname of his noble patrop, for whom he eyer after 
entertained the highest respect. Lord Erroll, on his part, con- 
stantly treated Dr Beattie with the most friendly regard ; so 
that he was always a welcome guest at Slains-Castle, the seat of 
Lord ErroU, in Aberdeenshire. For some farther account of 
thiis accomplished nobleman, vide Appendix [D]. 
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ed from a very curious diaiy^ found aiii9ng his 
papers, and now in my possession, in which he 
has noted down the subject of each lecture ; and 
from a perusal of which may be known what was 
done in his class every day, during a long period 
of upwards of thirty years. It exhibits, not only 
the plan of his lectures, but his unwearied dili- 
gence. For he did not content himself, it will 
be seen, with merely delivering a lecture to his 
students. He laboured, by recapitulations and 
public examinations in his class, to impress on 
the minds of his auditors the great and important 
doctrines which he taught.* 

Among other advantages derived by Dr Beat* 
tie from his removal to Aberdeen, was that of be- 
coming a member of a society, which at that time 
subsisted there, composed chiefly of professors of 
King's and Marischal Colleges, with the addition 
of several gentlemen of that place, of a literary 
turn, and of agreeable conversation. So far back 
as the year 1742, a similar society had been form^ 
ed there, consisting of young men, who were stu- 
dents of divinity at those universities, in which 
the pleasures of conversation were combined with 

* Vide Appendix [E], for some fortber account of ibis diary* 
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tbe pursuits of sacred literature. The chief fbuii- 
der cyf that society, which was denominated the 
Theological Club, was Dr Campbell ;f besides 
whcHu, the principal members were, the Reve^ 
rend Dr John Glennie, who afterwards success- 
fully conducted an academy in the parish of 
Mary Coulter, in the county of Kincardine, of 
which he was minister, to a very advanced 

* The Rev. Dr George Campbell^ Principal of Mariscfaal 
College, and Professor of Divinity, distinguished as a scholar 
and a diyine by his valuable publications in the cause of reli- 
gion; in particular, his " Essay on Miracles/' in opposition to 
the doctrine of Mr Hume, has ever been esteemed one of the 
most acute and most convincing argumentative treatises on that 
great and fundamental doctrine of revealed religion, that has 
ever I4>peared. His tran^ation of the " Four Gospels^'' with 
tbe accompanying dissertations, is a work of much erudition : 
and his " Philosophy of Rhetoric'' is a Very classical perform* 
a&ce, in which the laws of elegant composition and just critii- 
cism aite laid down with singular taste and perspicuity. Dr 
Campbell, with whom I had the happiness of being long inti- 
maftely acquamted, besides being eminently learned as a writeiv 
was a man of the utmost simplicity of manners and naivete of 
character; pleasant and agreeable in conversation, and most at- 
tentive to the discharge of all the duties of his station as a mi^^ 
nister of the gospel, and a public instructor of the youth com- 
mitted to his care. The strongest friendship and strictest inti« 
macy took place, at a very early period, between Dr Campbell 
Suid Dr Beattie, which continued, without interruption, to the 
close of Dr Campbell's life, which happened at Aberdeen^ 6th 
Aprils 1796« in the 77th year of his age. 
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-period of life ;*. Dr Trail, afterwards Lord Bi- 
shop pf Down and Connor in Ireland ; and the 
Reverend Mr John Skinner, of the Episcopal 
church in Scotland, author of an Ecclesiastical 
History of that country, who, at the age of 83, 
is now the only surviving member of the society. 
It lasted during several years, until most of its 
members, having been settled as ministei's in 
country parishes, removed to a considerable dis- 
tance fr6m Aberdeen. 

In the beginning of the year 1758, a new so- 
ciety was formed, chiefly by the Reverend Dr 
Reid, f and his friend and relation, Dr John Gre- 



* To the memory of Dr Gleiinie, who first taught me the ru- 
diments of learning, when I attended his English school at Aber- 
deen, I am happy in the opportunity of thus publicly testify ing*. 
my most sincere respect ; and that gratitude which I shall ever ' 
feel towards him for the warm interest he was pleased to take 
in the direction of my early studies. A strong and mutual re- 
gard subsisted between us ever after, during the long period of 
more than half a century. - He died in 1801. His son married 
Dr Beattie's niece ; and to him I here acknowledge my obliga- 
tions for the materials with which he has taken the trouble to 
' furnish me respecting the early part of the life of Dr Beattie. 

t The Reverend Dr Thomas Reid, professor first at Aber- 
deen, afterwards in the university of Glasgow, whose " Inquiry 
into the Human Mind on the Principles of Commoti Sense,' 
and his '' Essays on the Intellectual and Active Powers of Man/ 
have deservedly ranked fnm among the first philosophical and 
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goiy,* on a more extensive plan, for the discus- 
sion of literary and philosophical subjects. The 



metaphpkal writers of our age. -He left Aberdeen not long af- 
ter Dr Beattle was settled there. But the friendship which they 
had early contracted for each other continued unabated to the 
close of their lives. For farther particulars of Dr Reid, who 
died in the year 1796> in his 87 th year, see an elegant and well 
written account of his life by my friend Professor Dugald Stew- 
art of Edinburgh. 

* Dr John Gregory, at that time professor of medicine in the 
university of Old Aberdeen, with whom Dr Beattie became early 
acquainted; and a friendship was formed between them, of the 
sincerest and most intimate nature, which lasted unimpaired to 
the death of Dr Gregory. Not long after the period here spo- 
ken of, he removed to Edinburgh, from a consciousness of his 
own talents, which he justly deemed calculated for a more ex- 
tensive sphere than that wherein he was placed at Aberdeen. 
In Edinburgh he soon obtained a chair in that celebrated school 
of medicine, was honoured with the office of first physician to 
.his majesty for Scotland, and speedily arrived at high eminence 
in the. practice of his profession. His publications of '* A com- 
parative View of the State and Faculties of Man, with those of 
the Animal World," of his '^ Lectures on the Duties and Offices 
of a Physician/' and his beautiful little address to his daughters, 
published after his death, with the title of " A Father's Lega- 
cy,'' show, in a most conspicuous point of view, the goodness of 
his heart as a man, and his meri^ as a philosopher. He possess- 
ed an elegant taste, and an intimate acquaintance with the 
world. He was, moreover, a person of much piety, and a Chris- 
tian in the best sense of the word. Of manners uncommonly 
gentle and engaging, his society was courted by persons of the 
first distinction ; and he lived in intimacy with the most eminent 
literary characters of his time, both in {Ingland and Scotland. 
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original members were, Dr Reid, Dr Gregory, 
Dr David Skene, a physician of genius and taste^ 
particularly skilful in botany ; the Reverend Dr 
Robert Trail, nephew of the Bishop of Down and 
Connor ; and Dr Stev^art, professor of mathema- 
tics in Marischal college. To these were after- 
wards added, Dr Gerard,* Dr George Skene, phy*- 
sician and professor of natural philosophy in the 
same university ; the Reverend Mr John Far- 
quhar, f and Dr Beattie. This literary society, 

He honoured me very early> and in a particuUtr degree, with 
his friendship^ of which he gave the most unequivocal proof, by- 
naming me one of the guardians of his children. And I now 
look back, with a melancholy satisfoction, to the many pleasing 
and instructive hours I have spent in his company. For a more 
particular account of Dr Gregory, who died 9th February, 1773, 
see his life, written by Lord Woodhouselee, prefixed to his 
works. 

* The Reverend Dr Alexander Gerard, professor of divinity, 
first in Marischal College, New Aberdeen, afterwards in King's 
College, Old Aberdeen, was another of that set of learned and 
philosophical friends, from whose writings those two universities 
have justly derived so great celebrity. He was distinguished by 
his publications, viz. " An Essay on Taste," to which was ad- 
judged the gold prize-medal by the Philosophical Society of 
Edinburgh ; '' Dissertations on the Genius and Evidences of 
Christianity ;" " An Essay on Genius ;" and two volumes of 
sermoiis. Dr Beattie and he were constant and intimate friends 
from their first acquaintance. He died 22d February, 1795. 

t Author of two volumes of excellent sermons^ publbhed af- 
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(or rather club, for it Was a convivial meeting in 
a tavern,) which the vulgar and uninformed de- 
nominated the Wise Club^ subsisted for several 
years, and seems to have had the happiest effect 
in awakening and directing that spirit of philo^ 
sophical research, which has reflected so much 
lustre on the north of Scotland. The members 
(says the elegant author of the life of Dr Grego* 
ry,) were persons of distinguished abilities and 
learning, attached to the same plan, and engaged 
in similar pursuits. The animosities and the mean 
jealousies, which so often disgrace the characters 
of literary men, were unknown to those friends, 
who, educated in one school, professing no op- 
posite tenets, or contending principles, seem to 
have united themselves as in one common cause, 
the defence of virtue, of religion, and of truth. 

It would be curious, in many instances, (con- 
tinues the author whom I quote,) to trace the 
history of those literary compositions, which have 
instructed or amused the world, and to mark 
their progress from their first rude sketches to 



ter his death, by his two friends, Dr Campbell and Dr Gerard. 
He was brother to Sir Walter Farquhar, Bart, physician in Lon- 
don 
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their complete form and ultimate perfectidn, 
iSome of the most admired works of those philo- 
iophers I have mentioned, owed tlieir origin to 
this literary society, which was held once a fort- 
night in Aberdeen, on the second and fourth 
Wednesday of each month. The members met 
at five o'clock in the evening (for in those days 
at Aberdeen it was the custom to dine early,) 
when one of the members, as president, took the 
chair, and left it at half an hour after eight, when 
ihey partook of a slight and unex pensive coUa- 
. tion, and at ten o'clock they separated.* 

At these meetings, a part of the evening's en- 
. tertainment was the reading a short essay, com- 
posed by one of the members in his turn. Be- 
sides those more formal compositions, thus read 
as discourses, a literary or philosophical question 
' was proposed each night, for the subject of con- 
versation at the subsequent meeting. And it was 
the duty of the proposer of the question to open 
the discussion ; by him also the opinions of the 
members, who took a part in it, was digested into 
the forai of an essay, which was ingrossed in the 
album of the society. 

* Rules of the Philosophical Society of Aberdeen, MS. 
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Of such an institution the advantages were ob- 
vious and eminent. Besides the benefit to be de- 
rived to the members from a mutual communica- 

Ik 

tion of their sentiments on the common objects 
of their pursuit, an opportunity was afforded of 
subjecting their intended publications to the test 
of friendly criticism. And the many valuable 
works, which issued nearly about the same time 
from individuals connected with this institution, 
more particularly the writings of Reid, Campbell, 
Beattie, Gregory, and Gerard, furnish the best 
panegyric on, the enlightened views of those ua- 
der whose direction it was originally planned, and 
by whose exertions it was so successfully carried 
oil.* 

But it was not solely to ethics, metaphysics, 
and logic, that Dr Beattie had devoted his time 
and attention at this period. For it appeals by 
the following letter, that he relaxed his mind 
from those severer studies, by a perusal pf works 
of imagination : thus preparing himself for the 
composition of those admirable essays on poetry, 
and other subjects of taste, which he afterwardb 
gave to the world. 

* See Appendix, [R] 
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LETTER I. 

DB BEATTIE TO DR JOHN OGILVIE. * 

Aberdeen, 20th AagQgt> 175d« 

** I had intended to have written a long lettei^ 
on the occasion of my reading " Clarissa ;" and 
I actually had begun one in a very methodical 
manner ; but haj>pening to read the postscript f 
afterwards, I was surprised to find the very sub- 
ject touched upon there, which I h^d proposed 
to treat of in my intended letter. I therefore 
changed my first resolution, judging it unneces- 
sary to trouble you with reading in my words 
what you find much better expressed in that 
postscript. I intended to have inquired into the 
conveniences and disadvantages of Richardson's 
manner of writing, compared with that of other 

* The Reverend Dr John Ogilvie, minister at Midmar, in 
Aberdeenshire, author of " Providence," and other poems of very 
considerable merit, especially his earlier Ijrric compositions. He 
also published " An Enquiry into the Causes of the Infidelity 
and Scepticism of the Times/' a book containing much valuable 
matter. 

t To " Clarissa/' referred to in the preface of the work, in 
which several objections are considered by the author. 
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novelists; to have considered the propriety or 
impropriety of the catastrophe ; and to have in- 
dulged what other critical reflections might have 
occurred upon the arrangement of the narrations, 
the length of the work, and a few other particu- 
lars. But finding this plan executed, as I said be- 
fore, in the postscript, and executed in a manner 
very similar to that which I had designed, I shaU 
trouble you at present only with a few miscelia* 
neous observations upon that celebrated novel. 

" The author shows great knowledge of man- 
kind, and of human nature. He possesses an in- 
exhaustible fund of original sentiment, a happy 
talent at some kinds of description, particularly 
conversation pieces ; he delineates some charac- 
ters with masterly and distinguishing stix>kes; 
he seems to be well acqu^nted with the human 
heart, and with the particular emotions that arise 
in it on particular occasions. The fervour where- 
with he recommiends religion and virtue, inti- 
mates that he is truly in earnest, and that his 
heart goes along with his pen. 

** On reading '* Clarissa," we immediately dis- 
cover that its design is more to instruct than to 
amuse. The author warns the reader of this in 
his preface, and again repeats it in the postscriptr 
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It is for this reason, that they, who read more, 
for amusement than instruction, will not be so 
much captivated with " Clarissa,'' as with some 
other of our English novels. I grant there are 
in the .novel before us a great many passages of 
the most interesting kind, but these passages are 
few in comparison to the extent of the work. I 
cannot help thinking that our author is often te- 
dious to a fault. In the first volumes there are, 
if I mistake not, many needless (and I had al- 
most said nauseating) repetitions. I grant, such 
letters as frfll under this censure are generally 
characteristical, are often humorous, often in- 
structive, and might possibly please, if we were 
to read the book a second or third time, when we 
are acquainted with all the characters, and all the 
particulars of the story. But as there are not 
many readers who can afford leisure to read so 
long a romance twice or thrice over, I presume 
proper care ought to have been taken to blend 
amusement and instruction in such a manner, as 
that the one might be a heightening and season- 
ing to the other. When a stop is put to the pro- 
gress of the story, in order to give the author 
room to show his talent for humour, or for mo- 
ralizing, the readers (especially those of the young- 
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cr sort, for whom principally such books iare in- 
tended) will be impatient till they disentangle 
themselves of these digressions, and fall in again 
with the story. This, I believe, will generally be 
the case, if the narrative be deeply interesting ; 
and deeply interesting every narrative of this * 
kind ought to be. One of the rules to be obser- 
ved in the Aristotelean drama, is, that there be 
no scene in the piece superfluous. I wish the au- 
thor of " Clarissa" had kept some such rule as this 
in his eye ; that he had disposed all the parts of 
his work in such a manner, as that the reader, 
though always impatient for the catastrophe, 
should never be tempted to pass over any part, 
but should ever find the story rising upon him, 
so as that his passion for novelty should be fully 
gratified all along. For my own part, I was of- 
ten chagrined at his tedioushess, and frequently 
was obliged to turn to the contents of the vo- 
lume, to relieve my mind a little from the rack 
of unsatisfied impatience ; yet I doubt not, if I 
were now to read " Clarissa" a: second time, I 
diould. find these tedious parts not the least use- 
fiiL Whoever rails at Mr Richardson's tedious- 
ness, should recollect, that his design is more to 
instruct than to amuse ; and that consequently 
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his tediousness is a pardonable fault, as the mo- 
tive to it is so laudable. 

" With respect to the characters in " Clarissa,*^ 
they are, I think, in general, particular and dis- 
tinct enough. There is something similar in the 
characters of the three brothers, Harlowes, and 
at the same time something peculiar in each. 
The same thing may be observed, upon a com* 
parison of others of the characters that are appa- 
rently pretty much alike. The character of Love- 
lace is wrought up with great art. In the first 
volume the reader sees something amiable enough 
in this character, sees what he thinks almost suf- 
ficient to engage the affections of Clarissa ; nor 
does he discover the deep-designing ruffian, till 
the third volume ; and yet so consistent are Love- 
lace's designs, even then, with that character 
which he bears at the beginning, that the reader 
is not disappointed when he comes to trace out 
his villainy. 

" It is with some a very strong objection against 
our author, that he proposes to our imitation, what 
they call a perfect character in the person of Cla- 
rissa. Clarissa's character is indeed exalted, but 
it is not humanly perfect. And in proposing a 
character something more than humanly perfect 
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to our imitatipn, I cannot at present discern any 
absurdity. For is it not recommended to those 
who study to excel in any art or science, that 
they form themselves after the most perfect mo^ 
dels, even although it be nt^orally impossible for 
them ever to attain the perfection of these mo- 
dels ? Does not the celebrated judge of the sub- 
lime very strongly recommend this rule, when 
he proposes for the imitation of those who would / 
attempt epic poetry and oratory, no less perfect 
patterns than Homer and Demosthenes ? Nay, (if 
we may, without profanation, use this other il- 
lustration,) does not the scripture enjoin us to 
imitate the great Original of all perfection ? This 
rule is founded in nature and reason. If the mo- 
del be imperfect, the copies must of consequence 
be more imperfect; and so liable to error is the 
human mind, that we are as prone to imitate the 
faults as the excellencies of what is proposed ibr 
an original to us. Now, shall this rule be allow- 
ed to every other science, and not to the most 
important of all sciences — the science of life and 
manners ? I know the grand objection is, that, to 
give a man or woman a perfect character, is out 
of nature. A character absolutely perfect, does 
tK)^ W9 acknowledge, belong to man« 



6i LIFE OP DR BEA^TTIEf 

" But what height of excellence even a human 
soul may arrive at, we cannot ascertain, till we 
have left no experiment untried. One who had 
never seen the tricks of a wire-dancer, would be 
apt to ridicule as fabulous the first accounts he 
should hear of those astonishing feats, of which 
long application and unwearied industry make* 
these performers capable. Who can tellj what 
happy, what glorious effects might be produced, • 
were an equal proportion of industry applied to 
the regulation of the passions, and the strength- 
ening and improving the reasonable powers ! Let 
not then the novelist be censured, if his hero or 
heroine be possessed of a proportion of virtue su- 
perior to what we have discovered in our acquain- 



tance with mankind; provided the natural ge- 
nius inherent in the hero or heroine, assisted by 
the improvements of the happiest education, be 
sufficient to render their virtues at least probable. 
Nature, we must remember, had endowed Claris- 
sa with a genius of the most ei^alted kind, and a 
temperament of soul formed to receive the im- 
pressions of virtue. This genius, and this dispo- 
sition^ improved by the culture of a liberal and 
strictly virtuous education, amid the simplicity of 
9 country life, could not fail to produce an admi- 
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table character. Nor do I think this character 
(all circumstaiices considered) stretched beyond 
the limits of humanity. Clarissa's external con- 
duct was indeed unblameable, (and I hope, for 
the honour of mankind, there are many to be 
found whc)se external conduct is unj^lameable,) 
but she often acknowledgesher heart was not so. 
She. owns, she was conceited and puffed up in 
her happy days, and not entirely proof against 
the suggestions of chagrin and despondency in 
her adversity. If, then, her character be perfect, 
we must call it (as we before called it) humanly 
perfect 

"On the whole, I think Mr Riqhardson is, 
with regard to the manners of his heroine, entire- 
ly unworthy of blame. 

" You ask. What I think of Richardson's ta- 
lents for the pathetic ? In this respect, I think he 
has no equals among his own tribe of writers, 
and apt many superiors even among the most 
celebrated tragedians. I s^id before, that he seems 
to.be acquainted with the particular emotions that 
arise in the human heart on particular occasions. 
iSleveral passages of his work I could point out in 
proof of this : I shall only at present give one in- 
^aace^ aod t}iat ia> Clarissa's delirious letter to Love- 
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lace, (Vol. V. p. 309.) which no person can read 
without sensible emotion. The starts of phren- 
zy, of phrenzy in such a person, under such cir- 

M 

cumstancesj'are, I think, hit off in such a manner, 
as would not have been unworthy of Shakespeaiie 
himself. I shall transcribe a few lines from that 
letter, with which I cannot tell how much I was 
struck. ^* But good, now, Lovelace, don't set 
** Mrs Sinclair upon me again. I never did her 
'^ any harm. She so affrights me when I see her. 
^* Ever since — When was it? I cannot tell. You 
" can, I suppose." This (When was itf) suggests 
a great deal to my imagination. It is one of those 
soul-harrowing expressions which are seldom to, 
be met with but in Shakespeare, and which are 
infinitely preferable to all the laboured harangues 
and verbose descriptions of a Dryden. I must 
add, that the full beauty of that phrase cannot 
be taken in but by one who is well acquainted 
with this part of the dtory^ The descriptions of 
the arrest, and of Clarissa's death, are very pathe- 
tic : and the author shows, by his account of the 
infamous Sinclair's fate, that he has no mean ta- 
lent at describing scenes of horror. There is 
something dreadfully striking in the penknife 
scene, as it is called, (Vol. vi. p; 60.) But> as it 
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is needless to be more particular^ I cannot dis- 
miss this criticism, without taking notice, that, 
however pathetic the account of the lady's mis- 
fortunes may he, ^arrcfw will not (I think) be the 
prevailing^ passion in one who peruses it. If I 
mistake not, indignation at the infernal villainy 
of the ruffian, who is the author of these misfor- 
tunes, will not a little contribute to steel the 
heart against the softer impressions of sorrow ; at 
least, will render them less penetrating. And 
yet,' perhaps, either of these passions may be 
prevalent, according to the constitution of the 
reader. 

'^ Richardson, I think, merits commendation 
for his carefully avoiding to hint the least antici- 
pation of the catastrophe in the first volumes. 
The reader is left as much in the dark, with re- 
spect to events, as the interested persons them- 
selves. This naturally results from the manner 
of writing which our author has chosen, and is 
no doubt one of the principal excellencies of his 
maimer, compared with that of other novelists. 
But this matter is handled in the postscript to the 
work. 

" I shall have done with my criticism on 
*^ Clarissa.'' To point out faults is a disagreeable 
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task; I chuse rather to insist upon beauties. 
Richardson, upon the whole, is an original writer ; 
and deserves well of his country, for giving it 
one of the most useful novels in the English lan- 
guage. ^ 

** After allowing this writer so large a share of 
merit, perhaps it may be thought too trifling to 
€ensure his style. It is, indeed, sometimes vety 
expressive. To have raised it above the familiar 
had been faulty. He has often coined words, 
which, in a literary correspondence is allowable. 
He varies his style with great judgment, and 
adapts it admirably to the different characters. 
If I were to find fault with it at all, I would on- 
ly say, that, from an over-affectation of the fami- 
liar, he too often uses the parenthesis ; and, as 
be seldom unites the latter part of the period with 
the former, by a recapitulating word or Jtwo, he 
lays his reader imder the necessity, especially 
where the parenthesis is long, of reading the sen- 
tence once and again, before he can catch the 
meaning and intent of the whole. I think the 
parenthesis ought to be used veiy sparingly; 
and, when an author chuses to use it, he should 
condescend so far to the weakness of his readers 
memory, as to unite the disjointed parts of the 
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period by a few recapitulating words, as I yenturc 
to call them, prefixed to the latter clause. 

" I was surprised to find, at the end of such a 
work as the "History of Clarissa," a set of verses 
so very paltry as those inscribed to the author of 
" Clarissa." But, I believe, authors are on such 
occasions often at a loss, and find themselves ob- 
liged to prefer, not the quality of the complimen- 
tary verses, but the quality of the friendly 
Aymers themselves ; otherwise I should venture 
to propiounce Mr Richardson an inadequate judge 

* 

of poetical merit. Take the following four lines, 
and tell me if you have ever seen more prosaic 
doggerel : 

** With streaming eyes, too late, the mother blames 
Her tame submission to the tyrant, James; 
Even he, the gloomy father, o'er the hearse 

*' Laments his rashness, and recals his curse.'' * 






* It is pleasing to compare this criticism of Dr Beattie's on 
Richardson's " Clarissi," written, when a very young man, in a 
private letter to a friend, with that which he af^rwards gave to 
the world, at the distance of four-and-twenty years, in his " Dis- 
sertation on Fable and Romance ;"§ whence it will be seen, 
how accurately he had formed his opinion on the subject at a(0 
early a period of life. 

f Dissert, on Fable and Romance, p. 567. 
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Dr Seattle, as has been already mentioned, had 
given early indications of poetical genius. This, 
however, he had merely employed for the amuse- 
ment of himself and his friends. He had indeed 
occasionally sent some verses to the Scots Maga* 
zine, published at Edinburgh. * But his first ap- 
pearance in print, in his own character, was by 
the publication, in London, in the year 1 760, of 
a small collection, entitled, " Original Poems and 

* In the Scots Magazine^ for the year 1756, p. 391, will be 
found a poem written by Dr Beattie, on reading the declaration 
of war, signed ''J,B. Kincardineshire, 1th June, 1756/* In the 
same Magazine, for the year 1757, p. 258, there is an epitaph 
with the following words prefixed, '' designed fw its author,'* 
which was signed '' Moriturus, K — d — esh — e," evidently Kin- 
cardineshire, like the former, which was certainly written by 
him ; a^ the epitaph in the first edition of his Poems, p. 66, 
contains nearly the same thought, and the last stanza verbatim. 
In the Scots Magazine for 1758, p. 482, is the ''Ode to Peace," 
signed " Aberdeen, J. B** In the Scots Magazine, 1759, p. 134. 
is the " Elegy on the Death of Mrs Walker,'* signed " J. B. 
Aberdeen, Feb, 1759" In the same year, p. 303, is the " Epi- 
taph for a Messenger, written and published at the particular 
desvce of the person for whom it was intended.** It is signed^ 
^ Mont. Abd. Ford. June 28, J 759.*' The contracted words arc 
for Montrose, Aberdeen, Fordoun, 

I 

I 
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Translations," to which he prefixed his name, and 
dedicated it to the Earl of ErroU, in testimony 
of gratitude to tliat nobleman, to whom he ^bb 
indebted for his chair in the university. * 

This collection was very favourably receive^, 
and stamped Dr Beattie with the character of a 
poet of great and original genius. The pubUb 
judgment in his favour must be considered, too, 
as the more valuable ; and indeed cannot, by any 
means, be suspected of partiality, when it is cott- 
sidered, that the poems were presented to the 

* The contents of this small yolmne were : 

*» Ode to Peace. 

" Retirement, an Ode. 
Ode to Hope. 

The Triumph of Melancholy. 
An Elegy^ occasioned by the Death of a Lady* 

" The Hares, a Fable. 
X » Epitaph. 
% ** Epitaph on Two Brothers. 

'' Elegy. 
X ** Song in imitation of Shakespeare. 
X *' Anacreon, Ode 22. translated. 
X " Invocation to Venus, from Lucretius, translated. 
X *' Horace, Book IL Ode 10. translated. 
X " Horace, Book HI. Ode 1 3. translated. 
X " The Ten Pastorak of Virgil, translated." 

. Those pieces n^afked X» ^^^ ^ never reprinted ; and the ** Odtt 
to Peace,'* as well as the *' Triumph of Melancholy," were 
omitted out of his later editions. 
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world without any patronage, an,d with nothing 
but their own intrinsic merit to recommend them ; 
for the name of the author had never been so 
much as heard of in Ijondon previous to their 
publication. The harmony of his numbers, how- 
-fiyCTj th/e simplicity, yet force, and elpganc^ of 
bis diction, the brightness of his fancy, as well as 
the correct and appropriate sentiments through- 
Qy^tf Vere pf themselves sufficient to command 
thtJ applause pf every qpmpetent judge. 
. Of the pieces in this collection, all are certainr 
ly not of equal merit. While the odes to " Peace," 
to " Hope," on " Retirement,*' breathe the true 
spirit of lyric poetry, and some 6f the elegiac 
poems are highly pathetic and affecting, fable 
seems to be a species of composition for which 
he had but little genius. It may therefore, pro- 
bably, excite some wonder, that while, in the 
subsequent editions of his poems, he chose to re- 
tain the " Hares," a poem which seems to possess 
little other merit than smooth versification and a 
faultless moral, he should have omitted his beau- 
tiful " Ode to Peace," and the " Trmmph of Me^ 
lancholy." The concluding dozen lines of the 
*^ H^res," indeed, present a bea^tiftrl and glowing 



LIFE Of PR BEATTIE, 61 

picture of evening, and as such are deserving of 
no ordinary dommendation, * ^ 

In thi^ respect, however, Dr Beattie is not the 
first poet who has entertained a judgment of his . 
own works, different from that which was held 
of them by the public. It is known, that Milton 
preferred the ** Paradise Regained" to his divine 
poem of " Paradise Lost." Virgil is recorded to 
have ordered, on his death-bed, that the " ^neid* 
should be burnt, because he did not think it suf- 
ficiently finished for publication ; and it is to the 
disobedience of his executors that we are indebt- 
ed for the possession of that exquisite perform- 
ance. Tasso new-modelled and injured his " Gie- 
rusalemme Liberata." And it may reasonably be 
doubted, from the specimen which Akenside has 
left of the manner in which he intended to alter 
his " Pleasures of the Imagination,** whether that 
beautiful poem would have been improved by the 
experiment, had he lived to finish it. With all 
these authorities before me, I trust I shall stand 
acquitted of any impropriety, if I rescue from ob- 
livion those two most beautiful poems, the " Ode 

* The concluding lines of the *' Hares'* seem to me to po»» 
sess beauty sufficient to entitle them to preservation. I hxft 
therefore ventured to place them in the Appendix^ [F.] 
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to Peace," and the " Triumph of Melancholy." 
Xet those who think differently from me in this 
respect^ only take the trouble carefully to peruse 
the stanza III. 1. of the " Ode to Peace :" — 

** Ambition^ outside fair ! within as foul 

*' As fieuds of fiercest heart below> 

^ Who ride the hurricanes of fire^ that roll 

" Their thundering vortex o'er the realms of woe, 

^ Yon naked waste survey ; 

*' Where late was heard the flute's mellifluous lay ; 

" Where late the rosy-bosomed hours^ 

" In loose array, danced lightly o*er the flowers ; 

^ Where late the shepherd told his tender tale ; 

" And, wakened by the murmuring breeze of mom, 

•* The voice of cheerful labour filled the dale ; 

*•■ And dove-eyed Plenty smiled, and waved her liberal hom.*^ 

Or stanza IV. 3. of the same poem : — 

•' On Cuba's utmost steep,* 

*' Far leaning o'er the deep, 

'* The goddess' pensive form was seen, 

" Her robe, of nature's varied green, 

" Waved on the gale ; grief dimmed her radiant eyea^ 

'* Her bosom heaved with boding sighs. 

'' She eyed the main ; where gaining on the view, 

** Emerging from the ethereal blue. 



* This alludes to the discovery of America by the Spaniardt 
mider Columbus. Those ravagers are said to have made their 
first descent on the islands in the Gulph of Florida, of which 
Cuba is one* — Note qf the Pad. 



LIFE OF DR B£ATTI£. 63 

^ 'Midst the dread pomp of war^ 

'' Blazed the Iberian streamer from afar : 

'' She saw ; and, on refolgent pinions borne, 

^ Slow winged her way sublime, and mingled with the mom,'* 

And then let them say, if they think I have done 
wrong in preserving this fine poem, by placing it 
in the Appendix, * For similar reasons, I have 
also inserted in the Appendix the " Triumph of 
Melancholy," wishing that this poem also should 
not be entirely lost, f 

The epitaph, printed at p. 66. of the collection 
of the year 1760, without any particular address, 
I have also ventured to place in the Appendix ; 
because, from the words prefixed to it in its ori- 
ginal form, in the Scots Magazine which I have 
already quoted, it seems certainly to have been 
intended as an epitaph for himself; a circum- 
stance whence it unquestionably derives an addi- 
tional value. 

The beautiful " Epitaph on Two Brothers," wa$ 
written on occasion of a fatal accident which ac- 
tually took place ; when, in crossing the river 
Southesk on horseback, in the neighbourhood of 
Montrose, in the county of Angus, two young 

♦ Vid« Appendix, [G.] f Vide Appendix, [R] 

1 
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men, brothers, qf the name of Leitch, were car- 
ried down by the stream, and both drowned. 
Their bodies were afterwards found clasped in 
each other's arms. In such compositions it was 
that Dr Beattie eminently excelled. Yet that 
piece, too, he has omitted from the later editions 
i>f his poems ; but I have ventured to place it al- 
so in the Appendix. * 

Of this collection of Dr £eattie's poetical pieces, 
the largest share consisted of poetical translations 
from the classics^ and of these the principal were 
the ^' Pastorals of Virgil." Speaking of them, he 
says in his preface, that " MrlDryden's transla- 
^^ tion will be admired as long as the English 
^^ language is understood, for that fluent and 
" graceful energy of expression, which distin-^ 
" guishes all the writings of that poet. In his 
" compositions,'' continues Beattie, "even in those 
" which have been censured as inaccurate, we%are 
" charmed. with 



it 



Thoughts that breathe^ and words that bura.^' 



" And if we find any thing blameable, we are in- 
** clined to impute it, not to any defect in his 

* Vide Appendix, [I.] 
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'^ own genius or taste, hut to the depravity of the 
'^ ige in whidi it was his misfortuti/e to live. 

^' The translation of Virgil, published some 
^ years s^ by the learned and ingenious Mr Jo« 
** seph Warton," he goes on, " did not come into 
*^ myk^nds till long after what is now offered to 
" the public was finished. The perusal of these 
^* two nis^terly versions/ he says, " might have 
^ effieetQaiiy discouraged the pubUcajtion of' the 
*^ toUa^imig^ had he ever intended it as a rival to 
^* iE^Axsf bf ihe others. But he xiisdaims that in^ 
^^ tentiom, aind would wish only to be thought aii 
" faiioible copier of VirgiL And he hopes that 
^' hk? tiunslatioQ wiU bt pardoned, if^ in a few 
^^ particular instances, it be fouiid to hai^ set any 
*^ of the beauties of the admired original in a 
^ more conspicuous point of view to the English 
** wader.'* 

After a declaration so modest on the part of 
the author, it would not be fair to scrutinize this 
translation too severely, more especially as it was 
never republished afber the first edition ; yet it is 
no mean praise, ^at it may be read with satis- 
faction even after the translation of Drj'den, of 
which Dr Johnson, in his life of that great poet, 

VOL, !• E 
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f peaks with such high commendation : * and who^ 
ever shall take the trouble of comparing the trans^ 
Jaticms of Dryden and of Beattie with the original, 
will not probably deny, that Beattie comes tibe 
nearest to the sense of the author, with,. at the 
same time, no inconsiderable portion of poetical 
spirit, t 

After all, a better translation of Virgil tHan any 
we yet have seen, seems to be a work more to be 
wished for than expected. Dr Beattit» himself 
has said in another place, that ^' it is not posuble 
*^ for one who is ignorant of Latin, to have any 
** adequate notion of VirgiL The choice of his 
^' words, and the modulation of his numbers', 
^ have never been copied with tolerable success 
" in any other tongue.'^ J 

In the following letter we have an account of 
one of those coincidences in writing, of which it 
is sometimes difficult to say, whether they hap- 
pen by accident, or are to be classed under the 
head of plagiarism. : ' j. ^ > 

It seems to me to be by no means improbable, 
that both the translator of Musaeus and Dr Beat- 



* Lives of the English Poets, Vol. ii. 12mo> p. 28S. 

t Vide Appendix, [K.] 

X Essays on the Utility of Classical Learning, p. 758. 
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tie. may have written the line in question, under 
an impression on the memory, even unknown to 
themselves, of the beautiful threnody of David 
on the deaths of Saul and Jonathan, in which 
tiie royal Hebrew bard employs the very same; 
turn of expression. * 



LETTER n. 

• ■ 

]>E B£ATTI£ TO ROBERT ARBUTHNOT, nsCU 

'■ ' • . > • 

Aberdeeo^ 18th Aagii«t^ 1760, 

** In a translation, just published, of Musams^ 
Loves of ^' Hero and Leander," I was surprised to 
find the following line, 



€f 



They lived united^ and united died;'^ 



which is exactly the same with one in my epi* 
taph on the two brothers. In order to obviate 
the imputation commonly applied in such casesi 
I have subjoined the date to my little piece^ 
which (juxta MS. vetus) appears to be. the first 
of November, 1757- Instances of this sameness 



» ,;■ • »..T 



21 Kin^, ch< i. T. 23. 
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in expression^ as well as sentiment^ have so often 
happened^ even in my experience, that I have 
wondered at some of the criterions proposed for 
the detection of imitations, hy the accurate and 
•judicious Mr Hurd,* in his letters to Mr Mason. 
I remember, in particular, he will not allow Mil- 
ton the honour of making Death 



i€ 



Grin horribly a ghastly smile/' 



because Spenser mentions grinning in some part 
of his Fairy Queen. That pamphlet of Mr Kurd's 
is, notwithstanding, an ingenious performance, 
and evinces u great compass of classical know- 
ledge, both ancient and modem. 

^ I hnvfe never yet seen the " Fragments of 
Highland Poetry." I see one of these fragments 
versified in a late Magazine, and to better pur- 
pose (a few passages excepted) than I did expect. 
But does not the spirit of such compositions eva- 
porate, when it is strained through the syllable- 
squeezing atembic ? Did you ever see a version 
of the Psalms of David in metre, of Job, or the 
Song of Solomon, that possessed all the pathos, 
and simplicity, and sublimity of our prose trans- 

* The present Lord Bishop of Worcester. 
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latibir ?; Th4 motley mixture of antique and moi- 
dish i^hfraaes, that must necessarily take place in 
all such^ paraphrases, gives a grotesque appear- 
ance to the whole, and puts one in mind of Cato 
arrayed hi a full-bottomed periwig." 



The following letter contains some strictures 
on Rousseau's " Eloise ;" of which he afterwards 
gave a shdrt character in his ** Dissertation on 
Fable and Romance," p. 570. 



LETTER III. 

DR BEATTIE TO ROBERT ARBUTHNOT, ESQ. 

Aberdeen, 24th October, 1761. 

" I am just now employed in reading the first 
volume of the " Nouvelle Eloise." The author 
^ems to possiess great knowledge of the human 
heart: his reflections, in general, are beautiful, 
original, and just ; his sensibility exquisite, aod 
his eloquence wonderfully affecting. But» thou^ 
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I graat him these excellencies, I must^btf {^afdboi^ 
ed, when I censure either his judgment- or his 
virtue. If he meant to promote the cause of viiv 
tue, it was certainly a proof of an egregious failure 
in his judgmept, that he made choice of a fable 
whose tendency se(5ms directly contrary. Van- 
brugh, and Congreve, and Rochester, only in- 
flame the imagination ; Rousseau poisons the 
principles, and misleads the understanding : the 
former is a momentary evil, the other is perma- 
nent And as a harlot, when she assumes th^ 
garb, the features, and the language pf virtue, is 
much more dangeroijs th^n whep shp s^peaks her 
own words, and wears her proper dress'; so I think 
the " Nouvelle Eloise" a much more dangerous 
book than all the ribaldry printed in the reign of 
Charles the Second.'* 



^ 



The following letter, written at the period when 
^* Ossian's Poems" made their first appearance, 
shows the accuracy of Dr Beattie's critical taste 
and judgment, which could not be swayed from 
ihp genuinexliptates of t^th and nature in poetr^^ 



^'. 
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e¥eniby the strong torrent of applause with which, 
thati I singular production was received at that 
time^ by the learned as well as unlearned of this 
countiy. 



I » » 



\ • 



LETTER IV. 






; DR aEJLTTIE TO ROBERT ARBUTHNOT, ESQ. 

Aberdeen^ 29th March, 1762, 

'^ I have now read Fingal ; but I am at a loss 
to know whether I should give you my opinion 
of it or-not. My humble tribute of praise (were 
I disposed to praise it) would be lost amidst that 
universal deluge of approbation poured upon it^ 
both from the critics of London and of Scotland. 
And were I inclined to censure it, my suffrage 
would be as little regarded as the loitering jave- 
lin which palsied Priam threw against the hea- 
ven-tempered shield of Pyrrhus — tclum imbeUe 
sine ictu^ The , particular beauties of this won- 
derful work are irresistibly striking, and I flatter 
myself that I am as sensible of tliem as another.. 
But to that part of its merit which exalts it, con- 
wiei:ed as a whole^ above the Iliad or JEneid, 
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Atid its authdt above Hornet oi ¥itgd, I zhi iti% 
sensible. Yet I understand, that of critiGs n6b i< 
few avei^ >0#fi^iaa to have been a greater gemos 
than either of these poets, Yet a little Witiky. 
and, I doubt not, the world will be of a different 
opinion. Homer was as much admired about 
three months ago— *I spetk nM of the present 
moment, for Ossian just now is all in all — I say. 
Homer was latelj admired. as much as iierwaci 
three thousand years ago. Will the admiration 
of our Higfelahd bard be as permanent? And will 
it be as univefsd as learniilg itself ? • rrr.l 1 • 

'* Knowledge of the buman heart is a.scieiiee 
of the highest dignity. It is recommencled, not 
only by its oWn importance, but also by this> 
t^hat none but an exalted genius is capable of iti 
rTo delineate the objects of the material world 
requires a fine imagination, but to penetrate into 
the mental ^steni, and to describe its different 
objects, with all their distinguishing (though 
sometimes almost impferceptible) peculiarities, re* 
quires an 'imagination far more extensive and vi- 
gorous. It is this kind of imagination which tp-< 
pears s6 conspicuotis in the works of Shakespeare 
ahd Homer, and which, in my opinion, raises 
tbem abovip 4JI othfit poets wl^tscx^yf^tMl m^no 
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Hot only' that talodt by whidi they can adapt 
tistemseives to the 'heart of their readers, and ex- 
cite whatever affection they please, in which 4h€J 
/fobti^r pkltify stands unrivalled ; I mean also 
thut wondeHWlfy penetrating and .plastic faculty,- 
^hieb i^ ckpdbb^ of representing every species ot 
dbaraieter^ not, as our ordinary poets do, by fl 
high shoulder, a wry mouth, or gigantic stature, 
but by hitting off, with a delicate hand, the dis^ 
tinguishing feiattire, and that in such a manner as 
makes it easily known from all others whatso- 
ever, however similar to a superficial eye. Hot- 
spur and Henry V. are heroes resembling one 
another, yet very distinct in their characters j 
Falstaff, and Pistol, and Bardolph, are buffoons, 
but each in his own way ; Desdemona and Ju- 
liet are not the same ; Bottom, and Dogberry, 
and the grave-diggers, are different characters : 
and the same may be said of the most similar of 
Homer s characters ; , each has some mark that 
makes him essentially different from the rest. ^ 
But these great masters are not more eminent in 
distinguishing, than in completing their charac- 
ters. I am a little acquainted with a Cato, a 
Sempronius, a Tinsel, a Sir Charles Easy, &c. 
bi^t I am perfectly acquainted with Achille3, 
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Hector, FalstafF, Lear, Pistol, and Quickly; i 
know them more thoroughly than any other per- 
sons of my acquaintance. 

" If this accurate delineation of character be 
allowed the highest species of P9^ry, (and this^ 
I think, is generally allowed,) m^y I not ask/ 
whether Ossian is not' extremely defective in tbe 
highest species of poetry ?. It is. said, indeed, that 
this poet lived in an age when mankind^ beingp 
in a state of almost total barbarism, were incar 
pable of that diversity of character which is found 
in countries improved by commerce and learning,, 
and that, therefore, he had no materials fpr a di-. 
versity of character. But it is certain, that di- 
versities of character are found among the rudest 
savages ; and it is the poet's business, not to pour- 
tray the characters as they really exist, (which is 
kjf); to the historian,) but to represent them such 
as they might have existed. But, to have done; 
Ossian seems really to have very little knowledge 
of the human heart ; his chief talent lies in de« 
scribing inanimate objects, and therefore he be- 
longs, (according to my principles,) not to the 
highest, but to an inferior order of poets." 
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It is to be observed, that, in this letter, Dr 
Beattie does not at all enter into the question r^ 
specting the authenticity of the poems of Ossian, 
He confines his strictures merely to their merit 
as poetical compositions^ such as we have them,- 
of whatsoever period. And he views them sole* 
ly in comparison with other poets of acknowled- 
ged celebrity. 

The controversy respecting the authenticity of 
these poems of ^* Ossian" is well known. When 
Macpherson published first his " Fingal," and af- 
terwards his " Temora," he exhibited them as 
being complete and regular epic poems, of very 
remote antiquity, which had existed in the High- 
lands and islands of Scotland, although the parts 
had been scattered and disjointed, through lapse 
of time ; which he had searched for, and been so 
fortunate as to discover ; and which, when thus 
collected, and brought together into regular or- 
der, he had translated and pubUshed as a whole. 
This story, as told by Macpherson, was at first 
bdieved by many, in its full extent; even by men 
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of high character in the literary world. Dr Blair, 
in particular, was so persuaded of their b6ing 
completely genuine, as to write a dissertation in 
proof of their antiquity, and illustrative of their 
beauties. * This opinion he formed partly from 
the apparent similarity between the poetry thus 
attributed to Ossian, and that of some detached 
pieces traditionally preserved in the Highlands, 
in which the same names were found, as well as 
from some other points of resemblance ; and part- 
ly perhaps from a national vanity, arising from 
the possession of so extraordinary a performance 
as " Fingal " certainly is, if genuine. 

Others, again, insisted, and do still insist, that 
the whole was an impudent forgery of Macpher- 
son's own, which, having once produced as the 
work of the Highland bard, he would not re- 
tract, notwithstanding many arguments against 
their authenticity, drawn from their own internal 
evidence, as well as from his refusal to comply 
with the demands repeatedly made upon him to 
put an end to the controversy, by exhibiting the 



* '' A Critical Dissertation on the Poems of Oraian, the Son 
*' of Fingal. By Hugh Blair, D. P. one of the Ministers of the 
" High Church, and Professor of Rhetoric and Belles Lettres 
" in the UniTersity of Edinburgh.^ 
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original manuscript of the poems which he had 
translated* At the head of this set of critics was 
Dr Johnson, who, in his tour to the Hebrides, 
has strenuously maintained their being altogether 
a forgery. 

That there never existed poems exactly in the 
form in which *' Fingal" and " Temora'* were 
published by Macpherson, seems now to be the 
opinion most generally entertained. But it is 
still maintained by many, with the strongest ap- 
pearance of reason, that there certainly were 
poetical compositions, consisting of songs, and 
ballads, and other pieces, existing in the High* 
lands many years before Macpherson was born, of 
which sufficient traces are even yet to be found 
in various parts of that country, some in a more> 
some in a less perfect form. From these scat- 
tered fragments it probably was, that Macpher- 
son, by imitations and additions of his own, 
wrought his work into a< whole, and thus gave 
it the appearance, in some degree, of a regular 
epic poem. Nor is it very difficult, perhaps, to 
conceive how these fragments may have been 
handed down from father to son, even without 
the use of writing, among a people who, with 
scarcely any knowledge of agriculture, commerce, 
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or useful arts, filled up the vacancies of a pastof 
ral life, by the recital of those popular songs and 
Jmllads. This is a practice not peculiar to thd 
Highlands of Scotland, but to be found in all 
nations, who, by their local situation, in the 
midst of hills and fastnesses, are cut off from any 
great degree of intercourse with neighbouring^ 
countries, farther advanced in the arts of polish- 
ed life. Nor will it appear so very wonderful, if, 
in this manner, that poetry may have been pre- 
tervedj which is believed by many to have exist- 
ed in the Highlands, when the powers of the me- 
n:^ory ace considered, and the strength it acquis 
red by the perpetual exercise of listening to the 
^ bards, who were an appendage of the state and 
magnificence of a Highland chieftain. 

But Macpherson is dead, so that no farther in-^ 
formation can be obtained from him; and there- 
searches tliat are now made, must be attended 
with great difficulty, when the means of enquiry 
,are daily becoming fewer, from tJie lapse of tiine^ 
and the gradual disuse of those local manners and 
customs by which the Highlanders were once 
distinguished. . 

The misfortune therefore is, that it seems ta 
be almost impossible to detect the imitations and 
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interpolations which Macpherson has intermixed^ 
with what may have been genuine, and original 
of ancient Gaelic poetry, of the reality of which, 
in some form or other, I cannot help being my* 
«elf a strong believer. * , 



In the following letter, Dr Beattie gives the 
first hmt of hiis ^* Essay on Poetry," composed 
that year, but not published till 1776, along with 
the edition, in quarto, of his " Essay on Truth** 

In this letter, mention also is made of a poem 
under the title of the " Grotesquiadj'* which I 
never either saw or heard of. It was undoubted- 
ly of the mock heroic or satiric kind, a species 
^poetry of which Dr Beattie used to express 
himself uncommonly fond ; and being, in all lik&r 
lifaood, 2LJeu d'esprit of the moment, he had wise- 
ly suppressed it. I find no trace of any such 

* The Highland Society of Edinburgh are at present enggr 

Sid in an investigation of the authenticity of the " Poems of 
ssian/' and from their enquiries, it is expected that considei"- 
itMef' light ^1 be thrown on the sobjeck 
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proAaction among his papers. He speaks hkMe^ 
wise of his translation of Addison's ^^ Battfe of 
the Pigmies and Cranes/ which has since bets 
published. 



LETTER V. 

m 

DE BEATTIE TO ROBERT ARBUTHNOT, ESQ. 

Aberdeen, 28th Deceoiber, 11 Q2, 

.***** pj^y ^jjat is like to be the iate of 
the " Grotesquiad ?" It is natural for a father to 
be concerned about bis offspring, though it be 
spurious. I shall leave it to you to. do with that 
poem as you think proper. I thiuk you saiid 
that Pitt had translated the " Pigmies" of Ad*- 
disjon. 

" You will perhaps remember, that in IVlarch 
last I wrote a letter to you, containing some 
strictures on the " Poems of Ossian," then new- 
ly published. The remark which I made on that 
occasion, was, that the poetry of that old bard, 
however exquisite in its kind, was not the high- 
est in dignity, and that, therefore, its author 
could have no title to be ranked above Mi}toi^ 
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or Hom<!!r, or Shakespeare, who have all made a 
distiBgiiiished figure in the highest species of poe- 
try. This was a subject on which I often had 
occasion to expatiate in conversation, while the 
rage of extolling the Highland bard continued. 
It was then that I formed a design of throwing 
together some thoughts, by way of essay, on the 
comparative dignity of the several kinds of poe- 
try ; a subject which, so far as I know, has never 
been treated in a philosophical manner by any 
critic, ancient or modern. As I applied my 
thoughts more seriously to this inquiry, I found 
the plan enlarge itself to a very considerable ex- 
tent I have, however, reduced it to somethmg 
of form, and find that it will naturally consist of 
three parts. The first part contains a philosophi- ^ 
cal inquiry into the nature of poetry in general, 
considered as an imitation of nature, by means 
of language. In the second part, I propose to 
consider the principles which determine the de- 
grees* of our approbation in the imitative arts, 
particularly poetry. In the third part, I intend 
to consider the several kinds of poetry, with a 
view to these principles, and to determine their 
comparative excellence according to the degrees 
of approbation which they naturally commtod. 

VOL. I. F 
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The first part, which is finished, made a4i9C(miM 
of an hour and a half, which I read to a phiAoMh 
phical society, composed of some of our liteniti# 
who were very well pleased with it, and Memed 
to think that I had made several new observft* 
^ions, and set some points of criticism in a new 
HghL The discussion of the second and third 
parts I intend to attempt during the summer va^ 
cation." 



In the summer of I76S, Dr Seattie wenl^ for 
the first time, to London. Of this journey I. am 
not able to give any account, as it had taken 
place before my acquaintance with him commen- 
eed. It was most probably a journey of curio-t 
sity merely; for Beattie was at that time un- 
known in London, and had scarcely any acquaint* 
tance there, except the late Andrew Millaii the 
bookseller, who had published his poem$. in the 
year I76O, of whom I find him complaining int-^ 
t(srly in some of his letters, for his negl^ence 10 
not promoting their sale. In one of hh letters 
to Mr Arbuthnoty after his return home, he mem- 
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tioii9 a gentleman of Scotl^ndi of tbeir mutual 
acquaintance, who had accompanied hini on a vi-» 
dt to Pope's house at Twickenham. 

In some of his letters, at tbi$ tiine, he gives an 
intimation of a poem upon which he was at work, 
under the title of the ^^ Judgment of Paris," a 
dts&ical fable known to every school-boy, An^ 
Qient authors have mentioned it as a poetical or 
legendary tale ; and, in modern tijnes, Congreve 
has written a masque under that title, and upc^ 
the ancient plan. Dr Beattie wished to £bUow a 
different course, and thought he could render bis 
" Judgment of Paiis ** subservieiit to the cause of 
virtue, by personifying wisdom, ambition, and 
pleasure, in the characters of his three goddesses. 
It was published in the spring of 1765. * 

The poem opens with a most beautiful descrip- 
tion of the landscape where the scene is laid; 
and the appearance of the three goddesses, with 

* Of the jrfan and intended mode of execution of this poem^ 
ht ^ye$ an ^cooimt in two letters to Mr Arbuthnol^ which I 
have thought it right to preserve, by inserting them in the Ap^ 
pendix: For aldiough the poem was never republished after 
the editkm of tiie year 17§&, copies of it are Mill ppesenred in 
Q»Niy Jibrari^^; wd it is b»t jwstig^ to Dr Beattie, that the pub^ 
lie shpuid know what his original design was in writing the 
pMm. ' Appendix^ [L.] 
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their characteristic attributes, is described in s 
vein of the richest imagery; which I have thought 
it worth while to preserve, by inserting those lines 
in the Appendix. But it will probably be thought; 
that the poet's personification of virtues, under 
the semblance of those celestial personages, israr 
ther too metaphysical, and is scarcely compensa- 
ted by the beauties of the poetry. This, indeed; 
seems to have been pretty much the decision of 
the public; for the V* Judgment of Paris" neve? 
was a popular poem. It was republished m the 
edition of Beattie's poems in the year IVfiff; but 
he has himself omitted it in all his subsequent 
editions. 



LETTER VI. 

r)R BEATTIE TO EOBERT ARBUTHNOT, ES^. 

Aberdeen^ 12th December/ 17 &5. 

** Since you left us, I have been reading Tasso'ff 
" Jerusalem," in the translation lately published 
by Hook. I was not a little anxious to peruse a 
poem which is so famous over all Europe, and has 
so often been mentioned as a riv^l to the " Iliad," 
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** ^eid," and " Paradise Lost." It is certainly 
^, poble work ; and though it seems to me to be 
inferior to the three poems just mentioned, yet I 
cannot, help thinking it in the rank next to these. 
As. for the other modem attempts at the ** Epo- 
pee," the " Henriade" of Voltaire, the " Epigo- 
niad" of Wilkie, the " Leonidas'' of Glover, not 
to mention the " Arthur" of Blackmore, they arc 
not to be compared with it. Tasso possesses an - 
exuberant and sublime imagination, though in 
exuberance it seems, in my opinion, inferior to 
. our Spenser, and in sublimity inferior to Milton. 
Were I to compare Milton's genius with Tasso's, 
I would say, that the sublime of the latter is 
flashy and fluctuating, while that of the former 
diffuses an uniform, steady, and vigorous blaze : 
Milton is jn ore-mqjestic, Tasso more dazzling. 7H^'*^ 
Dryden^ it seems^js^a^j^jq^jnion, that the " Je- 
msalem Delivered" was. the only poem of mo^ 
dem times that deserved the name of epic ; but 
it is . certain that criticism was not this writer's 
talent ; and I think it is evident, from some pas- 
sages of his works, that he either did not, or 
would not, understand the " Paradise Lost." 
Tasso borrows his plot and principal characters 
from Homer, but his manner resembles Virgifs. 
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I^e is certainly much obliged to Virgil, and scnh 
|:»les not to imitate, iior to translate, him on many 
occasions. In the pathetic he is far inferior both 
to Homer, to Virgil, and to Milton. His cha- 
rftcters, though dlfFjprent, are not always dis- 
tinct, and W^nt those masterly and distinguish'^ 
ing strokes which the genius of Homer and 
Sh&kespeate, and of them only, knows how to 
delineate. Tasso excels in describing pleasure^* 
ftble Scenes, and seems peculiarly fond of such a^ 
have & reference to the passion of love. Yet, in 
characterising this passion, he is far inferior, iiot 
only to Milt43ti, but also to Virgil, whoseybi^rM 
book he has been at great pains to imitate. The 
tt^nslatlon is smooth and flowing ; but in digni* 
ty, and Variety of numbers, is. often defective, 
^iid often labours under a feebleness and prolixi- 
ty of phrase, evidently proceeding either from 
want of skill, or from want of leisure in the ver* 
sifien" 
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In the month of November 1764, Churchill 
died; a writer who attracted much notice in 
his day^ not only from his having assumed the 
character of an open and professed satirist, but 
from his possessing no inconsiderable strength 
of thought) with a vigorous, though slovenly, 
wergy of expression, which, notwithstanding all 
his profaneness, faction, calumny, and ribaldry, 
still preserves, in a certain degree, his reputation 
as a poet. As Churchill, at the time of his death, 
Was extremely unpopular in Scotland, not only 
on account of some of his own poetical produc- 
tions, but of his connexion with Wilkes, who, at 
that time, was publishing " The North Briton," 
a periodical paper, peculiarly levelled against Scot- 
land, it was proposed to Dr Beattie, that he should 
vrite some verses on the death of Churchill ; a 
task which he readily undertook. 

The " Verses on the Death of Churchill" ap- 
peared soon after, without the author s name, and 
bad a rapid sale. Of this poem Dr Beattie him- 



\ 
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self appears, by his letters written at the time, to 
have been exceedingly fond ; and they who yet 
remember the violence of the political contests of 
those days, with what intemperate zeal Churchill 
prostituted his poetical talents in the support of ' 
the plans and pursuits of the seditious dclma- 
gogues, who, under the banners of Wilkes, set 
all decency, good order, and good government 
at defiance, will not wonder that Dr Beattie, 
whose principles and opinions were the very re- 
verse of theirs, should feel his indignation rous- 
ed by the popular applause with which he saw 
Churchill distinguished while he lived, and heard 
of the honours which were said to be preparing 
for his memory when dead, by the proposal of 
erecting a monument to him in Westminster Ab* 
bey* The lines are therefore marked with more 
than ordinary asperity, though perhaps not more 
than the occasion warranted. The allusion, in- 
deed, in the conclusion of the poem, was deser** 
vedly found fault with. In the edition of Dr 
Beattie's poems, published the year following, he 
omitted the name of " Churchill," amd prefaced 
the verses with an address in prose, in which he 
vindicates the keenness of his satire. In the sub- 
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sequent editions of his poetical works,* he omitr 
tecl tbe lines altogether. 

: In the autumn of the year 1765, Mr Gray, 
whose " Elegy in a Country Church-yard," and 
noble lyric oompositions, have raised his name to 
the &rst rank of British poets, came to Scotland 
on a visit to the late Earl of Strathmore. Dr Beat- 
tie, who was an enthusiastic admirer of Gray, as 
soon as he heard of his arrival, addressed to him 
the following letter. This procured to Dr Beatr 
tie an invitation to Glammis castle, which led to 
a friendship and correspondence between these 
two eminent poets and amiable men, which con- 
tinued, without interruption, till the death of Mr 
Gray, on the 31st July, 1771. 



LETTER VIL 



DR BEATTIE TO MB GEAT. 



I 



\ 



Marischal Ck)llege of Aberdeen, 30th August, 1765. / J^^ 

" If I thought it necessary to offer an apology 
for venturing to address you in this abrupt man* 

* Vide Appendix, [M.] 
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ner, I should be very much at a loss how to he* 
gin. I might plead my admiration of your gie» 
nius, and my attachment to your character; but 
iirho is he, that could not^ with truth, urge the 
same excuse for intruding upon your retirement? 
I might plead my earnest desire to be personally 
acquainted with a man whom I have so long and 
so passionately admired in his writings ; but thou* 
sands, of greater consequence than I, are ambi* 
tious of the same honour. I, indeed, must either 
flatter myself that no apology is necessary, ot 
otherwise, I must despair of obtaining what has 
long been the object of my most ardent wishes ; 
I must for ever forfeit all hopes of seeing you, and 
conversing with you. 

" It was yesterday I received the agreeable 
news of your being in Scotland^ and of your in- 
tending to visit some parts of it. Will you per- 
mit us to hope, that we shall have an opportuni- 
ty, at Aberdeen, of thanking you in person, for 
the honour you have done to Britain, and to the 
poetic art, by your inestimable compositions, and 
of offering you all that we have that deserves 
your acceptance, namely, hearts full of esteem, 
respect, and affection ? If you cannot come so far 
northward, let me at least be acquainted with the 
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place of your residence^ and permitted to wait on 
yoa. Forgive, sir, this request ; fbrgive me if I 
dr^ it with eamestnes9, for indeed it concerns 
me nearly ; and do me the justice to believe, that 
I am, with the most sincere attachment) and most 
respectful esteem, &c. &c* &c. 



u 



QcjCarlyslr nf AfiisfyltiiirgH.jamd. 

Glasgpw,. acquainted me of your b< 



in Scotland. It was from them I learned that my 
name .was not wholly unknown to you." 



It was in the course of this year, 1765, that my 
acquaintance with Dr Beattie began. We first 
met at the house of our mutual friend^ Mr Ar* 
buthnot, in Edinburgh.; and having occasion to 
pass some time that autumn in Aberdeenshire, I 
renewed my intercourse with him there. As 
those with whom he chiefly associated at Aber* 
deen were my most intimate friends, we were 
much together; and that friendship and corre- 
spondence took place between us, which I re- 
garded, not only as my pride, but as a source of 
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the purest pleasure; and I may fairly add, that if 
I am not a better man for the corresppudence and 
instructive conversation of Dr Beattie, great will 
be my condemnation at my last account. 

From that correspondence, therefore, which 
continued to the end of his days, when the decay 
of his faculties would not permit him to carry it 
on any longer, I am now enabled to begin to elu- 
cidate still farther his writings and his character. 

But I am not without my apprehensions here, 
that I may be charged with no small degree of 
vanity, for publishing to the world those warm 
expressions of esteem, affection, and gratitude 
towards me, which occur in several of the letters 
addressed to me by Dr Beattie. And I own I do 
feel some little pride (an honest pride, I hope) in 
preserving and recording^owe testimonies of that 
favourable opinion which such a man as Dr Beat- 
tie was pleased to entertain of me. I can, how- 
ever, at the same time assure the reader, (as some 
apology for myself,) that I have suppressed much 
stronger passages of that nature, and a much laiv 
ger number, of them, than I have allowed myself 
to retain. 
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LETTER VIII. 

Dtt BEATTIE TO SIR WILLIAM FOUBES. 

Aberdeen^ 7th December, 1765. 

*' The receipt of your very obliging letter ought 
to have been sooner acknowledged. I should ab- 
hor myself, had my delay been owing to indo- 
lence : possessed as I am with a most grateful 
sense of your favours, with the highest regard 
for your friendship, and the most zealous attach- 
ment to your character : my delay was indeed ow- 
ing to another cause. 

^^ I have be^n employed for some time past in 
writing a kind of poetical epistle to Mr Black- 
lock, in return for a present which he was so 
kind as make me of his works, accompanied with 
a very handsome copy of verses ; and I had in- 
tended to send under the same cover my letter 
to you, and my verses to Mr Blacklock. The 
v^ses are indeed finished ; but as there are some 
passages in them which seem to need correction, 
I must> for some time, let them lie by me ; for I 
have^und by experience, that I am a much more 
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impartial judge of such of my works as I have al- 
most quite forgotten, than of such as are fresh in 
my memory. The epistle, whan ready, will be 
sent to Dr Gregory's care, and he will show it to 
you and to Mr Arbuthnot as. soon ^s it comes to 
hand. 

" I hope you will pardon me, if I cannot re- 
turn such an answei: to your letter as it deserves. 
I want words to express how much I value your 
friendship. Allow me to assure you, that I am 
not one of the ungrateful, nor (if good intentions 
can confer any merit on a character) one of the 
undeserving. The friendship of the good is the 
object of my highest ambition : if I cannot ky 
claim to it, I shall at least approve myself not en*- 
tbely unworthy of it. Let me be tried by my 
conduct ; and if I shall ever give a good man 
reason to be ashamed of owning me for his friend, 
then let my name be despised to the latest poste- 
ritv. 

^^ I intend, if possible, to publish this winter a 
new edition of all my original pieces of poetiy. I 
wrote to Mr Arbuthnot some time ago, to tieat 
with a bookseller, but have received no answer^ 
which disappoints ma a good deal, as the season 
is fast advancing, and as it will sooQ be too late 
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to apply to another, in case the person to whom 
he promised to apply should decline my offer. — 
Pray, will you advise me to iijisert the verses on 
Churchill in the collection ? I do not think them 
the worst part of my work^, ajid therefore should 
be sorry to lose them altogether. My scheme^ 
9% present, is to strike out the name of Churchillt 
and insert a fictitious one. But in this I would 
wish to be directed by my friends. [ // 

" I am sorry you did not see Mr Gray on his ' ^ 
return ; you would have been much pleased with 
him. Setting aside his merit as a poet, which, 
howeveiv in my opinion, Ajseater J^^ ; 

his con temporaries can boast, in this or in any 
other nation, I found him possessed of the most ( 
exact taste. t heLficmpdest judgment, and thejnost 1 

?EteB«veJ^^ He is happy in a singuUt 

fiicility of expression. His conversation abounds 
in original observationSi delivered with no appear^ 
ance of sententious formality, and seeming to ariM 
spontaneously without study or premeditation* 
I pasKed two very agreeable days with him alb | 
Gkmmts, and found him as ^asy in his mannerii j 
and aa commimicative and frank, as I could haYf ; 
wished." | 

' 1 
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The following letter, from Dr Beattie to Dr 
Blacklock,* is the first, I find, of their correspon- 
dence, and does equal honour to his head and to 
his heart. 



LETTER IX. 

DR BEATTIE TO DR BLACKLOCK.* 

Aberdeen^ 15th Januaiy, 1766* 

** I cannot express how agreeably I was flatter- 
ed by the present you were pleased to make me 
of your works, and by the elegant verses which 
accompanied it. The acquaintance of good men 
has always appeared to me almost the only tem- 
poral object worthy of my ambition ; and I can, 
with great sincerity, declare, that the conscious* 
ness of having attained your friendship, yields 
me much higher pleasure than any compliments 

* For flome account of Dr Blacklock, see Appendix, [N.] 

7 
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that can be paid to my poor merit Your genius 
and character I have long known and admired ; 
and although remoteness of place and diversity 
of employment had almost extinguished my hopes 
of becoming personally acquainted with you, I 
still flattered myself, that, in some way or other^ 
I should find an opportunity of letting you know 
how highly I esteem and love you. This oppor* 
tunity I have found at last, and it is with the ut« 
most pleasure that I avail myself of it. 

" On receiving your valuable present, I resoU 
ved to attempt an answer in verse ; but, by rea-. 
son of many unavoidable interruptionts from busi- 
ness, from bad health, and from studies of a most 
unpoetical nature, it advanced more slowly than 
I could have wished. I found means, however, 
to bring it to a conclusion two months ago, and 
sent it in a cover addressed to Dr Gregoiy. I 
heard, some days ago, that it had come safely to 
haud^ and that you was pleased to give it a fk« 
vourable reception. You will easily perceive, by 
its miscellaneousness, that the composition of it 
must have been interrupted with frequent and 
long intervals ; yet I have attempted to give it a 
kind of unity, and I hope, upon the whole, it is 
not more incoherent than a poetical epistle may 

VOL. r. Q 
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be alloMred to be. There is, perhaps, more Bjape^ 
rity in it than you can approve ; there is, indeed^ 
more than I will undertake to excuse ; but tvhen 
one dips into certain subjects, it is perhaps diffi* 
cult to preserve that meekness of expression, and 
tame acquiescence of sentiment, which, in the 
ordinary intercourse of mankind, is, for the most 
part, so agreeable. But, whatever you may think 
of particular expressions, you will not blama the 
general design ; the thoughts, I trust, are such as 
become an honest man, who is more ambitious of 
approving himself to his own conscience than to 
the world. Let the sincerity of the writer be also 
pleaded in favour of the essay ; for, though writ- 
ten in rhyme, it is a faithful transcript of the re^l 
sentiments of his heart. Indeed, I have always 
tiiought it a piece of contemptible affectation in 
an author to assume, in his writings, a character 
which is none of his own. If a man's sentiments 
be bad, he ought to conceal them altogether;^ 
but, if good, I see no reason why he should be 
ashamed of them. However, as a very general 
prejudice prevails s^ainst the sincerity of poeti- 
cal protestations, I could not rest till I had assu^ 
red you, in plain prose, that I set a very high va- 
lue upon your friendship, and will ever account 

8 
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it my honour to act such a part as may iheHt the 
eimtmusRice of it. 

" That ycru maf lowg lire an honour to your 
(gottiitry, a blessing to your ikmily, and the de^ 
light of your acquaintanoe, is my earnest prayer." 



LETTER X. 

ThSi BEATTlE 1*0 £(IR WILLIAM FORBES. 

AberdeeHj SjCkh January, 1766. 

•* Your «eil in promoting my interest demands 
my Warmest acknowledgments ; yet, for want of 
adeqilkate expressions, I scarce know in what man- 
ner to pay them. I must therefore leave you to 
guess at my gratitude, by the emotions which 
Wduld arise in your oWn heart, on receiving a 
very important favour ii^om a person of whonr 
you had inerited nothing, ind to whom you amid 
make no just return. 

** I suppose ^6u have sc^ti my letter to Dr 
Bta<iklock. I hope, in due time, to be acquaint^ 
ed with your sentiments concerting it. I know 
liot Whether I have gained riiy point or not : but^ 
in composing thit letter, I was more studious of 
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simplicity of diction, than in any other of my 
pieces. I am not, indeed, in this respect, so very 
scrupulous as some critics of these times. . I see 
no harm in using an expressive epithet, when, 
without the use of such an epithet, one cannot 
do justice to his idea. Even a compounded epi- 
thet, provided it be suitable to the genius of our 
language, and authenticated by some good wri- 
ter, may often, in my opinion, produce a good 
effect. My notion of simplicity discards every 
thing from style, which is affected, superfluous, 
indefinite, or obscure ; but admits every grace, 
which, without encumbering a sentiment, does 
really embellish and enforce it I am no friend 
to those prettinesses of modem style, which one 
may call the pompous earings, and ^flounces of 
the muses, which, with some writers, are so high- 
ly in vogue at present ; they may, by their glare 
and fluttering, take off the eye from imperfec- 
tions ; but I am convinced they disguise and dis- 
figure the charms of genuine beauty. 

" I have of late been much engaged in meta- 
physics ; at least I have been labouring with all 
my might to overturn that visionary science. I 
am a member of a club in this town, who style 
themselves the Philosophical Society. We have 
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meetings every fortnight, and deliver discourses 
in our turn. I hope you will not think the worse 
of this .Society, when I tell you, that to it the 
world is indebted for " A comparative View of 
the Faculties of Man," and " An £nquiry into 
Human Nature, on the principles of Common 
Sense."' , Criticism is the field in which I have 
hitherto (chiefly at least) chosen to expatiated ; 
but an accidental question lately furnished me 
with a hint, which I made the subject of a two 
hours discourse at our last meeting. I have for 
some time wished for ^n opportunity of publish-* 
ing something relating to the business of my own 
profession, and I think I have now found an op* 
portunity ; for the doctrine of my last discourse 
seems to be of importance, and I have already 
finished two-thirds of my plan. My doctrine is 
this : that as we know nothing of the eternal re- 
lations of things, that to us i^ and must he .truth, 
which we feel that we must believe; and /Aa/ to 
us is falsehood^ which we feel that we must dis- 
believe. I have shown that all genuine reason- 
ing does ultimately terminate, in certain princi- 
ples, which it is impossible to disbelieve, and as 
impo^ible to prove : that therefore the ultimate 
standard of truth to us is common sense, or that iq- 



* 
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stinctive conviction into which all trae reasoning 
does resolve itself: that therefore what contiar 
diets common sense is in itself absurd, however 
subtle the arguments which support it : for such 
is thp ambiguity and insvifficienoy of language, 
that it is easy to argue on either side of any 
question with acuteness sufficient to confound 
one who is not expert in the art of reasoning. 
My principles, in the itain, are not essentially 
difierent from Dr Reid's ; but they seem to offer 
a more compendious method of destroying scep^ 
ticism. I intend to show, (and have already in 
part shown,) that all sophistical reaspning ia markr 
ed with certain characters which distinguish it 
from true investigation : and thus I flatter my- 
self I shall be able to discover a method of de-» 
tecting sophistry, even when one is not aUe to 
give a logical confutation of its arguments. I 
intend £sirther to enquire into the nature of that 
modification of intellect which quaUfies a man 
for being a sceptic ; and I think I am able to 
prove tliat it is not genius, but the want of it. 
However, it will be summer before I can tinish 
my project, I own it is not without indignation^ 
that I see sceptics and their writings (which are 
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tibe faaae not only of acience, but also of virtue) 
M much i& vogue in the preseat age.'' 



Ib the summer of\t76^^ a new edition of Dt 
Beattie's Poems was pUmished in London. • In ( 

this edition^ all his poetical translations were /^ 
emitted; and of the pieces formerly published, 
only the following were retained— 

« The Ode to Peace. 

" Retirement, an Ode. ', 

*^ Ode to Hope. 

*^ The Triumph of Melancholy. 

** Elegy occasioned by the Death of a Lady. 

♦* The Hares, a Fable." 
On some of these earlier pieces he had made cour 
siderable improvements ; and he had added, 

" The Judgment of Paris," 
which had been printed as a pamphlet ; also, 

" Verses, on the Report of a Monument to 
be erected in Westminster Abbey, to the 
Memory of a late Author." 
These were the vers€!6 on the death of Churchill, , 
which had also been published separately. From 
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this poem he had withdrawn Churchill's nanue^ 
and substituted that of ^^ Bufo/' and had pre&ced 
it with an apologetical letter. 

'' The Wolf and the Shepherds, a Fable;" in 
praise of which much cannot be said ; for it has 
been already remarked, that " Fable" was by no 
means a species of composition in which Dr Beat- 
tie exjCpUpd, 

^' An Epistlie to the Reverend Mr (afterwards 
Dr) Thomas Blacklock." This is a most excelr 
lent performance. While at the same time it 
pays many just and striking compliments to Dr 
Blacklock, it may be considered as of the nature 
of an ethic epistle, breathing a noble spirit and 
freedom of sentiment, with great richness of poe- 
try ^4 harmopy of veri^ificr^tion. 

The last piece of the collection is " The Battle 
of the Pigmies and the Cranes;" a translation 
from Addison's " Pygmaeo-gerano-machia," which 
certainly is at least equal to, if it does not sur- 
pass, the original* Of this piece, he was himself 
more than usuaU/fond, " It is written," says 
he, iti a letter to a friend, " in Ovid's manner. I 
" have aflfiected a greater solemnity of style and 
" versification, and have bestowed a few heighten-. 
'Mng touches on all the images/' 
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Of these additional pieces, 'MThe Judgment of 
Pins,'* the "lines on Churchill,'' "The Wolf 
and the Shepherds," and the " Epistle to Dr 
filacklock," have been omitted in the subsequent 
editions of Dr Beattie's Poems. With th^ thiee 
first, we may easily dispense ; but we regret, with 
reason, I think, the loss of the " Epistle to Df 
Blaqklock." 

This republication was receiyed by, the public 
equally well with the formei; . 



LETTER XL 



BR JOHN GREGORY* TO DR B£ATTl£« 

V 

/ 

Edinburgh, 1 st January, 1766. / 

^' Mr Gray got the books. He spoke of you) 
in terms of very high esteem. I think him an 
excellent critic, and I am persuaded you found \ 
him so. But though I think he could give you"*^ 
an excellent advice in what relates to that intrin* 
sic merit of your compositions, which will be re* 
gaided by real judges, of which there is not one 
in a thousand who. read them; yet I would not 

* For some account of Dr Gregory^ see p. 4h 
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depend much on his judgment of that sort of 
merit which ma kes a poet popular among Jhi&^ 
bulk of rea dgig^_It is a sentiment that very uni- 
versally prevails, that poetry is a light kind of 
rtading, which one takes up only for a Ilttk 
amusement, and that therefore it should be so 
perspicuous as not to require a second reading. 
This sentiment would bear hard on some of 
ycixi best things ; and on all Gray's, except his 
" Church-yard Elegy, *'>vhich he told me, with a 
good deal of acrimony, owed its popularity en- 
tirely to the subject, and that the public would 
have received it as well if it had been written in 
p^ose. Dr Blair thinks your verses on Churchill 
the best you ever made. I do not quite agree 
with him there, though I think it one of the best 
and most spirited satires that was ever written ; 
but we all agree, that two or three Unes should 
be altered* 

" What I earnestly wish, is, to have you employ 
your genius on some subject that will be gene- 
rally interesting, and which can alone procuw 
you that universal fame which you deserve, and 
will likewise procure you a more solid reward of 
your labours/ 
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LETTER Xir. , 

- ' I, • 

DR BEATTI^ TO SIR WILlIAM FORBES. 

. i . , . Ahcidwiif lath &9iptfimhfir^ n W, , 

, :^f You flatter me very agreeably, by wishing me 
to engage in a translation of Tasso V \\{fm^'^}^^ ^ 
If I had all the other accomplishments necessary 
to fit me for such an undertaking, (which is by 
no means the case,) I have not as yet acquired a 

^nffioient kyowlcdgfi of Xh^J^^fmss^gs^jk 
though I understand it. tolerably well. My pro* 
fieiency would have bec^i much more considei^ 
able, if my health had allowed me to study ; but 
I h^ve been obliged to estrange myself from books 
for some months past. I intend to persist in my 
resolution of acquiring that language, for I aia 

WMMJftrfuUy delighted JdtkJjgJlgM^^ 

It does not seem to abound much in those strokes 
of fancy that raise admiration and astonishment^' 
in which I think the English very much superior ; 
but it possesses all the milder graces in an emi 
nent degree; in simplicity, harmony, delicacy, 
md tenderness, it is altogether without a rival. 



M 
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I cannot well account for that neglect of the Ita* 
lian literature, which, for about a century past, 
has been fashionable among xis. I believe Mr 
A|jy|gyn may have been instrumental in introdu- 
cing, or, at least, in vindicating it ; though I am 
inclined to think, that he took, upon trust, from 
Boileai^ that censure which he past upon the Ita- 
lian poets, and which has been cutrent among 
the critics ever since the days of the ". Specta- 
tor.'-* 

'^ A good translation of Tasso would be a veiy 
valuable accession jto English literature ; but it 
would be a most difficult undertaking, on account 
of the genius of our language, which, thoiigb in 
the highest degree copious, expressive, and sonor 
rous, is not to be compared with the Italian in 
delicacy, sweetness, and siiaplidty of composi- 
tion; and these are qualities so characteristical 
of Tasso, that a translator would do the highest 
injustice to his author, who should fail in trans- 
fusing them into his version. Besides, a work of 
such a nature must not only be laborious, but ex- 

* It will be remembered, that this observation w^ made ^ 
Dr Beattie very nearly forty years ago. Since that period, Ita^ 
lian literature has been muph more cultivated in Britain, than it 
was at his first acquaintance with it. 

4 
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pensive; so that a pradent person would not 
chuse to engage in it without some hope, not 
only of being indemnified, but even rewarded ; 
and such a hope it would be madness in me to 
entertain. Yet^ to show that I am not averse 
from the work, (for, luckily for poor bards, poe^ 
tjy b «m.etim« its own «ward, ™d i, at «.y 
time amply rewarded, when it gratifies the desire 
of a friend,) I design, as soon as I have leisure 
and sufficient skill in the language, to tiy my 
hand at a short specimen. In the mean time, I 
flatter myself, you will not think the worse of me 
for not making a thousand protestations of my 
insufficiency, and as many acknowledgements of 
my gratitude, for the honour you do me in sup- 
posing me capable of such a work. The truth is» 
I have so much to say on this subject, that if I ' 
were only to begin, I should never have done. 
Your friendship, and your good opinion, which I 
shall ever account it my honour to cultivate, I 
do indeed value more than I can express. 

" Your neglect of the modern philosophical 
sceptics, who have too much engaged the atten- 
tion of these times, does equal honour to your un- 
derstanding and to your heart. To suppose that 
every thing may be made matter of dispute, is an 
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, exceeding false principle, subversive of all tnie 
sciencey and prejudicia} to tbe happiness 6f man^ 
kind. To coniute without coiivincing is a a>m*- 
fllon caise, smd indeed k very easy matter : in all 
conviction (at least in all moral tod religion 
conviction) the heart is engaged, as well as th^ 
wnderstanding ; and the understandii^ may bt 

satisfied, or at least confounded, with a doctrine^ 

" , 'I 

ftom which tlie heart recoils with the strdnge^t 
aversion. This is not the language of a logieitm-; 
but this, I hope, is the language of an honraf 
nan, who considers all science as frivolous^ wiliclt 
does not make men wiser and better ; and ta pnar* 
zle with words, without producing conviction, 
(which is all that our metaphysical scepiiea-hafvs. 
been able to do,) can never promote either the wia^ 
dom or the virtue of tnasikind. It is strange that 
men should so often forget, that ^^ happiness is 
^^ Our beings end and aim.'' Happiness is desir- 
able for its own sake : truth is desirable only as 
a mean of producing happiness ; for who would 
not prefer an agreeable delusion to a melancholy 
truth ? What, then, is the use of that philosophy^ 
which aims to inculcate trlith at the expence of 
happiness, by introducing doubt and disbelief in 
the place of confidence and hope ? Surely the 




LIFE OF DE B£ATTI£. Ill 

promoters of all such philosophy are either the 
enemies of- mankind, or the dupes of their own 
most egregious folly, I mean not to make any 
concessions in favour of metaphysical truth : ge- 
nuine truth and genuine happiness were never in- 
consistent : but metaphysical truth (such as w6 
find in our sceptical systems) is not genuine, for 
it is perpetually dianging; and no wonder, since 
it depends not on the common sense of mankind^ 
(which is always the same,) but varies, according 
as the talents and inclinations of different authors . 
are difierent. The doctrines of meti^hysical 
sceptidrai are either true or false ; if false, we 
have little to do with them ; if true, they pove 
the fallacy of the human faculties, and therefore 
prove too much ; for it follow^, as an undeniabie 
consequence, that all human doctiiaes whatso* 
ever (themselves not excepted) are fallacious^ and 
consequently) pernicious^ insignificant, and vain^'' 



/■ 



In the following letter he gives a hint of his 
design of writing the ** MinstreL** ^ 
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LETTER XIII. 

BR BEATTIE TO DR BLACKLOCK^ 

Aberdeen, 92d September, 1766. 

^* I am not a little flattered by your friendly 
and spirited vindication of the poem on Btifh. * 
Among tlie invidious and malicious I have got a 
few enemies on account of that performance; 
among the candid and generous, not one. This, 
joined to the approbation of my own conscience, 
is entirely sufficient to make me easy, on that 
head. I have dot yet heard, whether my little 
work has been approved or condemned in Eng- 
land. I have not even hea]:d whether it has been 
published or not However, the days of roman* 
tic hope are now happily over with me, as well 
as the desire of public applause ; a desire of which 
I never had any title to expect the gratification, 
and which, though I had been able to gratify it, 
would not have contributed a single mite to my 

* " Verses on the Report of a Monument to be erected in 
* Westminster Abbey, to the Memory of a late Author." See 
p. 103. 
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happiness. Yet I am thankful to Providence for 
having endued me with an inclination to poetry ; 
for, though I have never been supremely blest in 
my own muse, I have certainly been gratified, in 
thq most exquisite degree, by the productions of 
others. 

" Those pieces of mine, from which I have re- 
ceived the highest entertainment, are such as 
are altogether improper for publication; being 
written in a sort of burlesque humour, for the 
amusement of some particular friend, or for some 
select company. Of these I have a pretty large 
collection; and, though I should be ashamed to 
be publicly known as the author of many of them, 
I cannot help entertaining a certain partiality to- 
wards them, arising, perhaps, from this circum- 
stance in their favour, that the pleasure they have 
yielded me has been altogether sincere, unmixed 
with that chagrin which never fails to attend an 
unfortunate pubUcation. 

" Not long ago, I be^n ,a.4iQcm in^the jsfade 

and stanza of Sppinju^x^in^hich I prppqse to giye^ 
full scope to my inclination, and be either droll 
or pathetic, descriptive or sentimental, tender or 
satirical, as the humour strikes me ; for, if I mis- 
take not, the manner which I have adopted ad- 

VOL. I. H 
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niits equally of all these kinds of composition. I 
have written one hundred and fifty lines, and am 
surprised to find the structure of that complica- 
ted stanza so little troublesome. I was always 
fond of it, for I think it the most harmonious 
that ever was contrived. It admits of more va* 
riety of pauses than either the couplet or the al- 
ternate rhyme; and it concludes with a pomp 
and majesty of sound, which, to my ear, is won- 
derfully delightful. It seems also very well adapt- 
ed to the genius of our language, which, from it* 
irregularity of inflexion and number of monosyl- 
lables, abounds in diversified terminations, and 
consequently renders our poetry sus^ceptible of an 
endless variety of legitimate rhymes. But I am 
so far from intending this perfoimance for the 
press, that I am morally certain it never will be 
finished. I shall add a stanza now and then, 
when I am at leisure, and when I have no hu- 
mour for any other amusement; but I am re* 
solved to write no more poetry with a view to 
publication, till I see some dawnings of a poeti- 
cal taste among the generality of readers, of 
which, however, there is not at present any thing 
like an appearance. 
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*' My employment, and indeed my inclination, 
leads me rather to prose composition; and in 
this way I have much to do. The doctrines 
commonly comprehended under the name of mo- 
ral philosophy are at present over-run with meta- 
physics ; a luxuriant and tenacious weed, which 
seldom fails to choke and extirpate the whole- 
some plants, which it was perhaps intended to 
support and shelter. To this literary weed I have 
an insuperable aversion ; which becomes stronger 
and stronger, in proportion as I grow more and 
more acquainted with its nature, and qualities, 
and fruits. It is very agreeable to the paradoxi- 
cal and licentious spirit of the age ; but I am 
thoroughly convinced, that it is fatal to true 
science, an enemy to the fine arts, destructive of 
genuine sentiment, and prejudicial to the virtue 
and happiness of mankind. Tliere is a little Ode 
of yours on the refinements of metaphysical phi- 
losophy, which I often read with peculiar satis- 
faction, and with high approbation of your spirit 
s^nd sentiments: 

" You, who would be tnily wise, 
*' To Nature's Rght unveil your eyefl^ 

*' Her gentle call obey : 
" She leads by no false wandering glare^ 
'' No voice ambiguous strikes your ear^ 

" To bid you vainly stray, 
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^ ]^ot in the gloomy cell recluse, 
*' For noble deeds> or generous viewi^ 

'' She bids us watch the night : 
" Fair virtue shines to all display'd^ 
'^ Nor asks the tardy schoolman's aid, 

" To teach us what is right. 
" Pleasure and pain she sets in view, 
^' And which to shun, and which pursue, 

*' Instructs her pupil's heart. 
'* Then, lettered Pride ! ,say, what thy gain, 
^^ To mask with so much fruitless pain 

** Thy ignorance with art ?*' 



Of the following letter, there is so much plea- 
sant humour in the first part, so very unlike the 
admirable piece of criticism in the second, that 
the reader, I think, will thank me for thus exhi- 
biting to him the versatility of Dr Beattie*s 
powers of genius, which could pass at once from 
the most playful to the gravest style of epistola^ 
ry correspondence. 

Mr Boyd, to whom the letter is addressed, was 
the second son of the unfortunate Earl of Kil- 
marnock, * and brother of the Earl of Erroll* 

^ Vide Appen4i2;y [C] 



k 
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Although he had not attached himself to any 
learned profession, he had received a literary edu- 
cation ; and, having resided long in France, he 
possessed a familiar acquaintance with the best 
writers of both countries. He was master, too, of 
BO inconsiderable portion of humour, and had 
some turn for making verses ; qualities which 
had the natural effect of producing a friendship 
and correspondence between him and Dr Beattie, 
that lasted till Mr Boyd's death at Edinburgh, 
Sd August, 1782. 



LETTER XIV. 

DB BEATTIE TO THE HON. CHARLES BOTD. 

Aberdeen, 16th November, 1766. 

** Of all the chagrins with which my present 
infirm state of health is attended, none afflicts 
me more than my inability to perform the duties 
of friendship. The offer which you were gene- 
rously pleased to make me of your correspon- 
dence, flatters me extremely ; but, alas ! I have 
not as yet been able to avail myself of it. While 
the good weather continued^ I strolled about the 
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country, and made many strenuous attempts t6 
run away from this odious giddiness; but the 
more I stmggled, the more closely it seemed to 
stick by me. About a fortnight ago the hurry 
of my winter business began ; and, at the same 
time, my malady recurred with more violence 
than ever, rendering me at once incapable of 
reading, writing, and thinking. Luckily I am 
now a little better, so as to be able to read a page, 
and write a sentence or two, without stopping ; 
which, I assure you, is a very great matter. My 
hopes and my spirits begin to revive once more. 
I flatter myself I shall soon get rid of this infirmi- 
ty ; nay, that I shall ere long be in the way of 
becoming a great man. For have I not headachs, 
like Pope? vertigo, like Swift? grey hairs, like 
Homer ? Do I not wear large shoes, (for fear of 
corns,) like Virgil? and sometimes complain of 
sore eyes, (though not of lippitude,) like Horace ? 
Am I not at this present writing invested with a 
garment, not less ragged than that of Socrates ? 
Like Joseph the patriarch, I am a mighty dream- 
er of dreams ; like Nimrod the hunter, I am an 
eminent builder of castles (in the air.) I procras- 
tinate, like Julius Csesar ; and very lately, in imi- 
tation of Don Quixote^ I rode a horse, lean, old. 



tnd llt2y, like Rozinante. Sometimes, like Cicero, 
I write bad verses; and sometimes bad prose^ 
like Virgil. This last instance I have on the au- 
thority of Seneca. I am of small stature, like 
Alexander the Great ; I am somewhat inclinable 
to fatness, like Dr Arbuthnot and Aristotle ; and 
I drink brandy and water, like Mr Boyd. I 
might compare myself, in relation to many other 
infirmities, to many other great men ; but if for- 
tune is not influenced in my favour by the parti- 
culars already enumerated, I shall despair of ever 
recommending myself to her good graces. I 
once had some thought of soliciting her patron^ 
igc on the score of my resembling great men in 
their good qualities ; but I had ,so little to say on 
that subject, that I could not for my life furnish 
matter for one well-rounded period ; and, you 
know, a short ill-turned speech is very improper 
to be used in an address to a female deity. 

" Do not you think there is a sort of antipathy 
between philosophical and poetical genius? I 
question, whether any one person was ever emi- 
nent for both. Lucretius lays aside the poet 
when he assumes the philosopher, and the philo- 
iM)pher when he assumes the poet : In the one 
character he is truly excellent, in the other he is 
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absolutely nonsensical. Hobbes was a tolerable 
metaphysician, but his poetry is the worst that 
ever was. Pope's " Essay on Man" is the finest 
philosophical poem in the world ; but it seems to 
me to ^^ ^nrf! h^nn"^ *^ ^^^ '^^^ffv^Y^m than t^ 
the underst ^TiHing nf ]xg^ a.iithor : I mean, its sen- 
timents are noble and affecting, its images and 
allusions apposite, beautifU, and new; its wit 
transcendently excdlent ; but the scientific part 
of it is very excep tionable. Whatever Pope bor- 
rows from LeibnitZy like most other metaphysical 
theories, is frivolous and unsatisfying ; what Pope 
gives us of his own, is energetic, irresistible, and 
divine. The incompatibility of philosophical and 
poetical genius is, I think, no unaccountable thing. 
Poetry exhibits the general cmalities of a species : 
philosophy the particular qualities of individuals. 
This fprms its conclusions from a painful and mi* 
nute examination of single instances ; that de- 
cides instantaneously, either from its own instinc- 
tive sagacity, or from a singular and unaccount- 
able penetration, which at one glance sees all the 
instances which the philosopher must leisurely 
and progressively scrutinize, one by one. This 
persuades you gradually, and by detail ; the other 
overpowers you in an instant by a single effort* 
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Observe the effect of nrgiimentifltiiflTi in poetry ; 

we have to si jnm y m Sa iiSffL sLiX^Mi^im - it 
transforms the noblest thoughts into drawling in- 
ferences^ and the most beautiful language into 
prose : it checks the tide of passion^ by giving 
the mind a different employment in the compa- 
rison of ideas. A little philosophical acquaintance 
with the most beautiful parts of nature^ both in 
the material and immaterial system, is of use to 
a poet) and gives grace and soUdity to poetry ; 
as may be seen in the " Georgics," the " Seasons,'* 
and the " Pleasures of Imagination :" but this 
acquaintance, if it is any thing more than super* 
ficial, will do a poet rather harm than good ; and 
will give his miiad that turn for minute observa- 
tion, which enfeebles tlie fancy by restraining it, 
and counteracts the native energy of judgment, 
by rendering it fearful and suspicious." 



i/ 
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LETTER XV. 

DR BEATTIE TO SIR WILLIAM FORBES. 

Aberdeen, 8th January; 1767. 

** I thank you for your excellent description 
of Mrs Montague ; ♦ I have heard much of that 
lady, and I admire her as an honour to her sex 
and to human nature. I am very happy to hear, 
that, from the favourable representations of my 
frieuds, she has done me the honour to think of 
me with approbation. I cannot flatter myself 
with the hope of ever having it in my power to 
let her know how much I esteem her ; but I shall 
rejoice in the remembrance of having been, in 
some little degree, esteemed by her 

" The favourable reception you gave to my 
little poem,t demands my acknowledgments. I 



* This alludes to a letter which I had written to him, giving 
an account of a visit which Mrs Montague had paid to the late 
Dr Gregory in Edinburgh, in the autumn of 176t), and to which 
this letter of Dr Beattie's is in answer. He was not then per- 
sonally known to Mrs Montague, 
t '' The Hermit." 
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aiAied at simplicity in the expression, and some- 
thing like uncommonness in th6 thought; and I 
bwn I am not ill pleased with it upon the whole ; 
though I am sensible it does not answer the pur- 
pose for which I made it. I wrote it at the de- 
sire of a young lady of this country, who has a 
taste both for poetry and music, and wanted me 
to make words for a Scots tune called " Pentland 
Hills/' of which she is very fond. The verses 
correspond well enough with the measure and 
subject of the tune, but are extremely unsuitable 
for the purpose of a song. 

" My broken health, and a hurry of other bu- 
siness, has for a long time interrupted my Italian 
studies, to my very great regret. However, 
within the last fortnight, I have read five or six 
of Metastasio's operas with much pleasure. We 
are apt to despise the Italian opera, and, perhaps, 
not altogether without reason; but I find the 
operas of Metastasio very far superior to what I 
expected. There is a sameness in the fables and 
character of this author ; and yet he seems to me 
to have more of character in his drama than any 
other poet of this or the last age. A reader is 
generally interested in his pieces from beginning 
to end ; for they are full of incident, and the in- 
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cidents are often surprising and unexpected. He 
has a happy talent at heightening distress ; and 
very seldom falls into that unmeaning rant and 
declamation which abounds so much on the 
French stage. In a word, I should not scruple to 
compare the modem Italian opera, as it appears 
in Metastasio, to the ancient Greek tragedy. The 
rigid observation of the unities of place and time, 
introduces many improprieties into the Gre^ek 
drama, which are happily avoided by the less 
methodical genius of the Italian. I cannot, in- 
deed, compare the little Italian songs, which arc 
often very impertinent^ as well as very silly, to 
the odes of the ancient tragedians : but a poet 
must always sacrifice something to the genius of 
his ^e. I dare say Metastasio despises those 
little morfeativ of sing-song ; and it is evident, 
from some of his performances in that way, that 
he is qualified to excel in the more solemn lyric 
style, if it were suitable to the taste of his coun- 
trymen. Some of his little songs are very pretty, 
and exhibit agreeable pictures of nature, with a 
brevity of description, and sweetness of style, 
that is hardly to be found in any other modern 
odes. I beg leave to mention, as instances, the 
songs in the 7th and 15th scenes of the second. 
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and the 1st of the third act of " Artaserse." By 
the bye, the songs in this opera, as it is now 
adapted to the English stage, seem to be very ill 
translated. 

*^ You will readily believe, that I rejoice to 
hear of Dr Gregory's success. I earnestly wish, 
for the honour of human nature, and for the good 
of society, that he may still be more and more 
successf\iL The reception his talents and his' 
virtues have met with, gives me a better opinion 
of the present age than I should otherwise have 
had ; and seems to prove, that there is yet in the 
world something of a sense of virtue and regard 
to justice. I have just received a letter from 
him, which I will answer as soon as possible* 
Mr Arbuthnot and he will please to accept of 
my bqst wishes; may you live long happy in 
each others society; and may I have the satis- 
faction to hear that you are so, and that you 
sometimes think of me with pleasure. 

" There is a famous stanza in the 4th canto of 
Tasso's " Gierusalemme," which has often been 
quoted as an instance of the harmony of the Ita- 
lian language : 

" Chiama gli ahUator de Vomhre eteme 
** II rauco suxm de la tanarca iromba ; 
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** Truman k IipacioK aire cavtme, 

'* E I'aer cieco a quel rumor rimbomba : 

" Ne shidendo cost da le saperric 

" Regiqni del cielo iljb^or piomba, 

" Ne si scossa giamai trema la terra, 

** Stuando i vapori in sen gravida seroa^* 

I attempted, the other day, in a solitary walk, to 
turn this passage into English ; and produced the 
following lines, which are as obstreperous at least 
as the original, but, I am afraid, not so agree- 
able ; 

" Forthwith to summon all the tribes of hell, 
" The trump tartarean pour'd a thundering yell; 
" Trembled th' unfathomable caverns round, 
* *' And night's vast void rebellowed to the sound : 
*' Far less the roar that rends th' ethereal world, 
" When bolts of vengeance from on high are hurl'd; 
'' Far less the shock that heaves earth's tottering frame. 
" When its torn entrails spout th' imprison'd flame/* * 



* In Dr Beattie's '' Essay on Poetry and Music," f he has 
given a somewhat difierent translation of this stanza : 

" To call the tribes that roam the Stygian shores, 
" The hoarse tartarean tramp in thunder roars ; 
Hell through her trembling caverns starts aghast. 
And night's black void rebellows to the blast : 
Far less the peal that rends th* ethereal world, 
" When bolts of vengeance from on high are hurPd ; 
" Far less the shock that heaves earth's tottering frame, 
" When its torn entrails spout th' imprison*d flame.' 
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I have not Hoole at hand juSt now ; Fairfax runs 
thus : 



4t 
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The dreary tntmpet blew a dreadful blatit. 
And rumbled through the lauds and kingdoms under ; 
Through vastness wide it roared^ and hollows vast. 
And filled the deep with hoiTor, fear, and wonder. 
** Not half so dreadful noise the tempest cast, 
'' That fall from skies with storms of hail and thunder ; 
*' Not half so loud the whistling winds do sing, 
*' Broke from the earthen prisons of their king." 



This is sonorous, but tautological, and not quite 
true to the original ; Fairfax makes no mention 
of the earthquake, and introduces, in the place 
of it, what is really a bathos. Wind was never 
so loud as thunder." * 



* In order that the examination of the merit of Dr Beattie's 
translation of this famous stanza of Tasso may be the more 
complete^ I set down here the lines as they stand in Hoole; 
which every reader of any taste will perceive to be flat and lan- 
guid in the extreme, compared either with the original, or with 
Beattie's spirited version : 

** Tlie trumpet now, with hoarse-resounding breath, 
" Convenes the spirits in the shades of death : 
*' The hollow caverns tremble at the sound ; 
" The air re«echoes to the noise around ! 
" Not louder terrors shake the distant pole, 
" When through the skies the rattling thunders roll; 
" Not greater tremors heave the lab'ring earth, 
f When vapours, pent within, contend for birth%" 
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LETTER XVI. 

DR BEATTIE TO ROBERT ARBUTHNOT, ESQ. 

Aberdeen, 2d March, 1767. 

" I have led a very retired life this winter ; the 
condition of my health having prevented my go- 
ing into company. By dint of regularity and at- 
tention, I flatter myself I have now established 
my health on a tolerable footing ; for I have been 
better during the two last months than for a year 
before. 

^^ My leisure hours, of which I have but few 
at this season, have been employed in reading 
Metastasio, an author whom I now understand 
pretty well, and of whom I am very fond. I 
have also finished my essay on — I know not well 
how to call it ; for its present title-page, " An 
^^ Essay on Reason and Common Sense^^ must be 
altered. 

" Some persons, who wish well to me and to 
my principles, have expressed their wishes, in 
pretty strong terms, to see this essay in print. 
They say, I have set the sceptics in a new point 
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of view, by treating them without any kind of 
reserve or deference ; and that it might be of use 
to those who may b© in danger from their docr 
trines, to consider them in the same light. How- 
ever, I am f^ from being cpQviAced that it would 
be proper to publish such a treatise ; for the prin- 
ciplieis are quite unfaiJiionable ; and there is a 
kfifiDo^fis of expressioii in some passages, which 
could please only a few, namely, those who are 
t^Kuougiily a>nviiiced of tha tputh and imporr 
tamre of religion. I shall be directed entirely by 
ycai ind Dr Gregory, and my c^er fnev^ at 
Edinburgh :. At any rate, I do liot repent my 
baviiig written it ; it has rivetted my conviction 
c^ the insignificance of metaphysics and scepti^r 
dsm : ^nd I hope it will be of some use to the 
young people under my care i for whose princit 
pies (at least as far as they depend upon me) I 
hold myself acicountable to my own conscieuce 
and the public.'* 



voux. 
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LETTER XVII. 

» J" 

DR BEATTIE TO DR BLACKLOCK. 

Aberdeen, 20th May> 1707.. 

" My performance in Spenser s stanza jia&JUlL^ 
adyapced a. singlp. linft thftsf! jnany months. .. Jt 

is odled the " Minstrel." The subject was sug- 
gested by a dissertation on the old minstrelsy 
which is prefixed to a collection of ballads lately 
published by Dodsley in three volumes, I pro- 
pose to give an account of the birth, education, 
and adventures of one of those bards ; in whick 
I shall have full scope for description, sentimoity 
satire, and even a certain species of humour and 
of pathos, which, in the opinion of my great maa* 
ter, are by no means inconsistent, as is evident 
from his works. My hero is to be bom in the 
south of Scotland ; which you know was the na- 
tive land of the English minstrels; I mean of 
those minstrels who travelled into England, and 
supported themselves there by singing their bal- 
lads to the harp. His father is a shepherd. The 
3on will have a natural taste for music and the 
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beauties of nature ; which, however, languishes 
for want of culture, till in due time he meets 
with a hermit, who gives him some instruction ; 
but endeavours to check his genius for poetry 
and adventures, by representing the happiness of 
obscurity and solitude, and the bad reception 
which poetry has met with in almost every age. 
The poor swain acquiesces in this advice, and re^ 
solves to follow his father s employment ; when, 
on a sudden, the country is invaded by the Danes, 
or English borderers, (I know not which,) and he 
is stript of all his little fortune, and obliged by 
necessity to commence minstrel. This is all that 
I have as yet concerted of the plan. I have writ- 
ten 150 lines, but my hero is not yet bom, though 
now in a fair way of being so, for his parents are 
described and married. I know not whether I 
shall ever proceed any farther : however, I am not 
dissatisfied with what I have written/' 



' In perusing the following, and some subse- 
quent letters of Dr Gregory's, the reader of this 
day cannot but be sttxick with some surprise at 
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the pictune which Dr Gregory draws of the tsoqi^ 
ticism of the times in which he wrote. : Whcii 
Dr Beattie harangues 2^ixkst the alarming rpro^ 
gre$a of infidelity, there are some reaciera wiio 
may believe his declamations to be those of a ret 
cluse^ uttered from within the wallfl of his coU 
lege, by a person totally unacquainted with life 
and manners : but this cannot be said of Dr Gre- 
gory, M'hq wa3 a nmn of the world, of extensive 
observation, and who, by living much inaociety^ 
with men of all principles and of all parti^^ had 
the best opportunities of knowing the spirit and 
temper of the times. I know not the pensoot 
therefore, of ;U1 my acquaintance,. on whom I 
should mo»e fully rely for a faithful report ofiikt 
previuUng opinions of hia day. Yet I wauU 
glmJly . flatter myself,, that even Dr ^Gregory, 
with all his i^metration, may, in this case^ have 
been somewhat mistaken ; «nd that his owo ar^ 
dent zeal for the cause of revelation may have too 
easily taken the alarm, where he found any ten- 
dency towards the growth of scepticism. It will 
be observed, too, with what nice discrimination 
Dr Gregory omrks the charadber of lluipe pre- 
t^ders to ftcience, who most probably having 
uever read^ and most certainly not undei^tand- 
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itig/^A^ writings i^hkh they affected so itiuchMi! 
adqpttfc, h^ blindly adopted the language .of thoae 
bald flpitits^ wht> rested then* pretensions t6 the 
diameter of men'of superiof genius on the parM 
doxes they maintained; and their daring attack 
on principles that had been held by the best and 
wisest of men, as essential to the. truest interests 
of human society* : 

But whatever may have been the character of 
the preceding age^ I am happy to thinks that the 
same features do not belong to the present ; and 
I rgoifce - to have witnessed, in this case, an in- 
stance of that beautiful order of Pitovidetioe, by 
which evil is made to administer to its own re^ 

philxMophy excited an attention whidi might not 
otherwise h^ve been besto\4red upon it^ and stii^ 
mukted the friends of religion and of science to 
itkjuire into the foundati6ns upon which it was 
built. It xvas this inquiry that first produced the 
'* £stoy on Truth f in which its sophistry was 
disposed to the conviction of men of reflection, 
Mtid its consequences to human conduct and hap«- 
pitiesfe unfolded to the apprehenwon of the most 
thoughtless. It was this which afterwards pro- 
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duced the great work of Dr Reid, * in which its 
errors were traced to their source, and the niigh* 
ty fabric of modern scepticism shown at last* to 
rest upon some of those weak hypotheses which 
usually disgrace the in£a.ncy of science. 



LETTER XIX, 



. DR JOHN GREGORY TO DR BEATTIE. 

Edinburgh^ lath June, 1767. 

" I have been in daily expectation of seeing 
your papers, which you said, some time ago, you 
would send me : Pray, what is become of them ? 
By the accounts Mr Williamson gave me of them, 
I am sure they will be much to my taste. I am 
well convinced, that the great deference paid to 
our modern heathens has been productive of the 
worst effects. Young people are impressed with 
an idea of their being men of superior abilities, 
whose genius has raised them above vulgar pre- 
judices, and who have spirit enough to avow 
openly their contempt of them. Atheism and 



^ it 



Essays on the Intellectual Powers of Man/' 
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materialism are the present fashion^ If one speak 
with warmth of an infinitely, wise and good Be- 
ing, who sustains and directs the frame of nature, 
or expresses his steady belief of a future state of 
existence, he gets hints of his having either a ve* 
ry weak understanding, or of being a very great 
hypocrite. Christianity seems to be now thought 
even below these gentlemen's ridicule, as I never 
almost hear a sneer against it. There is an inso- 
lence and a daring effrontery in this, which is ex- 
tremely provoking ; but what hurts me most, is 
the emphatic silence of those who should be sup- 
posed to hold very different sentiments on these 
subjects. The world supposes, that no man will 
tamely hear sentiments ridiculed which he holds 
as the most deeply interesting and sacred, with- 
out expressing such dissatisfaction as would ef- 
fectually prevent any gentleman of tolerable good 
breeding from repeating the insult, or, at least> 
that he would endeavour to retort the ridicule, 
if he was not conscious of the weakness of his 
cause. Till within these thirty years, the wit 
was generally on the side of religion. I do not 
remember any man, of the least pretensions tq 
genius in Britain, who ever thought of subvert 
ing every principle of natural religion till of 



1S6 LIFE OF DB BSATTIE* 

late ; and, if the present spirit is not v^r}'^ i^e^ 
ily checked, I am eoilfident it will give the Sf 
nishing stroke to that corruption of heart and 
principles which makes such an alarming pro^ 
gress. It is not worth while to say, after thi^ 
that it will as certainly and speedily suppi^ aU 
great efforts of genius and imagination. You att 
the best man I know to chastise th6se people as 
they deserve j you have more philosophy, and 
more wit, than will be necessary for the pnrpo^f 
though you cam never employ any of them in M 
good a cause." 



r 



On the 28th June, 1767, Dr Beattie was mar- 
ried at Aberdeen, to Miss Mary Dun, the only 
daughter of Dr James Dun, rector of the gram* 
mar school there. Ftom the period of his dsta^ 
blishment at Aberdeen, he had naturally been 
much connected in social intercourse with D# 
Dun's family. His daughter was a ftw yeaW 
younger tiban Dr Beattie; she was tolerably 
handsome, and Hvcly in conversation; siing a 
little^ and accompanied her voice with the haitl^ 
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sichord^ As these were accomplishments exact- 
ly suited to the ta^te of Dr Beattie, whose heart 
was fiill of sensibility, no wonder, that what was 
at first the ordinary interchange of civility, grew 
into a stf^ng and .mutual attachments .Wh^n, 
tberefor^^ Dr Beattie found himself in a situa^ 
tion in which he had the reasonable prospect of 
being able to maintain a wife and family, he na- 
turally wished) like every virtuous man, to mar- 
ry; and he thought himself more than commonly 
fortunate, in having met, in Miss Dun, with a 
mate so exactly suited to his taste, with whom 
he hoped for that measure of happiness, which 
the married state, when wisely engaged in, is, of 
all others, the best calculated to insure. 

This connection, however, from which he au- 
gured such lasting felicity, unfortunately proved 
to him a source of the deepest sorrow ; Mrs Beat- 
tie having inherited from her mother that most 
dreAdfttl of all human evils, a distempered mind, 
which, although it did not, for k coniriderable 
time^ break out into dpeti insanity, yet^ in a few 
years after their marriage, showed itself in ca- 
pfices that embittered every hour of his lifi^ till^ 
at la»t> it unquestionably contributed to brilEig 

him to his grave. 
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The following letter is curious, as it gives us 
ins sentiments of some of Rousseau's works at 
a very early period. 

Of that celebrated philosopher, and his wri- 
tings, Dr Beattie has since given an elaborate 
and masterly character in a long note to the 
" Essay on Truth," Part III. ch. ii. p. 291. 4to 
edit 




LETTER XX. 

i>R BEATTIE TO THE REV. MR JAMES WILLIAM- 
SON, * 

Aberdeen^ 22d October, 1767. 

** I have been studying Rousseau's miscellanies 

of late. His " Epistle to D'Alembert," on thea- 

• 

* Mr WilliamsoD had been his pupil, and had gained his 
inendship. That gentleman went afterwards to Oxford, where 
he became, a fellow of Hertford College, and distinguished him- 
self by his skill in mathematics. He published a ** Commen- 
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tiical exhibitions, I think excellent, and perfect- 
ly decisive. His discourse on the effects of the 
sciences is spirited to a high degree, and contains 
much matter of melancholy meditation. I am 
not so much of his mind in regard to the origin 
of inequality among mankind, though I think the 
piece on this subject has been much misunder- 
stood by critics, and misrepresented by wit|s» 
Even by his own confession, it is rather a jeu 
t esprit than a philosophical inquiry ; for he owns, 
that the natural state, such as he represents it, 
did probably never take place, and probably ner 
ver will ; and if it had taken place, he seems to 
think it impossible that mankind should ever 
have emerged from it without some very extra- 
ordinary alteration in the course of nature. Far- 
ther, he says, that this natural state is not the 
most advantageous for man; for that the most 
delightful sentiments of the human mind could 
not exert themselves till man had relinquished 
his brutal and solitary nature, and become a do- 
mestic animal. At this period, and previous to 
the establishment of property, he places the age 

tary on Euclid's Elements/' also an *' Argument in favour of 
Cluistianity/' and now holds the living of Plumtree, seaY Nol^ 
tingham. ' 
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most favourable to human happiness; whidh k^ 
just what the poets have done before him, ift 
their description of the golden age ; so that hid 
system is not that preposterous thing it has be^ 
represented. Yet he says many thmgs in thii 
treatise to which I cannot agree. His solitiiy 
aiid savage man is too much of a brute ; and ma^ 
ny of his observations are founded on facts not 
well ascertained, and very ambiguous in theii^ 
meaning. There is a little treatise of bis, which' 
he calls a letter to Mr Voltaire, which I read 
with much pleasure, as I found it to be a trans- 
cript of my own sentiments in regard to Pope's 
maxim, ** Whatever is, is right'* 



LETfER XXI. 

DR JOHN GREGORY TO DR BEATTtE* 

Edinburgh, 1st January; 176S. 

** I approve much of your plan, * and am cchf 
fident you will execute it in a manner that will 
do you credit, and promote the interests of vir- 

* The plan of the '' Essay on Truth/* 



UF£ OF D& BEATTIEU 141 

tue and mankind. You are well aware ef the 
antipathy which the present race of readers have 
itgain9t all abstract reasoning, except what is em- 
ployed in defence of the fa&hionable principles; 
hut though they pretend to admire their wetUr 
physical champions, yet they never read them, 
nor, if. they did, could they understand them. 
Among Mr Hume's numerous disciples, I do not 
know one who ever read his " Treatise on Hu- 
man Nature." In order, therefore, to be read, you 
must not be satisfied with reasoning with just- 
ness and perspicuity; you must write with pa- 
thos, with elegance, with spirit, and endeavour 
to warm the imagination, and touch the heart of 
those, who are deaf to the voice of reason. What- 
ever you write in the way of criticism will be 
read, and, if my partiality to you does not de- 
ceivc me, be admired. Every thing relating to 
the ^^ Belks Lettres" is read, or pretended to be 
read. What has made Lord Kames's '* Elements //^ 

merous illustrations and quotations frcnn Sh ^^- 
jar§. If his book had wanted these illustrar 
tions, or if they had been tak^n from ancient or ' 
foreign authors, it would not have been so gene- 
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l^y^ ^ead in England. This is a good politicai 
hint to you, in your capacity of an author ; and 
■certainly, if you write to the world, and wish to 
igain their approbation, you must write in such a 
flianner as experience shows to be effectual for 
tiiat purpose, if that manner be not criminal.'' 



LETTER XXIL 






Dli BEATTIE TO SIR WILLIAM FORBES. 

Aberdeen^ 17th.January> 1768. 

• " I have been intending, for these several week% 
to write to you, though it were only to assure 
you of the continuance of my esteem and attach- 
ment. This place, you know, furnishes little 
amusement, either political or literary ; and at 
this season it is rather more barren than usual. 

" I have, for a time, laid aside my favourite 
studies, that I might have leisure to prosecute a 
philosophical inquiry, less amusing indeed than 
-poetry and criticism, but not less important The 
extraordinary success of tlie sceptical philosophy 
has long filled me with regret. I wish I could 
Undeceive mankind in regard to this matter. 
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Perhaps this wish is vain ; but it can do no harM 
to make the trial. The point I am now labour^ 
ing to prove, is the universality and immutabili^^ 
ty of moral sentiment, — a point which has been 
brought into dispute, both by the friends and by 
the enemies of virtue. In an age less licentious 
in its principles, it would not, perhaps, be neces- 
sary to insist much on this point. At present it 
is very necessary. Philosophers have ascribed 
all religion to human policy. Nobody knows 
how soon they may ascribe all morality to the 
same origin ; and then the foundations of human 
society, as well as of human happiness, will be' 
effectually undermined. To accomplish this end; 
Hobbes; Hume, Mandeville, and even Lockej 
have laboured ; and, I am sorry to say, from my 
knowledge of mankind, that their labour has ndt 
been altogether in vain. Not that the works of 
these philosophers are generally read, or even un- 
derstood by the few who read them. It is not the 
mode, now-a-days, for a man to think for himself; 
but they greedily adopt the conclusions, without 
any concern about the arguments or principles 
whence they proceed ; and they justify their own 
credulity by general declamations upon the tran- 
scendent merit of their favourite authors, and the 

8 
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wiiveFSf^l (defi^rencis that is paid to tbeir genius and 
lwrai^g, If I can prove those. authcars guilty of 
gross ini^Fepre$entatians of matters of faci^- unao^ 
quainted with the hupian heait, ignorant evim pf 
their own principlea^ the dnpea of vfirbal.amhi^ 
guitie(S| and the votaries of frivplouAr though daa^ 
gerous philosophy, I shall do some Ijttle £temce 
to th^i^ause of truth; and all this I- will lai^cfrf 
take to prove in mwy instances of high ifnporlt 
ance,. . ' . . 

*^ You have no doubt seen Dr Blaoklocks nevr 
book^ * I was very much surprised to see my 
name prefixed to tlw dedication, as be never had 
given me the least intimation of sweh a diesigfi* 
His friendship does me great honour. I should . 
be sorry, if, in this instance, it has got Xlm bettet 
of his prudence ; and, I have some reason to .fear, 
that my name will be no recommendatioa to the 
work, at least in this place, where, however, the 
book is very well spoken of by some who have 
read it I should like to know how it takes at 
Edinburgh." 

* " Paradesis^ or Consolations.'' 
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LETTER XXIII. 

I 

DR BEATTIE TO ROBERT ARBUTHNOT, ¥S(l, 

Abei^een^ 25th Febniaryi 1768. 

. ." I intended long ago to write to you; but se- 
veral pieces of business^ some of them unexpect- 
ed, have, from time to time, prevented me. The . 
writing out a copy of Mr Gray's poems for the 
press has employed me the last fortnight. TJiey 
are to be printed at Glasgow by Foulis, with the 
authors own permission, which I solicited and 
obtained: and he sent me four folio pages of 
notes and additions to be inserted in the new 
edition. The notes are chiefly illustrations of the 
two Pindaric odes, more copious, indeed, than I 
should have thought necessary: but, I under- 
stand, he is not a little chagrined at the com- 
plaints which have been made of their obscurity ; 
and he tells me, that he wrote these. notes. out of 
spite. "The Long Story" is left out in this edi- 
tion, at which I am not well pleased; for, though 
it has neither head /nor tail, beginning nor end,^^ 
it abounds in humorous description, and the ver- 

VOL, I. K 
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sification is exquisitely fine. Three new poenis 
(never before printed) are inserted : two of which 
are Jmitations from the ]^orwegian, and one is 
an imitation from the Welsh. He versified them^ 
(he says) ** because there is a wild spirit in them, 
" which struck him." From the first of the Nor- 
wegian pieces he has taken the hint of the zveb^ 
in the ode on the Welsh bards : but the imitation ~ 
far exceeds the original. Jhe original in his ver- 
sion begins in this manner : 

" Now the stonn begins to lower; 

^ Haste^ the loom of hell prepare : 
'' Iron sleet of arrowy shower ' 

^' Hurtles in the darkened air. 
*' See the grisly texture grow ; 

** Tis of human entrails ipade ; 
^' And the weights that play below/ 
Each a gasping warrior's head. 

Shafts^ for shuttles^ dipt in gore^ 
Shoot the trembling chords along ; 
*' Sword, that once a monarch bore, 

*' Keep the tissue close and strong.** 

'* The second Norwegian piece, is a diidogue 
l)etween Odin and a prophetess in her grav^ ' 
whom, by incantation, he makes to speak. One 
of the most remarkable passages in it, is the fol* 
lowing description of a dog, which far exceedft^ 
every thing of the kind I have seen : 



€€ 
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^ Him the dog of darkness spied, 

** His shaggy throat he openM wide, 

** While ftGOi his jaws, with carnage filPd, 

" Foam and human gore distillM. 
Hoarse he bays with hideous din. 
Eyes that glow, a4d fangs that grin; 

*f And long pursues, with (ruidess yelt 

*» The father of the powerfbl spell." 

*' I givcT you these passages, partly to satisfy^ 
and partly to raise, your curiosity, I expect the 
book will be out in a few weeks,- if Foulis be" di- 
ligent, which it is his interest to be, as there is 
another edition of the same just now printing by 
Dodsley. I gave him notice of this, by Mr 
Gray's desire, two months 4go ; but it did not in 
the least abatie his zeal for the undertaking." 



SBOE 



The following note to his friend Mr Tytler, 
accompanying the beautiful little poem " The 
Hermit,'' has no date, but was probably written 
in the year 1767, at the time he was in Edin^ 
burgh. The poem itself was written in the year 
1766, as he mentions it in his letter to me,^th 
January^ 1767, as a late production of his muse, 
and the occasion of it. It was a very flattering 
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compliment to Mr Tytler, who had composed the 
time of " Pentland Hills/' which the words were 
to accompany, in imitation of our ancient Scot- 
tish melodies, of which he was an enthusiastic 
admirer. For some account of Mr Tytler, whom 
I had the happiness to rank among the number 
of my intimate and most respected friends, see 
the Appendix [O.]. 



LETTER XXIV. 

BR BEATTIE TO WILLIAM TYTLER, ESQ. OF 

WOODHOtSELEE. 

Edinburgh^ Thursday, Noon. 

" The above is a copy of the verses I wrote 
for your tune of " Pentland Hills."' The senti- 
ments, I fear, are not such as become a song; 
but the measure corresponds well enough with* 
the music. I shall be glad to know your senti- 
ments of this performance," 
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The follo\f ipg letter to his sister strongly inarks 
the strength of Dr Bqattie's filial afFi^ction.. 



LETTER XXV, 

. 1 . . ■ 

DR BEATTIE TO MftS VALENTINE. 

Aberdeen, !27th March, 1768. 

" For some weeks past, I have been wishing 
to have ,it in my power to write to you my opi- 
nion concerning the way in which our mother's 
aflfairs are to be settled. The death of our two 
sisters'^ has produced a great alteration in her 
circumstances, and will, I am afraid, $erve to ren- 
der the remainder of her life more melancholy 
than could be wished. We ought, however, to 
endeavour, as much as possible, to prevent this, 
and to settle her in as comfortable a situation as 
we can. 

* Who had lived with her. 
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" Of the slate of her affairs, as they are at pre- 
sent, and as they have been for three or four 
years past, I am ahnost wholly ignorant ; and, 
out of tenderness to my sister, I did not care to 
make to6 particular an enquiry. But txiatters are 
now come to that pass, that there is & necessity 
for doing something. I have written to my mo- 
ther and brother to this purpose : but~every thing 
I now write is but guess-work ; for I have got 
no particular account either of my mother's cir- 
cumstances, or of what she would wish to have 
done ; and this is the reason I did not write to 
you sodner. I Wrote to tny brother, desiring some 
infbrmation on this head. My mother's Inclina- 
tions ought to be consulted in the first place. 
Whatever way of lift is most agreeable to her, 
shall be so to me. But till I know her inclina- 
tions, I can say nothing. On my part, nothing 
shall be wanting to render her old age as com- 
fortable as possible.** 



// 
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LETTER XXIV. 

]>R BEATTIE TO BR BLACKLOCK* 

Abacdeen, 1 st Jaly^ 1768. 

- ^' I have at last found an <^portunity of send«> 
ifig ycfu the Scottish poems which I mentioned 
in a former letter. ^ The dialect is so licentious, 
(I mean it is so different from that of the south 
country, which is acknowledged the standard of 
broad Scotch,) that I am afraid you will be at a 
loss to understatid it in many places. However, 
if you can overlook this inconvenience, together 
with the tediousness of some passages, and the 
absurdity of others, I doubt not but you will re- 
ceive some amusement from, the perusal. The 
author excels most in describing the soUtary 
scenes of a nK)unt3inous country, and the man- 
ners aikl conversation of the lowest sort of our 
people. Whenever he attempts to step out of 
this sphere, he becomes absurd. This sphere is, 

* The '' Fortunate Shepherdess/' and other poems in the hroad 
Scots dialect, published at Aberdeen, in 1768, by Alexander 
Ross of Lochlee. . 
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indeed, the only one of which he has had any ex- 
perience. He has been for these forty years a 
schoolmaster in, one of thef mo3t sequestered pa- 
rishes in the Highlands of Scotland, where he had 
no access either to company or books that could 
improve him. His circumstances and employ- 
ment copfine him at home the whole year long^; 
so that his compositions with all their imperfec- 
tions, are really surprising. My personal acquain- 
tance with him began only two years ago, when 
he had occasion to come to this town, oa some 
urgent business. He is a good-humouredy social^ * 
happy old n[ian ; modest without clownishness> 
and lively without petulance. He put into my 
hands a great number of manuscripts in verse, 
chiefly on religious subjects : I. believe Sir Richard 
Blackmore himself is not a more voluminous aur 
thor. The poems now published seemed to me 
the best of the whole collection: indeed, many 
'of the others would hardly hear a reading. He 
told me, he had never written a single line with 
' a view to publication ; but only tq amuse a soli*- 
tary hour. Some gentlemen in this country set 
on foot a subscription for his Scottish poems ; in 
consequence of which they were printed, and he 
wiir clear by the publication about twenty pounds. 
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% mtn far eHceeding his most sanguine expqctar 
tions ; for I believe he wo^ld thankfully have 
sold his. wholpwor^s tor five. In order to excite 
«>flie .curiosity about his worji, I wrote some yer- 
ae$ in the diai^ct of this cpvyatry, which, together 
withjan; intfoductory letter in English prose, 
V^re published in the^Aberde^ Journal;* and 
the bookseller tells me, he has sold about thirty 
copies since they appeared. I have sei^t you in- 
closed a copy of the verses, with a glossary of the 
hardest words. Having never before attempted 
to write any thing in this way, I thought I 
could not have done it, and was not a little sur- 
prised to find it so easy. However, I fear I have 
exhausted my whole stock of Scottish words in 
these few lines ; for I endeavoured to make the 
style as broad as possible, that it might be the 
better adapted to the taste of those whose curio- 
sity I wished to raise. You will observe, that 
Mr Ross is pecuharly unfortunate in his choice 
of proper names. One of his heroes is called by 
a woman's name, Rosalind. The injurious moiyi- 
taineers he called Sevitiam, with a view, no doubt, 
to express their cruelty ; but the printer, not unr 

* Vide Appendix, [P.] 
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derstanding Latin^ has changed it into SedkaM. 
The whde is incorrectly printed^ 

" The following epigram has some merit. It 
is said to have been written by Voltaire ; but this 
I doubt. \ have subjoined a translation, of which 
I only wrote the first five lines. The three last 
are by Mr Charles Boyd, Lord ErrolFs brother i 

Epitaphs sur lb Roi de Prusse. 

** Ce mortel frqfana tous le$ taUns'divers, 
** II ckarma ks kufnaini qtdjiarenit 9ts victima, 
^' Barbai^ en action, etphilosophe eti vers, 
^ 11 chanta les vertus, et commit tous Us crimes, 
** Hoi du Dieu d* Amour, cher au IHeu de Cpmbtui, 
*' II bagna dans le sang I' Europe et la patrie, 
" Cent mille Iiomntes par ltd regurent le irtpas, 
" Et pas un n'en re^ la vie^ 

** He every human talent misemployed, 

** And men at once delighted and destroyed ; 

Savage in action, but a sage in rhyme, ^ 

Each virtue sung, and practised every crime , 
" The scorn of Venus, but of Mars the pride, 

** He filled his country and the world with strife; 
** Thousands for him in honour^s bed have died, ' 

" But from his own not one e'er sprung to life.'* 



u 
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LETTER XXVII. 

DR BEATTIE TO SIR WILLIAM FORBES. 

AberdeeHy 18th September 1768. 

'^ You mention the new edition of Mr Gray's 
poems. It came out some months ago ; and is» 
I think, 'one of the most elegant pieces of print- 
ing that the Glasgow press, or any other press, 
has ever produced. It does honour to every per- 
son concerned in it; to Mr Foulis the printer, 
and even to me the publisher, as well as to tlSt 
author. The additional pieces, though not of so 

kind of merit of which they ara^jsiiacfiptiblfi > 
strength,^ elegance, and perspicuity of style, and 
exquisite harmony of numbers. But you have 
certainly seen them, and therefore I need not say 
more about them,** 
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LETTER XXVIIL 

BRB£ATTI£ TO THJi HON, CHARLES BOYD. * 

.■ * I promised to. give you my opinion of the 
/^ ifenriade;" but I must premise, that I take it 
for granted you. have not implicitly adopted the 
.notions of the French critics with regai-d to this 
poem. I hear, it is accounted by them the great- 
est poem that ever human wit produced, in any 
age or nation. For my part, I judge of it with- 
ftut prejudice either for or against it, and as I 
would judge of Tasso's " Gierusalemme," or any 
other work, in whose fate I have no national 
concern. 

^* Among the beauties of this work I would 
repkon its style, which, though raised above prose 
as much as the genius of the language will per- , 
mit, is yet elegant and simple, though sometimes, 
to one accustomed to English poetry, it may have 
the appearance of being tpo prosaic. " Ou plutot 

* This letter has no date, but was probably written in the 
year 1767, as he speaks of the translation of Tasso as being re- 
cently finished. See Letter XV. 



LIFE Of DR BEATTIE. 157 

" eneffet Valois ne regnait plu^^—*^ Henri sgaii 
*' prAfiter de ce grand advantage'— ^^ Cest un usage 
" antique et sacre parmi nouf — *^ De Paris h Tin- 
** stant ilfait ou*orir la port e"" — and many others, 
have nothing to distinguish them from thie flattest 
ptose but the measure and rhyme. But I do not 
insist oh this as a fault ; for the same objection 
might be made to the finest poems in the world ; 
and I know not whether a flatness of this kind 
may not sometimes have a good effect, and 
heighten, as it were, the relief of the more dis- 
tinguished parts. The versification of the " Hen- 
riade'*'is agreeable, and often more harmonious 
than one could expect, who has not a greater 
niceness of ear in regard to the French numbers 
than I can pretend to have. I know not whence 
it happens, that I, who am very sensible of the 
Greek, Latin, and Italian harmony, can never 
bring myself to relish that of the French, although 
I understand the French language as well as any 
of the others. Is it true, as Rousseau asserts, that 
this language, on account of the incessant mono-, 
tony of the pronunciation, is incapable of harmo- 
ny ? I should like to have your sentiments on 
this subject. 
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" The thoughts or reflections in this poem are 
npt too much crowded, nor affectedly introduced ; 
th^y arc, in general, proper and nervous, frequentr 

m 

ly uncommon. The author evidently appears to 
be a man of wit, yet he does not seem to take 
any pains to appear so. The fable is distinct^ 
perspicuous, and intelligible; the character of 
Henry historically just; and the description of 
particular objects apposite, and sometimes pic*^ 
turesque. 

" But his descriptions are often of too general 
a nature, and want that minuteness which is ne-^ 
cessary to interest a reader. They are rather 
historical than poetical descriptions. This is no 
verbal distinction; there is real ground for it 
An historian may describe from hearsay ; a poet 
must describe from seeing and experience ; and 
this he is enabled to do by making use of the 
eye of imagination. What makes a description 
natural ? It is such a selection of particular qua- 
lities as we think that we ourselves would have 
made, if we had been spectators of the object 
What makes a description picturesque? It is a 
selection, not of every circumstance or quality, 
but of those which most powerfully attract the 
notice, and influence the affections and imagina- 

8 
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tion of the spectator. In a word, a poet must, 
either in vision or reality, be a spectator of the 
objects he undertakes to describe : an histbrian 
(being confined to truth) is generally supposed to' 
describe from hearsay; or, if he describe what he 
has seen, he is not at liberty to insert one circum- 
atance, and omit another ; magnify this, and di* 
minish that ; bring one forward, and throw the 
other mto the back-ground : he must give a de- 
tail of all the circumstances, as far as he knows 
them, otherwise hie is not a faithful historian. 
Now, I think, through the whole of this poem, 
Voltaire shows himself more of a historian than a 
poet ; we understand well enough what he says, 
but his representations, for the most part^ are 
neither picturesque nor affecting. 

" To one who has read the second book of 
Virgil, Voltaire's Massacre of St Bartholomew will 
appear very trifling. It is uninteresting and void 
of incident; the horrors of it arise only upon re- 
flection ; the imagination is not terrified, though 
the moral sense disapproves. The parting of 
Henry and Mad. D'Estrees is another passage that 
disappointed me ; it is expressed in a few gene- 
ral terms, that produce no eflfect. The parting of 
Dido and iElneas, of Armida and Rinaldo, are in* 



I 
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comparably fine; and do as far exc(?ed that of 
Henry and his paraitiouri as the thunder of hea- 
ven transcends the mustard-bowl of the play- 
house. 

" There is hardly an attempt at character in 
' the poem. That of Henry is purely historical ; 
and, though well enough supported on the wholes 
is not placed in those difficult and trying circum- 
stances, which draw forth into action the -mi- 
nuter springs of the soul. Before I '• get to :the 
end of the Iliad, I am as much acquainted with 
Homer s heroes as if I had been personallyknown 
to them all for many years; but of Voltaire's he-, 
ro I have only a confused notion. I know him 
to be brave and amorous, a lover of his country^ 
and affectionate to his friends; and this is all I 
know of him, and I could have leamed^ as much 
from a common newspaper. 

^* I acknowledge Voltaire's fable to be perspi- 
cuous, but I think it uninteresting, especially to- 
wards the end. We foresee the event, but our 
expectations are not raised by it. The catastrophe 
is not brought about by any striking incident^ 
but by a series of incidents that have little or no- 
thing in them to engage or surprise the reader. 
Henry's conversion is a very poor piece of work. 
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<I!ruth descends from heaven to the king^s tent, 
idih a veil over her, which she removes by little 
imd little^ till at length her whole person appears 
itt ^ glorious, but undaz^ling lustre. This may 
bl^ good philosophy, but it is very indifferent 
ptetty* It affects not the imagination, nor re« 
06^MileiS the reader to the event. Henry is con- 
Vftfted, but we know not how or why. The ca- 
ttMrophe of Don Quixote is similar to this. Both 
G^rrantes and Voltaire seem to have been in a 
httte to conclude ; and this is all the apology I 
caii offer for them. 

" i mention not Voltaire's confusion of fabulous 
and real personages in his machinery ; this has 
b^eta remarked by others. But I cannot help ob- 
sei'vingj that his invocation to the historic muse 
is CKtremely injudicious. It warns the reader to 
es^ct nothing but truth, and consequently eveiy 
a{>peafance of fiction in the sequel must produce 
a b*d effect, and bear the inark of improbability, 
which it Would not have borne if our author had 
been content to follow the example of his prede- 
eesson^. Virgil pretends no better authority than 
tradition. Sit mihi fas audita loqui ; and Homer 
tJmvw^s himself entirely up6tt his nmse, and is sa- 
tisfied in being the instrument through which 

VOL, I, L 
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she speaks^ The dream in the seventh canto 
(which the French critics think superior in merit 
to the whole Iliad) disappointed me mucbr thought 
in some few passages, it is not amiss. But hear 
ven is not the element of poets. St Louis's pray^^ 
in the last canto, is an odd one. He treats Im 
Maker very cavalierly, and almost threatens hii^j 
I observed in the " Henriade" some mixed, aAd 
some improper metaphors/ but did not matk 
them. One, however, occurs — " L' Eternal a sei 
" voeua: se laissa penetrer." On the whole, I. am 
very much of Denina's mind with regard to this 
poem — " & nelV Enriade non si trcnmno moltipas- 
" ^^ggi pi^i di affetti^ nh molte orazioni forti c 
" gagliardcy e che esprimano il carattere di chi par- 
^^ luj nh quella uberth d^imagini e di tratti mvi e 
" sorprendenti d'immaginazioney come in OmerOy Fir- 
" gilioj AriostOj Tasso^ e Milton, non vi son n^ 
" pure le superfluity, nh le stravaganze che in alcu- 
^^ ni di questi si notano ; e chicchessia pud con gusto, 
" e soddisfazione kggere V Enriade senza saziarsi; 
*.' vantaggio, che Vautore dee riconoscere dalla mvor 
" cith eforza del suo stile, e dalV energia de' sim 



" verst. 



" Reserve is the bane of friendly intercourse, 
the screen of error, and the support of prejudice. 
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I have, therefore, spoken freely on this occasion, 
because I would willingly embracd every oppor- 
tunity of rectifying tny errors, and putting my- 
self in the way of information. If y(ni approve 
of my sentiments, I shall believe them right ; if 
not, I shall carefully review and correct them. I 
flatter myself I am of no country, but a citizen 
of the world. I have received much entertain- 
ment from the works of Voltaire ; but I do not 
admire him much in his critical capacity. I 
know Mrs Boyd will support me in this ; for she 
understands and admires Shakespeare, who seems 
to be the object of Voltaire's envy in a particular 
degree. 

" The following lines from Tasso have often 
been quoted as an instance of the unrivalled har- 
mony of the Italian language : 

'* Chiama gli ahiiator deW ombre eteme^* &c. 

" I quote these lines, tliat I may have an op- 
portunity of giving you a translation of them, 
which I made a few days ^go/ I think I am as 
obstreperous as my original, but not so musical : 

" Forthwith to summon all the tribes of helV &c.* 



* Both the original and the traoslation of this stanza will be 
found at pp. 125> 126. 
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** Here is another morfeaUf written ktdy i& 
imitation of the Italian. 1 attempted this^be- 
oause I was dissatisfied with the common traneh 
lation of it, which is given by the person who 
adapted ^' Artaxerxes'' to the English stage : 

'' L'anda dal mar dvrisa 
*' Bagna lavdlle, e*i monte, 
** Va piuisa^iera 
'* Infiume, 
' " Vaprigwniera 
** InfwUe; 

** Mormora semprcp e geme, 
w Fin che non toma al mar : 
^ Al mar, dov* etta nacquc, 
^ Dove acquU^d gli umori, 
** Dove da* hmghi errori 
*' Spera di riposarJ' 

Metastasio Artasersb^ Alt 5. sc. 1. 

'* Waters, from th^ ocean borne. 

Bathe, the valley and the hill, 
'' Prisoned' in the fountain mourn. 
Warble down the winding nil ; 
But, wherever doomed to stray. 

Still they murmur and complain. 
Still pursue their ling^ng way. 

Till they join their native main» 
After many a year of woe. 

Many a long, long wandering past, 
'* Where, at first, they learned to flow, 
** There they hope to rest at lasU^ 
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^' t confined myself to the measure of the old 
^nslation^ because I wanted that my words 
should agree with the music, which, in this song, 
is very good/' 



The following letter gives a very interesting 
account of Dr Beattie's motives for writing and 
publishing his " Essay on Truth/' 



LETTER XXIX. 

BR BEATTIE TO DR BLACKLOCK. 

f 

Aberdeen> 9th January, 1769* 

** It was very kind in you to read over my 
" Essay on the Immutability of Moral Sentiment" 
with so much attention. I wish it deserved any 
part of the high encomium you bestowed on it. 
I flatter myself it will receive considerable im- 
provements from a second transcribing, which I 
intend to begin as soon as I can. Some parts of 
it will be enlarged, and others (perhaps) shorten- 
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ed: the examples from history, and authorities 
from ancient authors, will be more numerous ; it 
will be regularly distributed into chapters and 
sections, and the language will be corrected 
throughout. The first part, which treats of the 
permanency of truth in general, is now in great 
forwardness ; ninety pages in quarto are finished, 
and materials provided for as many more. The , 
design of the whole you will guess from the part 
you have seen. It is to overthrow scepticism, 
and establish conviction in its place; a convic- 
tion not in the least favourable to bigotry or pre- 
judice, far less to a persecuting spirit ; but such 
a conviction as. produces firmness of mind, and 
stability of principle, in a consistence with mode- 
ration, candour, and liberal inquiry. Jf I under- 
stand my own design, it is certainly this ; whe- 
ther I shall accomplish this design or not, the 
event only will determine. Meantime I go on 
with cheerfulness in this intricate and fatiguing 
study, because I would fain hope that it may do 
some good ; harm I think it cannot possibly do 
any. 

" Perhaps you are anxious to know what first 
induced me to write on this subject ; I will tell 
you as briefly as I can. In my younger days I 
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read chiefly for the sake of amusement, and I 
found myself best amused with the classics, and 
what we call the belles lettres. Metaphysics I 
disliked ; mathematics pleased me better ; but I 
found my mind neither improved nor gratified 
by that study. When Providence allotted me 
my present station, it became incumbent on me 
to read what had been written on the subject of 
morals and human nature : the works of Locke, 
Berkeley, and Hume, were celebrated as master- 
pieces in this way ; to them, therefore, I had re- 
course. But as I began to study them with great 
prejudices in their favour, you will readily con- 
ceive how strangely I was surprised to find them, 
as I thought, replete with absurdities : I ponder- 
ed these absurdities ; I weighed the arguments, 
with which I was sometimes not a little con- 
founded ; and the result was, that I began at last 
to suspect my own understanding, and to think 
that I had not capacity for such a study. For I 
could not conceive it possible, that the absurdi- 
ties of these authors were so great as they seem- 
ed to me to be ; otherwise, thought I, the world 
would never admire them so much. About this 
time, some excellent antisceptical works made 
their appearance, particularly Reid's "Inquiry in- 



9 

l68i LIFE OF PR BEATTIE. 

to the Human MincL" Then it was that I be* 
gan to have a little more confidence in my own 
judgment, when I found it confirmed by those of 
whose abilities I did not entertai^ the least dis- 
trust. I reviewed my authors again, with ^ vay 
different temper of mind« A very little truth 
will sometimes enlighten a vast extent of science. 
I found that the siceptical philosophy was not 
what the world imagined it to be, nor what J^ 
following the opinion of the world, had hitherto 
imagined it to be, but a frivolous, though dan- 
gerous, system of verbal subtilty, which it re** 
quired neither genius, nor learning, nor taste^ nor 
knowledge of mankind, to be able to put to* 
gether ; biit only a captious temper, an irreligi- 
ous spirit, a moderate command of words, and an 
extraordinary degree of vanity and presumption. 
You will easily perceive that I am speaking of 
this philosophy only in its most extravagant state, 
that is, as it appears in the works of Mr Hume. 
The more I study it, the more am I confirmed in 
this opinion. But while I applauded and admi- 
red the sagacity of those who led me into,^ or at 
least encouraged me to proceed in, this train of 
thinking, I wa« not altogether satisfied with them 
in another respect. I could sot approve that exr 
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tmordinary adulation which some of them paid 
to their arch-adversary, I could not conceive 
the propriety of paying comphments to a man's 
heart, at the very time one is proving that his 
aim is to subvert the principles of truths virtue^ 
and religion ; nor to his understandings when we 
are charging him with publishing the grossest 
and most contemptible nonsense. I thought I 
then foresaw, what I have since found to happen, 
that this controversy will be looked upon rather 
as a trial of skill between two logicians, than as 
a disquisition in which the best interests of manr 
kind were concerned ; and that the world, espe^ 
cially the fashionable part of it, would still be 
disposed to pay the greatest deference to the opi- 
nions of him who, even by the acknowledgment 
of his antagonists, was confessed to be the best 
philosopher and the soundest reasoner. All this 
has happened, and more. Some, to my certain 
knowledge, have said, that Mr Hume and his ad-» 
versaries did really act in concert, in order mu- 
tually to promote the sale of one another's works ; 
as a proof of which, they mention, not only the 
extravagant compliments that pass between them, 
but also the circumstance of Dr R.* and Dr C.f 

* Dr Reid. t Dr Campbell 
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sending their manuscripts to be perused and cor* 
rected by Mr Hume before they gave them to 
the press. I, who know both the men, am very 
sensible of the gross falsehood of these reports. 
As to the affair of the manuscripts, it was, I am 
convinced, candour and modesty that induced 
them to it. But the world knows no such thing; 
and, therefore, may be excused for mistaking the 
meaning of actions that have really an equivocal 
appearance. I know likewise that they are sin- 
cere, not only in the detestation they express for 
Mr Hume's irreligious tenets, but also in the 
compliments they have paid to his talents ; for 
they both look upon him as an extraordinary ge- 
nius ; a point in which I cannot agree with them. 
But while I thus vindicate them from imputa- 
tions, which the world, from its ignoiance of 
circumstances, has laid to their charge, I cannot 
approve them in every thing ; I wish they had 
carried their researches a little farther, and ex- 
pressed themselves with a little more firmness 
and spirit. For well I know, that their works, 
for want of this, will never produce that effect 
which (if all mankind were cool metaphysical 
reasoners) might be expected from them. There 
is another thing in which my judgment differs 
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considerably from that of the gentlemen just 
mentioned. They have great metaphysical abi- 
lities ; and they love the metaphysical sciences. 
I do not. I am convinced, that this metaphysi- 
cal spirit is the bane of true learning, true taste, 
and true science ; that to it we owe all this mo- 
dem scepticism and atheism; that it has a bad 
effect upon the human faculties, and tends not a 
little to sour the temper, to subvert good princi- 
ples, and to disqualify men for the business of 
life. You will now see wherein my views differ 
from those of the other answerers of Mr Hume. 
I want to show the world, that the sceptical phi- 
losophy is contradictory to itself, and destructive 
of genuine philosophy, as well as of religion and 
virtue ; that it is in its own nature so paltry a 
thing, (however it may have been celebrated by 
some) that to be despised it needs onl}' to be 
known ; that no degree of genius is necessary to 
qualify a man for making a figure in this pre- 
tended science ; but rather a certain minuteness 
and suspiciousness of mind, and want of sensibi- 
lity, the very reverse of true intellectual excel- 
lence ; that metaphysics cannot possibly do any 
good, but may do, and actually have done, much 
harm ; that sceptical philosophers, whatever they 
1 
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may pretend^ are the corrupters of science, the 
pests of society, and the enemies of mankind. I 
want to show, that the same method of reasom 
ing, which these people have adopted in their 
books, if transferred into common life, .would 
show them to be destitute of common sense ; that 
true philosophers follow a different, method of 
reasoning; and that, without following a differ 
rent method, no truth can be discovered. I want 
to lay before the public, in as strong a light as 
possible, the following dilemma : our sceptics ei^ 
ther believe the doctrines they publish, or th^ 
do not believe them ; if they believe them^ they 
are fools— if not, they are a thousand times worse* 
I want also to fortify the mind against this seep* 
tical poison, and to propose certain criteria of 
moral truth, by which some of the most danger* 
ous sceptical errors may be detected and guarded 
against. 

" You are sensible, that, in order to attain 
these ends, it is absolutely necessary for me to 
use great plainness of speech. My expressions 
must not be so tame as to seem to imply either a 
diffidence in my principles, or a coldness towards 
the cause I have undertaken to defend And 
where is the man who can blame me for speak- 

8 
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iiig from the heart, and therefore speaking with 
warmth, when I appear in the cause of truth, re* 
ligion, virtue, and mankind ? I am sure my dear 
friend Dr Bkcklock will not ; he, who has set 
before me so many examples of this lauddble ar- 
dour ; he, whose style I should be proud to take 
for my model, if I were not aware of the difficnl- 
ty, I may say, the insuperable difficulty, of imi- 
tating it with success. You need not fear, how- 
ever, that I expose mpelf by an excess of pas^ 
ston or petulance. I hope I shall be animated, 
without losing my temper, and keen, without in- 
jury to good manners. In a word, I will be as 
soft and ddicate as the subject and my con-^ 
scioDice will allow. One gentleman, a friend of 
yours, * I shall have occasion to treat with much 
freedom. I have heard of his virtues. I know he 



* The gentleman here alluded to by Dr Beattie^ as a friend 
of Dr Blacklock^s, was Mr Hume, who had patronised Dr Black- 
lock at an early period, and done him several acts of kindness, 
which Dr Hacklock never failed to acknowledge. But all in- 
tercourse between Mr Hume and him had ceased (through n^ 
fault on the part of Dr Blacklock) many years before the period 
here spoken of. In consequence of what Dr Beattie says here, 
of Mr Hume's being a friend of Dr Blacklock's, I find, among 
Dr Beattie's papers, a long letter to him from Dr Blacklock, 
giving a detail of the whole of the intercourse between him and 
Mr limine, ftoni its commencement to its close. 
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has many virtues ; God forbid I should ever seek 
to lessen them, or wish them to be found insincere. 
I hope they are sincere, and that they will in^ 
crease in number and merit every day. To his 
virtues I shall do justice ; but I must also do jus- 
tice to his faults, at least to those faults which 
are public, and which, for the sake of truth and 
of mankind, ought not to be concealed or dis- 
guised. Personal reflections will be carefully 
avoided ; I hope I am in no danger of falling in- 
to them, for I bear no personal animosity against 
any man whatsoever ; sometimes I may perhaps 
be keen ; but I trust I shall never depart from 
the Christian and philosophic character. 

" A scheme like this of mine cannot be popu- 
larj far less can it be lucrative. It will raise me 
enemies ; it will expose me to the scrutiny of 
the most rigid criticism ; it will make me be con- 
sidered by many as a sullen and illiberal bigot I 
trust, however, in Providence, and in the good- 
ness of my cause, that my attempts in behalf of 
truth shall not be altogether ineffectual, and that 
my labours shall be attended with some utility to 
my fellow-creatures. This, in my estimation, 
will do much more than counterbalance all the 
inconveniences I have any reason to apprehend. 
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I have already i^len on evil tongues (as Milton 
says)^ on account of this intended publication. It 
has been reported, that I had written a most 
scurrilous paper against Mr Hume, and was pre- 
paring to publish it, when a friend of mine in- 
terposed, and, with very great difficulty, prevail- 
ed on me to suppress it, because he knew it would 
hurt or ruin my character. Such is the treatment 
I have to expect from one set of people. I was 
so provoked when I first heard this calumny, that 
I deliberated whether I should not throw my pa- 
pers into the fire, with a Si populus vult decipi, <fe- 
dpiatur: but I rejected that thought; for so 
many persons have told me, that it was my duty 
to publish these papers, that I almost begin to 
thiiik so myself. Many have urged me to pub- 
lish tliem ; none ever dissuaded me. The gentle- 
man, named in the report, read the essay, and re- 
turned it with the highest commendations ; but 
I do not recollect that he ever spoke a syllable 
about publishing or suppressing it. But I have 
certainly tired you with so long a detail, about 
so trifling a matter as my works. However, I 
thought it necessary to say something by way of 
apology for them, for I find that your good opi- 
nion is of too much consequence to n^iy peace, to 
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suffer me to neglect any opportunity of cultiva* 
ting it. 

" I informed you, in the letter which I sent by 
Mr John Ross, that I was become the father of 
a son. Both his parents and he are much obliged 
to you for interesting yourselves so much in that 
event, and for your kind wishes^ He thrives 
apace, and my wife is thoroughly recovered. You 
ask me, what are my feelings ? Perhaps I shall be 
in a better condition to answer that question af- 
terwards than now. He is always near me, and 
never has had any illness ; and you know, that 
adversity is the only true touchstone of affection* 
I find my imagination recoils from tiie idea of 
such adversity as would bring my affection to, the 
test. To tell the truth, I am at no great pains 
to obtrude that idea on my fancy; evils come 
soon enough, we need not anticipate them. At 
present, however, I feel enough to convince me 
experimentally of what I have proved from the 
principles of reason in my essay, that this ^ofyn is 
something entirely different from that affection 
we feel towards dependants, as well as from that 
which arises from a habit of long acquaintance. 
I long much to see your translation of the 



"« 
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French poem ; * pray send it as soon as you can. 
You need not, I think, be under aHy apprehen- 
sipns of meeting with Mr Home's treatment, t 
To translate a dramatic poem, can never be made 
to be on a footing with composing one, and 
bringing it on the stage. Even Presbyterianism 
itself allows us to read plays ; and if so, it cannot 
prohibit the translating of them." 



in the following letter, Dr Beattie alludes to 
lin inscription, which I had written for a monu- 
ment I was about to erect to the memory of my 
father, and which I wished him to take the 
trouble of correcting. I trust no one will object 
to me this piece of egotism, at least in honour of 

* The French poem/ here spokieii of, was a translation of the 
play of " Cenie/' by D'Happoncourt de Grafigny, which th 
Blacklock had translated, with the title of " Seraphina;'* but 
which was neVer intended to be printed, far less to be brought 
on the stage. In a letter to Dr Beattie, Dr Blacklock, speaking 
of this piece, says it had been imitated, rather than translated, 
by Mr Philip Francis, the translator of Horace, with the title 
(if *' Eugenia," but with not much better success than his own, 

t This alludes to Mr John Home's tragedy of " Douglas." 

VOL, !• M 
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a respected parent, to wbose memory I wished 
Dr Beattie to help me to inscribe some better 
memorial than I could pretend to prepare my- 
self. 

The inscription, as here given, has since been 
engraved on a monimtient of white, marble, erect- 
ed in the church of Keam in Aberdeenshire, the 
burial-place of Lord Forbes's family, where my 
father's remains were deposited. 



LETTER XXX. 

DR BEATTIE TO SIR WILLIAM FORBES. 

Aberdeen, IQth April, 1769. 

*****" The Christian religion, according to 
my creed, is a very simple thing, intelligible to 
the meanest capacity, and what> if we are at pains , 
to join practice to knowledge, we may make our- 
selves thoroughly acquainted with, without turn- 
ing over many books. It is the distinguishing 
excellence of this religion, that it is entirely po- 
pular, and fitted, both in its doctrines and in its 
evidences, to ^1 conditions and capacities of rea- 
sonable creatures — ^a character^ which does not 
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belong to any other religious or philosophical sys* 
tern that ever appeared in the world. I wonder 
to see so^many men, eminent both for their piety 
and for their capacity, labouring to make a mys- 
tery of this divine institution. . If God vouch- 
safes, to reveal himself .to mankind, can we sup- 
pose that he chooses to do so in such a mannen 
as that/ none but the. learned and contemplative 
can. understand him P The generality of mankind 
can never, in any possible circumstances, have 
leisure or capacity for learning, or profound con- 
templation. If, therefore, we make Christianity 
a mystery, we exclude the greater part of man- 
kind from the knowledge of it ; which is direct- 
ly contrary to the intention of its Author, as is 
plain from his explicit and reiterated declani'^ 
tions.' In a word, I am perfectly convinced, that 
an intimate acquaintance with the scripture, par- 
ticularly the gospels, is all that is necessary to 
our accomplishment in true Christian knowledge. 
I have looked into some systems of theology; 
but I never read one of them to an end, because 
I found I could never reap any ihstruction frcmi 
them. To darken what is clear, by wrapping it 
up in the veil of system and science, was all the 
purpose that even the best of them seemed to me 
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to answer. True it is, there are, even in the gos- 
pels, and in the discourses of Jesus Christ him- 
self, some things that stand in need, of illustra- 
tion; as when he adopts proverbial phrases pecu- 
liar to Judea, or alludes to the customs of tiiat 
country and those times; but these obseuritietf 
are but few in number, and generally reliate to 
matters of less indispensible utility ; and I pre- 
sume, a very moderate share of erudition is all 
that is necessary to make us understand them, as 
far as they were intended to be understood by 
U3. As these, I am convinced, are your senti- 
ments, you will agree with me in thinking, that 
it ia not necessary for us, even though we were 
clergymen, to read a great deal of divinity, ^ it 
is called. Indeed, I am every day more and more 
inclined to Dr Gregory's opinion, (which, by the 
bye, I think was Solomons too,) that the reading 
of many books of any sort is a bad thing, as it 
tends to withdraw a man's attention from him- 
self, and from those amusements and contempla- 
tions, which at once sweeten the temper and che? 
rish the health. You will do me the justice to 
believe, that, by the word amusements, I do not 
mean drinking, or gaming, or any of the fashion- 
able modes of dissipation ; I mean the study of 
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the works of nature, and some of the best per- 
fbrmances in the fine arts, which I have always 
found the most pleasing, as well as the most sa* 
lutary amusement, both to my mind and body. 
But I must certainly haVe tired yovi with this 
long disquisition. 

" I am much obliged to you for your account 
of Dr -Hawkesworth. I w^nt much to see his 
translation of Telemachus ; but no copies of it 
have come to this country. The formed transla- 
tions were all very indifferent. I am inclined to 
think^ that the Doctor judged right in not mar 
king his translation too poetical and figurative. 
His own prose style is as much ornamented as 
good prose can well be ; and nearly as much (if 
I mistake not) as Cambray's style, even where it 
is most poetical. The measured prose (as they 
call it,) which we have in the translations from 
Ossian, would, I am afraid, become disgusting in 
a work so long as Telemachus. Besides, the style 
of this work is really simple, and of the narrative, 
or epic kind, as it ought to be ; whereas the poems 
of the Highland bard are altogether of the lyric 
cast, both in the ornaments of the style, and in 
the arrangement and detail of the fable; I won- 
der how the editor of these poems took it into 
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his head to call them epic. They are wholly ly- 
ric, and can no more be referred to the class of 
epic poems, than Milton's " Paradise Lost"* can 
be called an ode. 

" The account you give me of the economy of 
Dr Hawkesworth's family pleases me much. * I 
am entirely of your mind in regard to Protestant 
nunneries or convents, which are much wanted 
in this country, and which, nnder proper regula- 
tions, might, as you justly observe, be produc- 
tive of the best effects. Our reformers seem to 
have wholly forgot the old mkxim, Fa^ est et ab 
hoste doceri. ' If any practice was in use among 
the Papists, this was enough to make them reject 
it; and it was almost enough to recommend any 
practice to them, that it was contrary to the usage 
of their adversaries. I wish, however, they had 
condescended to borrow a little church music^ 
and somewhat of more decorum and solemnity 
in their public worship, even from the Papists ; 
and that they had provided some safe and credit- 
able asylum for ladies of small fortunes and high 
breeding, although this had been done in imita- 
tion of the votaries of the Romish church. It 

* See Appendix, [Q.] 




L 
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seems as decent, at least, to imitate the Roman 
Catholics as the Mahometans ; and yet we (Pres- 
byterians) seem to have imitated the latter, in 
banishing from our churches all music, at least 
all good music ; that which we have retained be- 
ing in general so very bad, that it i$ necessary 
for a person to have a bad ear before, he can re- 
lish the worship of the church of Scotland. 

" I much approve your notion of epitaphs, and 
your resolution of erecting a monument to the 
memory of your father. The epitaph, of which 
you favoured me with a copy, is exceeding good, 
and stands in no need of being enlarged, abridg- 
ed, or altered. In my opinion, it is just what it 
ought to be. However, to show my willingness 
to do what you desire, I have proposed a few al- 
terations, corrections I cannot call them, for I 
have doubts about their propriety. I therefore 
propose this form (\diich, however, I heartily 
submit) 
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Here are deposited. 
In the firm hope of a blessed resurrection. 

The ashes of 

Sir WiLLiAit Forbes, Baronet, Advocate, 

Of the family of Mom^musk; * 

Who Irft this transitory world 

On the 12^A of May, 1743, aged %6, 

Adorned with many virtues; stained with no crimes. 

With the shattered remair^.of paternal possessions. 

Once ample and flourishing. 

He supported through the whole qf life. 

Without ostentation. 

But with dignity and spirit. 

That rank to which he was by birth entitled. 

In his death, which he longjbresaw. 

He displayed equal magnanimity; 

Enduring, without complaint, the attacks (^ a painful distenffer^ 

And caHmfy resigning his soui to him who gaae^it* 

This marble is erected, . . 

By his only surviving Son, 

Who, 

Though deephf affected with his loss. 

Submits to tlie Divine wisdotn. 

That saw proper to deprive him early of such a Parent, 

Before he was able to profit 

By so bright an example 

Of 

Christian virtue. 
'' Let me die the death of the nghteous, and let my last end be like his.*" 



* The name of the paternal estate of the familji but which had beeo 
sold by his grandfather many years ago* 
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*^ As soon as you determine upon the form of 
the epitaph, you will cause it be printed in capi- 
tals, and give one of the printed copies to the 
stone-cutter to work after: I have had some 
little experience in those matters, and I believe 
there is no other way to keep the workmen from 
blundering. 

" I have read both " Zingis" aud^^ The Fatal 
Discovery f there are good things in both, espe- 
cially in the. last; but I do not greatly admir^; 
eithef the one or the other." 



Of the warmth of Dr Beattie's affection for his 
friends, I cannot give a stronger proof than by 
transcribing part of a letter written by him to 
me, on occasion of the fall of the North Bridge 
in Edinburgh, when a gentleman and lady, and 
three others, were unfortunately killed. 
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LETTER XXXI. 

X>R BEATTIE TO SIB WILLIAM FORBES. 

Perth, Friday, 4th August 1169. 

'^ I was in great anxiety last night for a few 
minutes about you and Mr Arbuthnot. I had 
waited for you half an hour, and then went to 
Mr Arbuthnot's, where Mrs Arbuthnot told mc^ 
that you and he had gone away about an hout 
before, in quest of me. On my arrival at Dr 
Gregory's, immediately after, I heard of the ter- 
rible accident of the fell of the bridge. Your 
house in the New Town, and some other ideas 
which then occurred, brought you two so strong- 
ly in my imagination, that I should soon have 
been in a most anxious situation, had not a mes- 
senger luckily arrived from you, bringing Tasso's 
" Gierusalemme" to James Gregory. I shall like 
that excellent bard the better as long as I live. 
When I got home, a line was waiting me from 
Mr Arbuthnot, of whose safety I had no doubt 
afler the messenger came from you ; and, by one 
lucky accident or other, I learned, before I went 

8 
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to bed, that none of my friends or acquaintance 
were concerned in that sad event. Yet, alas ! the 
persons who have perished ^had friends and ac- 
quaintance of more sensibility perhaps than I. But 
we ought not to repine at, but adore Providence 
in all its dispensations, whatever be their appear- 
ance, whether good or bad. Pray let me hear, as 
sdon as you can, who are the sufferers in this ca*- 
iamity, for I am greatly concerned about it." 



In order that the following letter may be un- 
derstood, it may be proper to mention, that Dr 
Beattie, having now finished the manuscript of 
his " Essay on Truth," was desirous of selling 
it to a bookseller for publication ; not with an^ 
view, as he had often declared, of obtaining a 
great price, but m order that he might avoid all 
risk to himself, and that the publisher might feel 
his own interest connected with the sale of the 
book, which otherwise, he feared, would never 
make its way in the world. Dr Beattie, there- 
fore, committed the care of this business to Mr 
AriAithnot and ntie, with ample authority to us, 
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to dispose of the manuscript as we should judge 
proper* 

On our applying, however, tp the bookseller, 
whom we thought most Ukely to publish it with 
advantage^ we were mprtiified by hifi positive re- 
fusal to purchase the manuscript, although he 
readily oflFcred to publish it on Dr Beattie's ac- 
count, — ^a mode to which, we knew, Dr Beattie 
would never agree. Thus there was some dan- 
ger of a work being lost, the publication of 
which, we flattered ourselves, would do much 
good in the world. 

In this dilemma, it occurred to me, that we 
might, without much artifice, bring the business 
to an easy conclusion by our own interposition. 
We therefore resolved, that we ourselves should 
be the purchasers, at. a sum with which we 
knew Dr Beattie would be well satisfied, as the 
price of the first edition. But it was absolutely 
necessary that the business should be glossed 
over as much as possible ; otherwise, we had rea- 
son to fear he would not give his consent to our 
taking on us a risk, which he himself had refu- 
sed to run. 

I therefore wrote to him, (nothing surely but 
the truth, although, I confess, not the whole 
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truth,) that the manuscript was sold for fifty gui- 
neas, which I remitted to him by a bank-bill; 
and I added, that ire had stipulated with the 
bookseller who was to print the book, that we 
should be partners in the publication. On such 
trivial causes do things of considerable moment 
often depend. For had it not been for this 
interference of ours in this somewhat ambiguous 
manner, perhaps the ^* Essay on Truth,'* on which 
all Dr Beattie's future fortunes, hinged, might ne- 
ver have seen the light. It also strongly marks 
the slender opinion entertained by the booksellers 
at that period, of the value of a work which has 
since risen into such well-merited celebrity. 



LETTER XXXIL 

DR BEATTIE TO SIR WILLIAM FORBES. 

S6th October, 1769- 

" I this moment received yours of the 23d 
current, inclosing a bank post-bill for L. 5i, 10 s. 
I am too much affected with a sense of your and 
Mr Arbuthnot's friendship on this, as on all other 
occasions, to say any thing in the way of tiianks 
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or complimeat Like a man on the verge of 
bankruptcy, I am' become almost careless in re- 
gard to the extent of the new or old debt I owe 
to your goodness. If you are determined to per* 
sist in heaping favours and obligations upon me, 
why, be it so; I shall, at least, in one respect, be 
even with you, or endeavour to be. so; I shall try 
to be as grateful as you are kind. As this book 
had cost me a good deal of labour, and as I had 
brought myself to think it a pretty good book, 
I should have been much disappointed if I had 
not got it published ; and I do firmly believ^ 
that^ if it had not been for you, it never would 
have been published. As this is the light in 
which I consider what you have now done for 
me, you will readily believe, from the nature of 
that attachment which all authprs bear to the 
offspring of their brain, that I have a pretty high 
sense of the favour. 

" The price does really exceed my warmest ex- 
pectations; nay, I am much afraid that it ex- 
ceeds the real commercial value of the book,; and 

I am not much surprised that refuses 

to have a share in it, considering that he is one 
of the principal proprietors of Mr Humes workfi^ 
and^ in cotisequence of thal^ may have such a 
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personal regard for him, as would prevent his he- 
tag concerned in any work of this nature, / In a 
word, I am highly pleased with the whole trans- 
action, except in this one respect, that you and 
Mr Arbuthnot have agreed to be partners in 
this publication :— this gives me real concern. I 
know you both despise the risk of losing any 
thing by it, and will despise the loss when you 
come to know it, of which, I am afraid, there is 
too great a chance : but notwithstanding, I could 
have wished you out of the scrape ; and if it shall 
afterwards appear that you are losers, I $hall be 
tempted to regret that ever I gave you the op- 
portunity. There are some delicacies on this sub- 
ject, which embarrass me so much, that I .know 
not how to express myself intelligibly. In a 
word, you will account the loss a trifle, :but to 
me it will not have that appearance. 

" I will now fall to work, and, put the last hand 
to my manuscript. This will take up a week or 
two, as several things have occurred to me, with- 
in these few days, which I think will, when add- 
ed, make the book much more perfect. I will 
venture to say, that few authors have ever been 
more solicitous than I on this occasion^ to make 
their work correct It has undergone a most 
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' critical examination in the hands of my two 
friends, Doctors Campbell and Gerard, who have 
both written observations ott it, and who are 
perfect masters of all the subjects treated in it^- 
and really, in my judgment, the most acute me- 
taphysicians of the age. Both have given me 
great encouragement, and assured me, that, in 
their opinion, my book will do good, if people 
will only vouchsafe it a reading. It was but the 
other day I received Dr Gerard's remarks ; and, 
on my desiring him, honestly and impartially, to 
give his judgment, ^^ I think," satys he, " it^ is 
" a most excellent book, and cannot fail to do 
" you credit with all the friends of virtue and 
" religion." I mention this only to show you, 
that, if it shall afterwards appear that I have 
judged wrong in thinking this book proper to 
be printed, I am not singular in the mistake. 
One thing I was particularly careful in recom- 
mending to the two gentlemen just mentioned; 
I desired them, above every thing, to observe, 
whether I had, in any place, misrepresented my 
adversaries, or mistaken their doctrine. They 
tell me, that, in their judgment, I have not, ex- 
cept in two or three passages of no consequence, 
which, however, I have carefully corrected. I 



I 



LIF£ OF DR BEATTIE* ipS 



have the more confidence in their judgment in 
this particular, because they are perfect masters 
of the modern sceptical philosophy, and are par- 
ticularly well acquainted with Mr Hume's wri- 
tings^ indeed better than any other person I 
know, except Dr Reid at Glasgow; to whom, 
however, they are no ways inferior. Much of my 
knowledge on these subjects I owe to their con- 
versation and writings, as Dr Gregory very well 
knows. Since I am upon this subject, I shall tell 
you farther, that the book, now under consider-^ 
atron, has been my principal study these four 
years ; I have actually written it three times over, 
and some parts of it oftener. I have availed my- 
self, all I could, of reading and conversation, in 
order that I might be aware of all the possible 
objections that could be made to my doctrine. 
Every one of these, that has come to my know- 
ledge, has been canvassed and examined to the 
bottom, at least according to the examiner's mea- 
sure of understanding. If all this, joined to my 
natural abhorrence of misrepresentation, and to 
the sense I have of what my character would 
suffer if I could be charged with want of caxh^ 
dour ; if all this, I say, is not sufficient to make 

VOL. J. N 
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my book correct, I must for ever despair of ma- 
king it so." 



Of the warmth of affection on the part of Dr 
Beattie towards his friends, there is another sbi* 
king pro6f in the 'following letter to Major Mer- 
cer. It likewise strongly marks the playftil hu- 
mour which he sometimes introduced into his 
correspondence with those friends whom he 
loved ; with whom he was wont to joke in con- 
versation, and with whom he felt himself perfect- 
ly at ease. 



LETTER XXXIII. 

DR B£ATTI£ TO CAPT, (AFTERWARDS MAJOr)- 

MERGER. * 

Aberdeen^ 26ih November, 1769. 

** I shall not take up your time with enlarging 
on all the causes that have kept me so long fixnn 

* For some accoont of Major Mercer, see p. 35. and Appen- 
dix [E.] 
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writ! tig. I shall only tell you, that, while the 
summer lasted, I went about as much as possible, 
and imposed on myself an abstinence from read- 
ing, writing, and thinking, with a view to shake 
off this vile vertigo, which, however, still sticks 
by me, with a closeness of attachment which I 
could well excuse* Since that time, I mean since 
the end of summer, I have delayed writing, till 
I should be able to inform you of the fate of the 
papers you were so good last winter as to read 
and interest yourself in. They are sold to a 
bookseller in Edinburgh, and are now actually in 
the press, and will make their public appearance, 
if I mistake not, in the spring. I have taken no 
little pains to finish them ; and many additions, 
• and illustrations, and corrections, atid expunc- 
tions, and softenings, and hardenings, have been 
made on them. With them I intend to bid adieu 
to metaphysics, and all your authors of profound 
speculation ; for, of all the trades to which that 
multiikrious animal man can turn himself, I am 
now disposed to look upon intense study as the 
idlest, the most unsatisfying, and the most un- 
profitable. You cannot easily conceive with what 
greediness I now peruse the " Arabian Nights 
Bntertainments/' •V Gulliver's Travels," ** Robin- 
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son Crusoe," &c. I am like a man who has es- 
caped from the mines, and is now drinking in 
the fresh air and light, on the top of some of the 
mountains of Dalecarlia. These books put me 
in min4 of the days of former years, the roman* 
tic aera of fifteen, or the still more careless period 
of nine or ten : the scenes of which, as they now 
stand pictured in my fancy, seem to be illumina* 
ted with a sort of purple light, formed with the 
softest, purest gales, and painted with a verdure 
to which nothing similar is to be found, in the 
degenerate summers of modern times. Here I 
would quote the second stanza of Gray's " Ode 
on Eton College," but it would take up too much 

room, andj;oa cfirtaia]3L.haYeIt3y^hgHt>, 

" I hear you are likely to be a major in the ar- . 
my soon. I need not tell you on how many ac- 
counts I wish that event to take place. I should 
look on it as a forerunner of yoiir return, which 
I should certainly rejoice at, even with an excess 
of joy, though I had not a single particle of ge- 
nerosity in my whole composition, my own hap- 
piness is so much interested in it. Alas ! my 
walks now are quite solitary. No more do the 
banks of Dee resound to those confabulatione^ 
critical; grammatical; philosophical^ sentimental^ 



LIFE OP DR BEATTllE. 197 

&c which whilom were agitated between us. I 
have not seen a man since you left us, whose no- 
tions of Homer and Achilles were the same with 
mine. 

*' I was a fortnight at Edinburgh this summer, 
where I saw our friend Sylvester * almost every 
day. You would be surprised to see his outward 
man so little changed. His voice has the same 
tone (only with a little addition of the English 
accent) as when he went away. As to stature 
and embonpoint^ he is much the same (I fear I 
have misapplied that word, which I believe is ne- . 
ver used of lean people.) His complexion rather 
fresher and fairer than before. He speaks French, 
Italian, and German, with fluency, and is as fond 
of poetry as ever. He never drinks above two 
or three glasses of wine at a sitting ; and, indeed, 
seems to have acquired a great many good qua- 
lities by his travelling, without the loss of a single 
one of those he formerly possessed. 

** You would see Mr Gray's installation jjdSk.,..^ ^ 
and, if so, I am sure you have approved it. It is 
tif^)fcqual to some other of his pieces, but it is 
the best ode of the panegyrical kind I have ever 

* The Right Honourable Sylvester Douglas, Lord Glenbeiv 
Tie; Vide Appendix [S.] 
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seen. I had a letter from him since it came out, 
in which he says, " That it cannot last above a 
" single day, or, if its existence be prolonged be- 
" yond that period, it must be by means of news- 
" paper parodies, and witless criticism." He says, 
he considered himself bouiid, in gratitude to the 
D. of Grafton, to write this ode ; and that he 
foresaw the abuse that would be thrown on him 
for it, but did not think it worth his while to 
^void it* I am not of hijs mind in regard to the 
duration qf the poem. I am much mistakeii if it 
do not carry down the name of his patron to the 
latest posterity ; an honour which, I fear, no 
other great man of this age will have the chance 
to receive from the hands of the muses." 



I am induced to print the following letter of 
Dr Beattie's, in order to shew, that he was aware, 
before the publication of his " Essay on Truth," 
how much he was supposed to have employed too 
great a degree of acrimon^^ in the original com- 
position of that essay; and how far he himself 
entertained the belief, that he had rempyed all 
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just cause of any such complaint, before its pub- 
lication. It proves, too, I think, very clearly, 
how much he was actuated by principle in all his 
writings; and that, in thus warmly expressing 
his sentiments on the subject, he was merely act- 
ing, as he thought, in the discharge of his duty. 



LETTER XXXIV, 

DR BEATTIE TO THE EARL OF BUCHAX. 

Aberdeen, 27 th November, 1769. 

" The concern your lordship is pleased to take 
in my writings does me a great deal of honour. 
I should think myself very happy, if, b^ means 
of them, I could contribute any thing to the ad- 
vancement of the cause of truth and virtue. 

" I have not been able, since you left us, to 
make any considerable additions to the " Min- 
strel;" all my leisure hours being employed in 
putting the last hand to my " Essay on Truth,'* 
which was actually put to the press about three 
weeks ago. It will, I think, make its public ap- 
pearance in the spring. Several important alter- 
ations and additions have beqn made* Most of 
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the asperities have been struck out, and such pf . 
them as have been retained are very much soften- 
ed. Still, however, there are, and must be, scune 
str6ng pictures and expressions, which do not 
well suit the apathy and equivocating lukewarm- 
ness of this age. But my express- design was, to 
set our sceptics in a new light, and, therefore, I 
found it necessary to pursue a new method. I 
want to show, that their reasonings and doctrines 
are not only false, but ridiculous ; and that their 
talents, as philosophers and logicians, are abso- 
lutely contemptible. Your lordship will, I pre- 
sume, do me the justice to believe, that I have 
not affected to treat them with more contempt 
than I think they deserve. I should be ashamed 
of myself, if, in pleading the cause of truths I 
were to personate a character that is not my own. 
The doctrines I have maintained in this book are, 
every one of them, according to my real senti- 
ments. I have added some remarks on personal 
identity ; on the veracity of our senses in regard 
to extension, distance, magnitude, and those 
other objects of touch which are commonly re^ 
ferred both to that sense and to sight ; on the 
different classes to which certain truths seem re* 
ducible ; and I have made several other additions, 
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which, I hope, will render the book less excep- 
tionable than it was when your lordship did me 
the honour to peruse it. 

" The * Minstrel' I intend to resume next sum- 
mer. It will consist of three books ; and, as it 
promises to be by much the best, and will proba- 
bly be the last, of my poetical attempts, I propose 
to finish it at great leisure." 



The Earl of Buchan, being desirous of excit- 
ing an attention to classical learning at Aberdeen, 
established a prize * to be annually contended for 
among the young men educated at the Marischal 
College ; the subject to be the best Greek exer- 
cise. In consequence of the communicatian of 
this design to Dr Beattie, Lord Buchan received 
from him the following letter, by order of the 
University. 

* A silver pen, presented by Lord Buchan to the university, 
to which a medallion is annually appended, with the name of 
the saccessful candidate. 
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LETTER XXXV. 

♦ DR BEATTIE TO THE EARL OF BUCHAN. 

« 

Aberdeen^ 15th December, 1769. 

" I laid your letter before a full meeting of our 
university; and have their orders to return to 
your lordship their most grateful acknowledge- 
ments for your attention to the interests of learn- 
ing in general, and your generosity to this socie- 
ty in particular. We accept, with the most un- 
feigned sentiments of gratitude, the . noble pre- 
sent you have done us the honour to promise us; 
and will most zealously endeavour to promote, to 
the utmost of our power, those good purposes 
you: lordship has so much at heart. We beg to 
knov more particularly, in what way it will be 
proper for us to propose the prize-subjects ? and 
from what sciences the arguments are to be 
taken? what ranks of students (whether the 
lower or higher classes, or all, in general) are to 
be admitted as candidates ? in what manner their 
performances are to be examined ? and whether 
it will be expedient to publish, in the newspapers, 
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the names of such as shall be thought tto have ob- 
tained the prize ? In these, and in all other parti- 
culars, we would chuse to be directed by your 
lordship's judgment. " * 



LETTER XXXVI. 



DR BEATTIE TO SIE WILLIAM FORBES. 

Aberdeen, 4th May, 1770. 

" Nothing, I think, is stirring in the literary 
world. All ranks are run mad with politics ; and 
I know not whether there was any period at 
which it was more unseasonable to publish new 
books. I do not mean, that the nation has no 
need of instruction ; I mean only, that it has nei- 
ther leisure nor inclination to listen to any. •^ 

" I am a very ffreat admirer of Armstrong's poem C>v 
on ^^ Hea lth ;" and, therefore, as soon as I heard 
that the same author had published two volumes 
of " Miscellanies," I sent a commission for them, 
with great expectations : but I am miserably dis- 

* The annual competition for this prize still continues at 
Aberdeen. 4 
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appointed. I know not what is the matter with 
Armstrong; but he seems to have conceived a 
rooted aversion at the whole human race, except 
a few friends, who, it seems, are dead. He sets 
the public opinion at defiance ; a piece of bold- 
ness, which neither Virgil nor Horace were ever 
so shameless as to acknowledge. It is very true, 
that living authors are often hardly dealt with by 
their contemporaries ; witness Milton, Collins the 
poet, and many others : but I believe it is equal- 
ly true, that no good piece was ever published, 
which did not, sooner or later, obtain the public 
approbation. How is it possible it should be 
otherwise ! People read for amusement. If a book 
be capable of yielding amusement, it will natu- 
rally be read ; for no man is an enemy to what 
gives him pleasure. Some books, indeed, being 
calculated for the intellects of a few, can please 
only a few ; yet, if they produce this effect, they 
answer all the end the authors intended ; and if 
those few be men of any note, which is generally 
the case, the herd of mankind will very willingly 
fall in with their judgment, and consent to ad- 
mire what they do not understand. I question 
whether there are now in Europe two thousand, 
or even one thousand, persons, whcT understand a 
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word of Newton's " Principia ;" yet there are in 
Europe many millions who extol Newton as a 
very ejeat philosopher. Those are but a small 



number who have any sense of the beauties of 
Milton : vet every body admires Milton, because 
it is the fash iojguJQf all the English poets of this 
age, Mr Gray is most admired^ and, I think, with 
justice ; yet there are, comparatively speaking, 
but a few who know any thing of his, but his 
*^. Church-yard Elegy," which is by no m e ans the 
best of his works. I do not think that Dr Arm- 
strong has any cause to complain of the pubUc : 
his " Art of Health'' is ^op indeed a popular 
poem, but it is very much liked, and has often 
been printed. It will make him known and es- 
teemed by posterity : and, I presume, he will be 
the more esteemed, if alt his other works perish 
with him. In his " Sketches," indeed, are many 
sensible, and some striking, remarks ; but they 
breathe such a rancorous and contemptuous spi- 
rit, and abound so much in odious vulgarisms 
and colloquial execrations, that in reading we are 
as often disgusted as pleased. I know not what 
to say of his '^ Universal Almanack :" it seems to 
me an attempt at humour ; but such humour is 
either too high or too low for my comprehension. 




J. 
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The plan of his tragedy, called the " Forced 
Marriage,'' is both obscure and improbable ; yet 
there are good strokes in it, particularly in the 
last scene. 

" As I know your taste and talents in paint*- 
ing, I cannot help communicating to you an ob* 
servation, which I lately had occasion, not to 
make, for I had made it before, but to see illus^ 
trated in a very striking manner. I was reading 
the Abb^ du Bos' " Reflections on Poetry and 
Painting-" In his 13th section of the first vo* 
lume, he gives some very ingenious remarks on 
two of Raphaefs cartoons. Speaking of " Christ's 
charge to Peter," he .says of one of the figures in 
the group of apostles, '^ Frh de lui est plac^ tm 
'* autre Apotre embarassh de sa contenance; en k 
discerne pour itre dun temperament melanchth 
lique h la m&igreur de son visage livide^ h sa barbe 
*' noire et platey h Thabttude de son corpSy en^n a 
^* tous les traits que les naturalistes ont assignh d 
'^ ce temperament. II se courbe; et les yeux fix^ 
" ment attachh sur J. C. il est deoork dunejahusit 
^^.mornepour une choix dont il ne se plaindra pointy 
" mais dont il consercera long terns un vifressenti* 
" ment ; enfin on reconnoit Id Judas aussi distincte-^ 
" ment qtlh le voir pendu aujiguier^ une bourse rm^ 



4( 
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** vers^e au coL Je tCai point pr6t6 d'esprit a Ra- 
*^phael/ Sec. You see the ingenious Abb6 is ve- 
ry positive ; and yet you will immediately recol- 
lect, that the charge of " Feed my sheep,** to 
which this cartoon refers, was given to Peter af- 
ter the resurrection, and when, consequently, 
JTudas could not be present. (John xxi. 16.) If 
it be said, that this charge refers to the keys, 
which Peter carries in his bosom ; a charge given 
long before : I answer, first, that the sheep in the 
back-ground is a presumption of the contrary ; 
and, secondly, that the wounds in the feet and 
hands of Jesus, and the number of apostles pre- 
sent, which is only eleven, are a certain proof, 
that the fact to which this cartoon relates happen- 
ed after the resurrection. The Abba's mistake is 
of little moment in itself; but it serves to illus- 
trate this observation, that the expression of 
painting is at the best very indefinite, and gene- 
rally leaves scope to the ingenious critic de priter 
d'esprit to the painter. " * 



* I have littely met with a eriticism similar to the above of 
Dr Seattle's on the Abbe du Bos/io the life of Raphael, in 
j'^JPiUcington's Dictionary of the Lives of the Painters," p. 501. 
A coincidence, however, that must have been entirely acciden- 
tal, and which no way detracts from the originality of Dr Beat-, 
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At length, in the month of May, 1770, Dr 
Beattie's ^* Essay on the nature and immutability 
" of Truth, in opposition to Sophistry and Seep- 
" ticism,'* made its appearance. As the manu- 
script had been seen by several eminent men of 
learning, and as the " Essay on Truth" was known 
to be written as b, direct attack on the philoso- 
phical principles of Mr Hume, its publication 
had been looked for with considerable expecta-^ 
tion. The boldness, too, of a writer so little 
known to the world as Beattie was at this time, 
(for lie had liierely published a few juvenile 
poems,) in attacking an author so formidable as 
Mr Hume, contributed not a little to excite the 
public curiosity. Mr Hume was in the zenith of 
his popularity. After a period of more than thir- 
ty years spent in literary pursuits, and after ha- 
ving acted in several respectable public situa- 

tie's observation; for I am satisfied, he had never readPilking*, 
ton, otherwise he woukl not have sent me the vemark as hmng 
his own. 
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tions, * to which his leputation as an author had 
no doubt reccnmnended him, he had returned 
to £dmburgh, opulent from a pension which had 
been bestowed on him by government, but still 
more by the fruits of that plan of rigid economy, 
which, he tells us, he had early adopted, and 
stesadily pursued, for the purpose of supplying his 
ori^nal deficiency of fortune, and rendering him- 
self' independent in the world, f Mr Hume, in 
his disposition, was humane and charitable; his 
temper was mil^^ and his manners pleasing; 
•winch, added to his natural abilities, as well as 
his great stock of acquired knowledge, made his 
company much sought after. The circle of so- 
ciety, therefore, in which he moved in Edinburgh, 
was not only extensive, but the most distinguish- 
ed, for rank and fashion, and literary merit, of 

^, Mr Hame ^iteoded General St Clair, ia the year 17^« as 
secretary to his expedition on the coast of France. In^ 1747, he 
attended the general In the same station in his milkaiy emba^ 
sy to the courts of Vienna and Tarin. In tl^e year 1763, l^ 
accompanied the Earl of Hertford, as secretary, on his embassy 
to Paris, where he was left charge (Tqffaires, on that nobleman's 
going as lor4-lieutenant to Ireland. And, in 1767, he was ap- 
poifite4 by Lord Hertford's brother. General Conway^^ to be un,- 
der secr^ry of state, while the general held the seals. 

t Life of Mr Hume, prefix;ed to his works, writtcQ by him-. 
self, p. yii. 

VOL. I. O 
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Axrhich ttie metropolis of (Scetiaiidcpuld heatiL 
Of all this i am myself a living witness ; fbr I 
was w^U ^quai^d with Mr llufne; is^itii wboqi^ 
I frequenti^? met io the iiitercourse ia£ social 
lifp. : ' : . ^ ■• ■ . 

•Mr Hii$F)e had des^nredly acquired a high rei^ 
putation as an historic ; and he majr^ with thitfa/ 
be said to have been among^ tbe/firsi to intrti^iiipe 
into this country that dignified laipd dassical style 
of- composition with which :w|e. are so. much dciii 
lighted ii^ his ^ History 0S E^g^d/' as weU dM 
ki the writings of Robertsoaiy Qime, and otiier. 
emtkk^t authors siiu% Mr l^ume's lime. His ap« 
count of the &itish<constitgtkHi^'of.th|e feudal 
system, and his afieeting narsatives of the dtatii 
of Oh^rt^s tlie First, of Lprd Straffcwi, of Archr 
bishop Laud, as well as other passages that might 
be cited, are proofs of a masterly genius, which 
ftiu^ place Mr Hume in the first and mpst dis- 
jtingu^shed rank of writers of history in the Eng- 
Ksb language. He had puUished, likewise, essay9 
on political economy, * as well as on subjects of 

* Dr Adain Smith> in his valaable work> on the '« Cawes pf 
the Wealth of Nations,^ has acknowledged, that Mr Hume was 
the first writer who rightly understood, and properly explained 
in his " Essays/' some of the principles of political economy: 
Vol. ii. pp. 3p> 119. ed. S. 
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tairte and literatiure^ which, ]iot¥nthstanding the 
* levplutions, both in opinions and things, ths^t afli 
interval of upwards of half a century has produced^ 
are still perused with pleasure by ev$iy plo^sia^ 
scholar. '. Happy had it been, si sic omnia* But 
Mt Hiime had unfortunately, at an early period 
of his life, * imbibed the principles of a cold 
hearted and gloomy philosophy, the direct ten- 
dency of which was to distract the mind with 
doubts on subjects the most serious and impor- 
tant) and, in fact, to undermine the best iiiterests, 
and di$iH>lve the strongest ties, of human society* 
When. he examined Mr Hume's philosophy, and 
oontemplated the inipchief which arose from it, 
Dr B^attie's whole faculties rpse in arms within 
him, to use the emphatic expression of an anony- 
mous journalist, f in the defence of the cause of 
truth, and of every vii1;uous principle ; ^pd he re- 
sblved,^ without fear, to attempt to show the fal- 
lacy ot a. system, which he conceived to rest on 
no solid foundation. Such was the origin of the 






* Hc^Miys, in the aAvettisement to his '* Esfaya,*' thpt he had 
prc^cted his '' Treatise on Humaa Nature*' before he left col- 
lege, and wrote and published it not long after. 

t Accou^ of the death of J)r Beattie, in the ^ Orthodox 
Cborchioan's Mj^gazine ai^ Reviewt for August ISQS, No, 33,^ 
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** Essay oh Truth f of which, besides what I 
have already inserted from his private correspon- * 
dence with his friends, Dr Beattie gives, himsbl^ 
the following account^ in the advertisement to ' 
the edition of the ^V Essay" publii^hed in quarto, 
in London^ in the year 1776. 



r^f^*^^^ 



" Ever since I began to attend to matters of 
this kind, I had heard Mr Hume's philosojAy 
mentioned as a system very unfriendly to reli- 
gion, both revealed and natural, as well as to 
science ; and its author spoken of as a teacher of 
sceptical and atheistical doctrines, and withal as 
a most acute and ingenious writer. I had reason 
to believe, that his arguments, and his influence 
as a great literary character, had done harm, by 
subverting or weakening the good principles of 
some, and countenancing the licentious opinicms 
of others. Being honoured with the care of a 
part of the British youth ; and considering it as 
my indispensible duty (from which, I trust, I 
shall never deviate) to guard theif noinds against 
impiety and error^ I endeavoured, among other 
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studiea that belonged to my office, to form a right 
estimate of Mr Hume's philosophy, so a$ ndt on- 
ly to understand his peculiar tenets, but also to 
perceive their connection and consequences. 

^^ In forming this estimate, I thought it at 
once, the surest and. the fairest n^ethod to begin 
with the " Treatise of Human Nature^" which 
was allowed, and is. well known to be, the ground- 
work of the whole ; and in which some of the 
principles and reasonings are more fully prose* 
cuted, and their connection and consequences 
more clearly seen by. an attentive reader, (notr^ 
withstanding some inferiority in point of style,) 
than in> ,those more elegant republications of the 
system^ that have appeared in the form of ^^ £s- 
sayso Every sound argument that may have 
been urged against the paradoxes of the ^^ Trea- 
tise)'' particularly against its first principles, does, 
in my opinion, tend to discredit the system ; as 
every successful attempt to weaken the foundation 
of a building does, in effects promote the down- 
fal of the superstructure. Paradoxes there are in 
the "Treatise" which are not in the " Essays ;" 
and| in like manner, there are licentious doctrines 
in these, which are not in the other : and, there^ 
fore, I have not directed all my batteries against 
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the first i)ind if the plan I had in view/ when 1 
publishckl this book, had been completed, the. 
reader M^ould bav^ seen, that^ though I begiaii 
with the "Treatise of Human Nature," it waa 
never ii\y intefation to end with it In fact, the 
" Essay on Jl^ruth" is only one part of what I 
projected Another pait was then in sd : gr^t 
forwardness^ that I thought its publication not 
very remote, and had even- made proposals to « 
bookseller c6tik;^ming it; though affcerwarjds, on 
enlarging the plan, I found I had hot taken so 
wide a view of the istrbject as. would be nebessary. 
In that part, my meaning ' was, to have applied 
the principles of this book to the illuGibratian of 
certain truths of morality and religion, to. which 
the reasonings of Helvetius, of Mr Hume in his 
^' Essays," and of some other modem philosophers, 
seemed iitifavourable. That work, however, I 
have heba obliged, on account of my health, to 
lay aside ; and whether I shall ever be in a con-» 
dition to ' resume it, is at present very uncer- 
tain/^ 

"^ His want of health prevented him from prosecuting his 
original design of writing a second part of the <* Essay oh Truth." 
Bat he contrived to introduce into some of his subsequent pnb- 
licationsj, some portion of what he intended the second part 
should contain. 







; \ 



In the prosecution of this design, Dr Beattie 
has treated his subject in the following manner : 
He first endeavours to trace the several kinds of 
evidence and reasoning up to their first princi- 
ples ; with a view to ascertain the standard of 
truth, and explain its immutability. He shows, 
in the second place, that his sentiments on this 
head, how inconsistent soever with the genius of 
scepticism, and with the principles and practice 
of sceptical writers, are yet perfectly consistent 
with the genius of true philosophy, and with the 
practice and principles of those, whom all ac« 
knowledge to have been the most successful in 
the investigation of truth; concluding with 
some inferences, or rules, by which the more im- 
x>rtant fallacies of the sceptical philosophers 
nay be detected by every person of common 
mse, even though he should not possess acute- 
^ss of metaphysical knowledge sufficient to qua- 
y him for a logical confutation of them. In 
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the third place, he answers some objections, and 
makes some remarks, by Mray of estimate of seep* 
tidsm, and scepticfti writers. * 



* Essay on Truth, p. 15. 
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SECTION III. 



FROM THE PUBLICATION OFTH£ '^ ESSAY ON TRUTH/ 
TO THE 1)EATH OP DR BEATTIe's ELDESt SON^ IN 
THE YEAR 1790. 



riiiririi^^i 



No sooner did \ht ^^ JEssay on Truth'' makes its 
appearance, than it was assailed by the admirers 
of Mr Hume as a violent and personal attack on 
that writer. Of this Dr Beattie takes notice in 
the following letters. 

It is here necessary to mention, that, upon 
the publication of the ^^ Essay on Truth," it was 
thought advisable, that a short analysis of the 
essay should be inserted in the Edinburgh news- 
papers, in order that something might be known 
of the manner in which the subject was treated. 
This task Dr Blacklock undertook, and executed 
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with much ability.* But, previpus to its publi* 
cation, he thought it proper to submit whatt he 
had written to Dr Beattie^ who replied to Dr 
Blacklock as follows. 



LETTER XXXVII. 



BR BEATTIE TO DR BLACKLOCK. 



. ■ ■ •• » 
. • ' 



Aberdeen, 27th May, 1770. 

" I cannot express howjAUOh I think myself 
indebted to your friendship, in entering so warm- 
ly into all my concerns, and in making out so 

readily* atid at such tengtli, tiKJ/^iro ^mtkikht/l^ 
tides. The shon^^rt Me WM s^ibfak^k) ^ WU1M 
of post^ to Mr Kiiicaki,t ftoM wh^tify6d w^^ld 
k&m the reasons fhiat induced 'nii>to mak« sMuM 
alterations in the analysis yott'klM'tfasre in^e 6f 
my book. The other paper I return in this pbc- 
ket I have made a remark or two at the end^ 
but no alterations. Indeed, how Could I ? yoU 
understand my philosophy as perfectly as I do; 



i i 



* Vide Edinbitfgh EveiuDg Courant, 2d June, 177QL 
t The publisher* 5 
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you e:ipres8 it ttattch better, and you einbellisk it 
with agreattnany of ycmt own sentiaieiits, which^ 
thou^ new to :»e, ate exceedingly apposite tOi 
my subject, and set sbbe parts of it ih a iaifer, 
fight than I have been able to do in my book. I 
need not tell you, how hap^y I am iu' ttie^tikibght, 
&at this work ^f mine hua yottr ii|ii)ik>bation ; for 
I know you too well, 16 impute ti^' mere civility 
the many hftndsome .thitigs you Imve said in 
praise of it. I know yOu approve itj beeanse I 
know-yOu incapable tp say one thing and think 
another ; and I do assure ypu, I would nbt fore- 
go your approbation tc^ avoid the c^isureof iifty 
Mr Humes. What ^ I say? Mr Hume'a i^nsute 
I am so far fVom foeinf^ ashamed of> that 1 think 
it does me honour. It is^ next to hi^ donyetaion, 
(which I. have no reason to look for) the > most 
desirable thing I have to expect from>that quar- 
ter. I have heard, frcmi very good authorit}', 
that he speaks of me and my book with very 
great bitterness (I own, I. thought he would ra- 
ther have affected to treat both with contempt;) 
and that he says^ I have not used him like.a gen- 
tleman* He is quite right to set the matter upon 
that footing. It is an odious charge ; it is an ob- 
jection easily remembered, and, for that reason, 



2S0 LIFE OF OmBEATTIB. 

will be often rep^eated by his admirers ;. and it 
has this farther advantage, that bei^g (in tjjie 
present caise) perfectly imintelligiblei it cannot 
possibly be answered. The truth is, I, as a ra^ 
tional, moral, and immortal being, and something 
.of a philosof^er, treated him a^ a rational, moral, 
and immortal being, a sceptic, and an atheistical 
writer. My design was, not to make a book full 
of fashionable phrases and polite expressions, but 
to undeceive the public in regard to the merits 
of the sceptical philosophy, and the pretensions 
of its abettors. To say, that I ought not to have 
done this with plainness and spirit, is to say, in 
other words, that 1 ought either to have held my 
peace, or to have been a knave. In this case, I 
might perhaps have treated Mr Hume as a gen* 
tleman, but I should not have treated society, 
and my own conscience, as became a man and a 
Christian. I have all along foreseen, and still 
foresee, that I shall have many reproaches, and 
cavils, and sneers, to encounter on this occasion ; 
but I am prepared to meet them. I am not 
ashamed of my cause ; and, if I may believe those 
whose good opinion I value as one of the chief 
blessings of life, I need not be ashamed of my 
work. You are certainly right in your conjee- 
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ttire^ that it will not have a quick sale. Not- 
withstanding all my endeavours to render it per* 
i^icuous and entertaining, it is still necessary for 
tiie person who reads it to think a lit tie; a task 
to which every reader will not submit* My sub- 
ject too i^ unpopular, and my principles such as 
k man of the world would blush to acknowledge. 
How then can my book be popular! If it refund 
the expence of its publication, it will do as much 
as any person, who knows the present state of 
the literary world, can reasonably expect from 
it 

/' I am not at alt surprised at your notions in 
jregard to liberty and necessity. I have known 
several persons of the best understanding, and of 
the best heart, who could not get over the argu- 
ments in favour of necessity, even though their 
notions of the absurd and dangerous consequences 
of fatality were the same with mine. The tmth 
is, I see no possible way of reconciling the.&ta- 
Hsts with the liberty-men, except by supposing 
human liberty to be a self-evident fact, which, 
perhaps, the fatalists will never acknowledge, and 
which the staunch Arminian, who has been lon^ 
in the practice of arguing the matter, would think 
a dangerous and unnecessary supposition. My 
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ovm sentiments of this point, T haye giveb fairly 
and honestly in my book. That I am a fpej? 
agent, is what I not only believe, ' but what I 
judge to be of such importance, that, ali morality 
must be founded on it, yea, and all retigion* too. 
To vindicate the ways of God to maUi- i^ not fo 
difficult a thing when we acknowledge Jium^^n 
liberty ; but, on the principles of fatality, H {seems 
to me to be absolutely impossible. 

** I beg you will, from lame to time,^ let lOe 
know what you hear of the fete of my book* 
Every author thinks that his works ought to en- 
gi^oss every body's attention. I am not such a 
novice as to have more of this vanity than my 
neighbours ; yet I think it highly probable, that 
my book will be the subject of some conversation^ 
especially «about Edinburgh, where Mr Hume is 
so well known, and where I happen to be not al- 
together unknown. By the bye, it was extreme- 
ly well judged not to mention Mr Hume's name» 
except very slightly, in the two critical articles 
you wrote. People will do me a great injustice, 
if they say or think, that my book is written 
solely against Mr Hume. Yet many, I am con- 
vinced, will say so ; and, therefore, it was proper 
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to. say Qokhuig in those artidea that might eib 
ouifage «]dbi a QoticHi,'' 



.\ 



LETTER XXXVUL 



ba JO^liT ABSGORYTO DK fiXATTlE. 



I jg^liabiv^h. 20th June, ;n7a 

.*^^ Much woe has your essay wrought me. The 
hero, of the piece is extremely angry, and soaie 
^all hia frienda^ who are numerous. As. it was 
knowm that the. manuscript haid been ip jay 
hand^ I was taken to ta^k ^fgr letting it go ta 
tiJRe pis^s as it stattds. . I have openly avowed 
every where, that I had advised « you to puhUah 
your esaay; that I thought the reasoning it.ccia? 
tained both ingenious and solid ; that it was not 
on^y written with great pears^icuityy but with a 
i^irit and elegance very uncommon on such suhr 
jpcts; that the importance of the subject justi- 
fied sufficiently the warmth with which it) was 
written; that it was no metaphysical disquisi- 
tion about questions of curiasity, but a defence 
of principles, on which the peace of society, tlie 
virtue of individuals^ an^ the happiness of every 
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mie who had either feeling or unagination, de- 
pended. I wished, at the same time, some par- 
ticular expressions had been softened ; but denied 
there being any personal abuse. In one place, you 
say, '^ JVhat does the man mean T. This, you know, 
is very contemptuous. In short, the spirit and 
warmth with which it is written, has got it more 
friends and more enemies than if it had been writ- 
ten with that polite and humble deference to Mr 
Hume's extraordinary abilities, which his friends 
think so justly his due. For my own part, I am 
so warm, not to say angry, about this subject, 
that I cannot entirely trust my own judgment; 
but I really think, that the tone of superiority 
assumed by the present race of iniidels, and the 
contemptuous sneer with which they regard eveiy 
friend of religion, contrasted with the timid be- 
haviour of such as should support its cause, act- 
ing only on the defensive, seems to me to have a 
very unfavourable influence. It seems to imply 
a consciousness of truth on the one side, and a 
secret conviction, or at least diffidence, of the 
cause, on the other. What a difference from the 
days of Addison, Arbuthnot, Swift, Pope, &c. 
who treated infidelity with a scorn and indigna* 
tion we are now strangers to. I am now per* 
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suaded the book wiil answer beyoiid your expec- 
tatioii$. I have recommended it strongly to my 
friends^ in England. 

" I am positive in my opinion, that you should 
publish the first part of the ** Minstrel/' without 
waiting for the rest" 



Mr Hume tells us, in his life, written by him** 
sdi^ ^ that he had formed a fixed resoluticHiy 
which he inflexibly maintained, never to answer 
any body. But from what he has been heard to 
say on the subject of the ^^ Essay on Truth," 
there is some reason to suppose, that, although 
he affected to treat the matter in a vein of ironir 
cal pleasantry, he did not derive that consolation 
from Beattie's work, which he pretends to have 
received f from a pamphlet attributed to Dr 

* Page 9. 

t " In this interval," says Mr Hume, " I published my ' Na- 
'' tural History of Religion/ along with some other small pieces, 
^* Its public entry was rather obscure, except only that Dr Hurd 
^ wrote a pamphlet against it, with all the illiberal petulance^ 

VOL. !• P 
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Hurd, the present Bishop of Worcester, against 
his " History of Natural Religion," This pamph- 
let, I believe, the Bishop afterwards disclaimed. 
If, however, Dr Beattie found himself tl^us at- 
tacked by one set of men, he derived ample con- 
solation from the popularity of his book, and the 
encomiums bestowed upon it by men of a diffe- 
rent character. Some passages of his lettei*s, at 
this time, strongly evince this success of his es» 
say, which, indeed, far exceeded the most san- 
guine expectations, either of himself or his 
friends. But no testimony in his favour could 
convey to him higher gratification, than that 
which he derived from the following letter of 
that accomplished scholar and excellent man, the 
first Lord Lyttelton, to whom Dr Beattie had ta- 
ken the liberty of presenting a copy of his " Es- 
say on Truth,'* in consequence of his having been 
mentioned to his lordship by the late Dr Gregory. 

^ arrogance^ and scurrility^ which distinguished the Warhartxh 
'* nian school. This pamphlet gave me some consolation for the 
'* otherwise indiiferent reception of my performance.'* — -Ps^ lU 
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LETfER XXXIX. 

f 

LORD LYTTELTON* TO Dli BEATTIE. 

Hill-Street, (LoDdon) 6th October, 1770. 

;" That the author of such a work as that you 
have done me the favour to send me, should en? 
tertain the opinion you are pleased to, express of 
n:ie and my writings, is an honour to me, of 
which I feel the high value. Never did I read 
any book, in which truths of the greatest impofl- 

* George, Lord Lyttelton, eldest son of Sir Thomas Lyttelton 
of Hagley, in Worcestershire, was early distiaguished by hit 
learning, his taste, and his poetical talents, of which he has left 
many beautifnl specimens, but no poem of any extent. , Among 
other pieces, his plaintive Monody, on the death of the first 
Lady Lyttelton, is familiar to, and admired by, every reader qf 
taste. His works in prose are numerous. His '' Persian. Let- 
ters," and his " Dialogues of the Dead,'* are well known ; bu^ 
' above sdl, his valuable " Dissertation on the Conversion and 
Apostleship of St Paul," is entitled to the highest oommendar 
tion, as a masterly and convincing argument in favour of re^ 
vealed religion. It is a very important fact, which we have on 
his own authority, that he was originally inclined to scepticism 
in religious opinions ; but, by the effect of study and candid re- 
flection, he became a decided and a steady believer in revelation. 
Lord I^yttelton also published an elaborate historical work on 
" The Age of Henry the Second.*' The style is void of qrns^ 
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tance to mankind are more skilfully extricated 
from the mazes of sophism, or where reason, wit, 
and eloquence, join their forces more happily, in 
opposition to errors of the most pernicious na- 
ture. 

" It has often given me great pain to see Bi- 
shop Berkeley, a most pious and learned man, 
overturn the main foundations of all religion and 
all knowledge, by the most extravagattt sccpti*- 
cism concerning the real existittoife tJf matter, itt 
some of his writings; and thrti fancy, that itt 
others he could, by any force of argument, e^tit- 
blish the evidences of Christianity, which are a 



Hient, but the book cotit^ns much valuable information, thd i^ 
Milt of diligent research. In his poiithumous works, published 
by his nephew, are some very curious letters from Lord Lyttel- 
toUi #hi!e abroad, to his father, which set his filial piiety in a 
■'teiy striking point of light. 

Lord Lyttelton was distinguished as a speaker in Parliaihent; 

imd, as a polite scholar and a man of taste, was one of the inost 

'Accomplished characters of his time. He was the IViend '<ff 

Pbpe, of Thc^nson, of Shenstone : And the letter to Dr BeaClte^ 

"which has given occasion to the introduction of this slight l)io- 

jgraphical sketch of Lord L3rttelton, shows how strongly th&t 

great and good man was pleased to interest himself in the fioN 

tttnes of our author, even before their personal acquaintance 

tdok place, and when Dr Beattie was merely known to his lorfl* 

ship by his writings, and the testimony of their common fskpii 

Pr Gregory^ 
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perpetual appeal to the tmth of our i^^pAes, Qiyi 
grauiuled on a suppo$itio29i« th^Jb )t)>^ caiipQt d^ 
ceive us in those things whi(^ ^e the propec 
and natuml objects of theuii, within their due lir 
mits. Can one wonde;:, that the sceptics shoul4 
lay hold of the formier in answer to the la,tter? 
And can any more usefu]l service, be dp^ to 
Christianity, than to shew the ^lacy of such 
whimsies as would make the body of Chris;t, 
which his disciples saw and felt, no body at; all? 
and th6 proof of his resurrection, from that testi- 
Qiony of their senses, a mere delusive idea ? 

" Berkeley certainly was not sensible of th^ 
consequences of these doctrines, np mqre tha^ 
Locke of those you reprehend in his essay ; but 
whatever respect may be due to the persons <^ 
authors, their writings must be censured, whe^ 
they deserve censure, and especially on such sub- 
jects. This the friends of Mr Hume h^ve no 
more right to complain of, than those of B^rl^e- 
ley or Locke. Nor can the censure of systeifl^ 
which attempt to shake the great pillars bp^h oi 
natural ^nd revealed religion,^ ]fp delivered by ^ 
believer, in terms as cool as if pnjy ^a speculation 
on the nature of electricity, or the causes of an 
aurora borealis^ were in question, Mr Hume, as 
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a ifiin, froift his probity, candour, and the hftitfa- 
nity of his manners, deser^^es esteem and respect ; 
but the more authority he draws from hrs perso- 
nal character, or from the merit of his other 
books, the more care should be taken to prevent 
the ill impressions which his sceptical writings 
may make on a number of readers, who, having 
been used to admire him, and trust in his judge- 
ment, are disposed to let him also judge for them 
in these points, where the being misled must be 
fatal. 

" Go on, sir, to employ your excellent talents 
in a cause worthy of them, and stop the progress 
of that folly, which, assuming the venerable name 
of philosophy, tends to deprive human nature of 
the salutary light of its best and clearest know^ 
ledge, and throw it into a dark chaos of doubt 
and uncertainty. 

" I beg you to present my affectionate com-^ 
pHments to good Dr Gregory, whom I have of- 
ten been obliged to on many accounts, but nev^ 
more than for the favour of procuring me yoiiir 
friendship, which I shall endeavour to cultivate 
by the best returns in my power," 
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The following letter to Mi's Inglis, * at Edin- 
burgh, is truly valuable, as it contains Dr Beat- 
tie's sentiments on the important question, which 
has been so much agitated, whether a public or' 
a private education for boys is to be preferred. 



LETTER XL 

BR BEATTIE TO MRS INGLIS* 

Abcnxleen^ 24th December, 1770. 

" While I lived in your neighbourhood, I often 
Mrished for an opportunity of givingyou my opinion 
on a subject, in which I know you are very deep- 
ly interested ; but one incident or other always 
put it out of my power. That subject is the edu- 
cation of your son, whom, if I mistake not, it is 

* Daughter of ColoDei Gardiner, by Lady Frances Stuart, 
daughter of an Earl of Buchan. He was killed at \he battle of 
Prestonpans, in Scotland, in September, 1745, fighting at the 
head pf his regiment of dragoons. 
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now high time to send to some public place of 
education. I have thought much on this subject ; 
I have weighed every argument, that I coidd 
think of, on either side of the question. Much, 
you know, has been wi^itten upon it; afid r^iy 
plausible arguments have been offered, both for 
and against a public education. I set not much 
value upon these ; sipeculating men are continual'- 
ly disputing, and the world is seldom the wiser. 
I have some little experience in this way ; I have 
no hypothesis to mislead me ; and the opinion or 
prejudice which I first formed upon the subject^ 
was directly contrary to that, which experience 
has now taught me to entertain. 

" Could mankind lead their lives in that soli- 
tude which is so favourable to many of our most 
virtuous aifections, I should be clearly on the side 
of a private education. But most of us, when 
we go out into the world, find difficulties in jour 
way, which good principles and innocence ahme 
will not qualify us to encounter ; we must have 
some address and knowledge of the world diffe- 
rent from what is to be learned in books, or we 
shall soon be puzzled, disheartened, or disgusted. 
The foundation of this knowledge is laid in the 
intercourse of school-boys, or at least of ycmog 



( 
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men of the 9ame age. When a boy is always uqi- 
der the direction of a parent or tutor, he acquirer 
such a habit of looking up to them for advice^ 
that he never learns to think or act for himself; 
his memory is exercised, ind^^ in retainiog their 
advice, but his invention ia wffered to Iwguish, 
till at last it becomes totally inactive* He knows, 
perhaps, a great deal of history or scienciS| but he 
knows not how to conduct, himself on tho^^ever" 
changing emergencies, which are too minute and 
too numerous to be comprehended in any system 
of advice. Zle is astonished At the most cpmroon 
appearances, and discouraged with the most trif- 
ling (because unexpected) ob^acles; aod he is 
often at his wits end, whe^e a boy of much less 
knowledge, but more experjience, would in^t^jat^ 
ly devise a thousand expedienjts. Conscious of 
his own supeiiority in some things, he wos^der^ 
to find himself so much ia&rior in others; his V9r 
nity meets with continuM rul^s ^pd disstppWAt* 
ment^ii, ^nd disappointed vafiily is very apt |o d^ 
generate into suUenness and pride. He despises, 
or affects to despise, his fellows, because, tl^Hgti 
auperior in addrei^s, they are infer ipr in kn^iiF-^ 
kdge; and they, in their tw^, d^sspise thiat )(|IPIP^ 
ledge, whiph jca^i^ot teac^ ikt ^3wper how to be^ 
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harrc on the most common occasions. Thus h6 
keeps at a distance from his equals, and they at a 
distance from him ; and mutual contempt is the 
natural consequence. 

" Another inconvenience, attending private 
education, is the suppressing of the principle of 
emulation, without which, it rarely happens tii^t 
a boy prosecutes his studies with alacrity or 
success. I have heard private tutors complain, 
that they were obliged to have recourse to flat- 
tery or bribery to engage the attention of their 
pupil; and I need not observe, how improper 
it is to set the example of such practices be- 
fore children. True emulation, especially in 
young and ingenuous minds, is a noble principle; 
I have known the happiest effects produced by 
it ; I never knew it to be productive of any vice. 
In all public schools, it is, or ought to be, care- 
fully cherished. Where it is wanting, in vain 
shall we preach up to children the dignity and 
utility of knowledge : the true appetite for know- 
ledge is wanting; and, when that is the case, 
whatever is crammed into the memory will ra- 
ther surfeit and enfeeble^, than improve the under- 
standing. I do not mention the pleasure which 
young people take in tlie company of one ano- 



/ 
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ther, and what a pity it is to deprive them of it 
I need not remark, that friendships of the ut- 
most stability and importance have often beea 
founded on school-acquaintance ; nor need I put 
you in mind, of what vast consequence to health 
are the exercises and amusements which bovs 
contrive for themselves. I shall only observe 
further, that, when boys pursue their studies at 
home, they are apt to contract either a habit of 
idleness, or too close an attachment to reading ; 
the former breeds innumerable diseases, both in 
the body and soul ; the latter, by filling young 
and tender minds with more knowledge than 
they can either retain or arrange properly, is apt 
to make them superficial and inattentive, or, what 
is worse, to strain, and consequently impair, the 
faculties, by over-stretching them. I have known 
several instances of both. The human mind is 
more improved by thoroughly understanding one 
science, one part of a science, or even one sub- 
ject, than by a superficial knowledge of t\frenty 
sciences and a hundred diflPerent subjects ; and T 
would rather wish my son to be thoroughly mas- 
■^ter of " Euclid's Elements," than to have tlie 
whole of " Chambers' Dictionary'' by heart* 
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" The great ipconyenieuce of public educatiott 
arises from its being dangerous to morals ; and, 
indeed, every condition and period of human life 
is liable to temptat^op. Nor will I deny, that 
our innocence, during the first pait of life, is 
much more secure at home, than ai^y where else ; 
yet even at home, when we reach a pertain age, 
it is not perfectly secure. Let young men be 
kept at the greatest distance from bad company, 
it will not be easy to keep them from bad books, 
to which, in these d^ys, all pei^ons may have 
easy access at all times. Let us, however, sup- 
pose the best ; that both bad books and bad com- 
pany keep away, and that the young man never 
leaves his parents' or tutor's side, till his mind be 
well furnished with good principles, and himself 
arrived at the age of reflection and caution : yet 
temptations must come at last ; and when they 
come, will they have the less strength, because 
they are new, unexpected, and surprising ? I fear 
noL The more the young man is surprised, the 
more apt will he be to lose his presence of mind, 
and consequently the less capable of self-govern- 
ment. Besides, if his passions are strong, he will 
be disposed to form comparisons between his past 
state of restraint and his present of liberty, very 
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much to the disadvantage of the former. His 
new associates will laugh at him for his reserve 
and preciseness; and his unacquaintance with 
their manners, and with the world, as it will ren- 
der him the more obnoxious to their ridicule, will 
also disqualify him the more, both for supporting 
it with dignity, and also for defending himself 
against it. Suppose him to be shocked with vice 
at its first appearance, and often to call to mind 
the good precepts he received in his early days ; 
yet when he sees others daily adventuring upon 
it without any app&rent inconvenience ; when he 
sees them more gay, (to appearance,) and better 
received among all their acquaintanci? than he 
is ; and when he finds himself hooted at, and in 
a manner avoided and despised, on account of 
his singularity, — it is a wonder, indeed, if he per- 
sist in his first resolutions, and do not now at 
4ast begin to think, that though his former teach- 
ers were well meaning people, they were by no 
means qualified to prescribe rules for his conduct. 
" The world," he will say, " is changed since 
** their time, (and you will not easily persuade 
" young people that it changes for the worse :) 
" we must comply with the fashion, and live like 

*^ other folks, otherwise we must give up all 

7 
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** hopes of making a figure in it. " And when he 
has got thus far, and begins to despise the opi- 
nions of his instructors, and to be dissatisfied 
with their conduct in regard to him, I need not 
add, that the worst consequences may not unrea- 
sonably be apprehended A young man, kept 
by himself at home, is never well known, even 
by his parents ; because he is never placed in 
tliose circumstances which alone are able effec- 
tually to rouse and interest his passions, and con- 
sequently to make his character appear. His pa*- 
rents, therefore, or tutors, nerver know his weak 
side, nor what particular advices or cautions he 
stands most in need of; whereas, if he had at- 
tended a pubUc school, and mingled in the amuse- 
ments and pursuits of his equals, his virtues and 
his vices would have been disclosing themselves 
eyery day ; and his teachers would have known 
what particular precepts and examples it was 
most expedient to inculcate upon him. Com- 
pare those who have had a public education with 
those who have been educated at home ; and it 
will not be found, in fact, that the latter are, ei- 
ther in virtue or in talents, superior to the for- 
mer. I fep^ak, Madam, from observation of hct, 
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as well as from attending to the nature of the 
thing/' 



So rapid was the sale of the " Essay on Truth,'* 
that a second edition was published early in the 
year 1771- In this edition he made several cor- 
rections and improvements ; and he subjoined a 
postscript, (he meant it at iSrst for a preface,) the 
rough draught of which he was pleased to submit 
to the judgment of Dr Gregory, Mr Arbuthnot, 
and jf\Q. He mentions this in the following let*- 
ter. 



LETTER XLI. 

DR B£ATTI£ TO SIR WILLIAM FORBES. 

Aberdeen^ 28th January, 177 !• 

" In preparing corrections and a preface for 
the second edition of my essay, I have laboured 
so hard these two months, that I had time to 
think of nothing else. The former were finished 
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three weeks ago; ind of the latter I have sent 
you, with this, a complete copy. I must beg of 
you, and Dr Gregory, and Mr Arbuthnot, to set 
apart an hour or tw^o^ as soon as possible, to re- 
vise this discourse, and mark what you would 
wish to be changed or altered ; for I will be en- 
tirely determined by your judgment and theirs; 
and I do not propose to consult, on the present 
occasion, with any other persons. I beg you will 
be very free in your eensures, as I wouW not 
wish to say any thing exceptionable ; at the same 
time, you will see, by the strain of the whole, that 
I want to express some things as clearly and 
strongly as possible, and to show that my zeal is 
not in the least abated. The printing of the se- 
cond edition goes briskly on." 



His three friends, to whom he had thus com- 
mitted the important trust of judging of the style 
and execution of his postscript, could not but re* 
mark, that the warmth of his zeal in the cause c£ 
truth, and his desire to vindicate himself from 
Bome attacks which had been made upon him, a& 
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lift conceived most unjustiyyihadledl him.to.ex^ 
jiress.hiiDselfy in some instances, witbia d^ee of 
acrimony which they thoii^t. had better be. cor- 
fleeted. wAnd they' did iiot^fciraple to state 1^ 
inm their sentiments on ti^is head, .with tbe fneer 
dom which friendship permitted, and which the 
tiwft^.he had'done them the honour to impose 'in 
tjlMRiy fully demanded. With what oandoury with 
what ;ldndness>. Dr. Beattle received their obser^ 
mtiom ^on this ii^tended addition to hisessay) 
Witt appear irom the f(dlOwiag lett^4 - 

1 >i; yy^ii . /■'• • ! ••• . *. :' '^■" ■ • : ■■ ■'■ : 

\r:nry n. -.• LETTER XLHi ' ' 

•1"= ■•'«.'' '. ■. , ■' , . - ■•.• . 

I 

Ml B|:ATTI& TO ROBERt AtHBimftirOl'y fiS^; 

' • ■•: ' • ' ■ ■ ■'• '"s 

Aberdeen^ 12th Feboiisryi 1771, 

" It is not in your power, niy dear sir, or Sir 
William Forbes's, or Dr Gregory's, to offend me 
on any occasion. Your remonstrances, on the 
present' occasion, against my pre&ce^' are so far 
from offending me, that I consider them as. a 
most striking instance of the sinccrist fiiend- 
sfaip; and as such, I should receive from them k 
great deail of pleasure, unmixed withaliy {fam^ if 

VOL, I. Q 
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it were not Ibr the tooiibtei.aiid uneamiess v^idi 
I kDdw you timst have<<blt oa my aceoimti: i| 
^m dntfe8ied,'t«Mi,4Eit the thought of having :t»r 
iten up so- miiahi^ yMi^>«tnie^ 3>r Gregckry, ki 
|)Qreici;daf, h^ too-mitcll dau«e to complain of ine 
in this respect As i wqU know the valiieof his 
time, you wiU readily believe that I caimoife be 
(entirely at ease, when^'^I reflect on viy Swrioig 
heeii the cause of his writiiig a letter of twdve 
quarto pag6s. • Alt I caty ^y fer inyself, ia^^^tliat 
I did not iiit€i»i «ii^ give my ^ettds sa';aaiidh 
trouble ; for, though I sent them my preface as I 
first wrote it, with all its imperfections on its head, 
and though I kxiff\9 th^gr ivt^ouldi object to several 
passages in it, I never expected nor wished them 
to dp more Ih^n^ j^ to w^rk the ei^ceptioiaable 

parts with their pen, which would have fully sa- 
tisfied lire, ois 1 had deterlnined to follow their 
advice implicitly in evejcy thing, . 

^^ I hope I hare, ininy introductioi^ domtJKH^ 
tioe to Mt Hume as a man, and as a historiasi: I 
certsdnly meant it at kast I have finidttfid 9 
dnuigbt of < a i new preface, (postscript I shafl 
Iwncefotth eaJi it;) it will be sent to Sir Wiffiam 
Forbes when fijaisfaedt You nuist once more 
itake the tcouhle fnFead it aver; I hope you vjgjl 
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find nothing to blame in it, for I struck out or 
altered every thing that Dr Gregory marked or 
objected to, and many things besides. But lest 
there should still be any thing wrong, I will in- 
vest my friends with a dictatorial power to ex- 
punge every thing they do not like." 






tti ^e fcdlowing letter, Dr Gregory has placed 
in the most premier point of view, the aocuaation 
bronght by the ftiends of Mr Hume against Dr 
Beattie, of having, in his '^ Essay on Truth," 
Ireated the principles of the sceptical philosophy 
Kiith too much asperity. 



1, . 
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LETTER XLin. 

DR JOHN GREGORY TO HR BEATtlE. 

Edinburgh, 26th Nov6knben 1771. 

" I have no objection to your marginal note. * 
But I think the reason of the warmth with which 
you write should be strongly pointed out^ and as 
concisely as possible. It has been said here, that 
you had written with great heat and asperity 
against Mr Hume, because you differed from him 
about some metaphysical subtleties, of no mate* 
rial consequence to mankind. This is alleged by 
those who never read your book, and seem nevor 
to have read Mr Hume's. You write with warmth 
against him, because he has endeavoured to invar 
lidate every argument brought to prove the ex- 
istence of a Supreme Being ; because he has en- 
deavoured to invalidate every argument in fa- 
vour of a future state of existence ; and because 

* What the note here alluded to was, does not appear. It 
was probably some marginal note on the MS. of his postscriptiy 
then under consideration. 
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he has endeavoured to destroy the distinction 
between moral good and evil. You do not treat 
him with severity, because he is a bad metaphy- 
sician, but because he has expressly applied his 
metaphysics to the above unworthy purposes. If 
lie 'has not been guilty of thjs ; if these are only 
dcM^lusionA, which you yourself draw, by impli- 
isation, from his writings, but conclusions ^Yach 
lie himself disavowfil, then you ate m the wi^ng'; 
y<m ougjbt to ask pardon of him^ and of the pxilh 
lie, for your mistaken zeal. But I have never 
heaid that he, or any of his friends, have pre- 
traded, that you ^do him injustice In these re- 
qwects. After all, I wish, for the Aitiire, that you 
wookl rather employ your wit and humour, of 
which you have so large a share,- against these 
people, in the way that Addison, Pope> Swift^ 
and Arbuthnot did. It would mortify theiii be- 
yond any thing that can be said against them in 
tile way of reasoning/' 

-M •/. ■ . '• ■ ■ ■ 
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! Very 90011 after the publication of the sedond 
^tion of the ." Essay on Trutli,'' Dr Beattid |»iib- 
liahed the fijBt ca^ito of "The MiMtreL"* It iw 
printed Without his name^ b^paus^ ^ he 4a^ 
it wu an hnperfect ak^tcbi T^e^ oiUy <» fif^if; 

-part**- :■ ■ , :^\ ■ \ :.'i 

.The veiy gpreat number of editions throu|^ 
which this beauliftil poem has passed, is a clod'- 
nye proof of its merit. It is, ihdeed, in the handif 
of every reader of taste, and is therefoi^ so.uni' 
versally knpwn and admirejd, that it is scafoftly 
necessary to say any thing farther in its cooir 
inendation. The author tells ua, in an. advertise* 

fment in'efixjed to the first canto; that he took, the 
idea of this poem originally from Dr Percy V (the 
Bishop of Dromore) " Essay on the English Min- 
, strelsy,'' prefixed to the first volume of " Reliques 
• of Ancient English Poetry/' published in the year 

* The second canto was published^ together with a new edi- 
tion of the first, in the year 1774, and with the addition of bis 
name. 



1765. His desigiii he:a$ty^^;wA3 tp.ijbr^icp i|}ie fto^ 
guess of ia* poetical :,g€5iuuA^ bom in.:,^:;ri«de age^ 
irom the first dawiilDg )Q£)laQ[pj tfnd f e^^^o^ tilt 
that period ati i^hich ^^Qij^' be suppo^gdt capable^ 
of appe^Br^ in the \td«W as ? ftiMiofttrel/', that 
is, as an itineratitpoef^andflaiittoiAiaBi^llhcharacter 
whieh^ddcoldiAg to tbdiiotioifs of otir itr^fathers, 
was not Qidy Te»pcc.t*bte, but sacked,* [ . ; 

He has endeavoured, he adds, tOiimiliajU^ Spen? 
ser IB lifae measure of his versi^ and in the har^ 
monjy simplicity, and variety of his con)posilion, 
Axitiqoated expressions lie has avoided; admit-^ 
ting, however, some old words, where they seem** 
ed to suit the subject: but none, he bopes^ will 
be found 'that are now obso^te, or in any degree 
not intelligtble to a reader of English poetry. 

To those who may be disposed to ask, what 
oould induce him to write in so difficult a mea* 
sure, he says, he can only answer, that it pleased 
his ear, and searned, from its- Gothic structure 
and original, to bear some relation to the subject 
and spirit bf the poem. It admits both simpli- 
cily and magnificence of sound atid language, 
beyond any other stanza that he was acquainted 

* IVeface to the Mitistreb ed, 1771. 
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with. It allows the sententiousness of the coupv 
lety as well as the more complex modulation of 
blank verse. What iolne critics have remarked 
of it9 uniformity growing' at last tiresome to the 
ear, will be found to hold true, only when the 
poetry is faulty in other respects."^ 

Of all Dr Beattie's poetical works, ^^ The Minr 
stref is, beyond all question, the best^ whether 
we consider the plan or the execution.. The lan- 
guage is extremely elegant, the versification haiy 
monious ; it exhibits the richest poetic imagery, 
with a delightful flow of the most sublime, deli- 
cate, and pathetic sentiment. It breathes the 
spirit of the purest virtue, the soundest philoso- 
phy, and the most exquisite taste. In a word, it is 
at once highly conceived, and admirably finisbed^ 

The success of " The Minstrer was equal to 
the warniest wishes of the author and his friends, 
It was ; received well by the public, and it met 
with miltch and just commendation from some of 
the best judges of - poetical composition in the, 
island. Of these, the highest praise Dr Beatti^s 
** Minstrer ever received, was from the first 
Lord Lyttelton, in a letter from that excellent 

* Preface to the Mia9trel> ec|. 1771. 
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man and elegant critic, to Mrs Montagu, who 
had put '^ The Minstrel" into his hands on the 
publication of the first canto. 



• • • 



LETTER XLIV. 

f 

LORD LYTTELTON TO MKS MOKTAOU. 

HiltStreet, 8tli Mardi, 1771. 

*^ I read your * Minstrel' last nighl,* with as 
much rapture as poetry, in her noblest, sweetest 
charms, ever raised in my soul. It seemed to 
me, that my once nr.^f ^\^-(^,i mirf^H iXfatffiTi, 
son, wiai s come down froim heaven, reiSned by the 
inverse of purer spirits than those he lived with 
here, to let me hear him sing again iiie beauties 
of nature, and the finest feelings of virtue, not 
with human, but with angelic strains !' I beg you 
to express my gratitude to the poet for the plea- 
sure he has given me. Your eloquence alone can 
do justice to my sense of his admirable. genius^ 
and the excellent use he makes of it Would it 
were in my power to do him any service !" • 
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The letter from the friend to whom I owe the 
communication of this valuable manuscript of 
Lord Lyttelton's, contains an observation on it 
so extremely just, that I cannot resist the desire 
of tran^ri)»ng it here. . 

** laito very happy,** iays my friend, * " to be 
'^ able to.ictiid jLord L^tteltons letter on the sub- 
** ject x>f * The MinstreU' It was written upon 
^^ his first perusal of the first canto, and to a per« 
^' son to whom his heart was open. It is v^ 
^^ seldom that the world can see so near the first 
5^ impression of a work of genius on a cultivated 
'^ mind ; «j|d I do not know any thing that Lord 
^' Lyttelton has written, that so strongly marks 
'^ the sensibility and purity of his taste. The al* 

* The Reverend Mr Alisos, rector of RodingtoD» and vicar 
of High Ercal^ and prebendary of Salisbury^ whose elegant and 
dassical '' Essays on the Nature and Principles of Taste/' give. 
IB caoflie to regret that he does not write more. I have had thi 
happpess^ many years^ of the intimate acquaintance and friend- 
ship of Mr Alison. 
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^Vlusk)n to Xhomsop is $mgul»rJy Jrffei*^g,.«id 
.^^xx^Qst^tutes.the &nmt pmis« that ev^r ^«)a<^ b^ 
//j»tQ\v^ Q*)5k poet-" :. ;. iji / . . :./ 



Ji. »^ . i ' ,• J .f..l\....\ 



This. Iftteu.of Lor A li»ytt^(^:% Mrs M(q9ta,gu 
trapwwttisd to the Jatejftir (Jrrflgpjry; well HWW- 
mg how much he would I^ gi!94^ified by su^hieqf- 
phytic praise of fads friend I>i^9tpk^ froQ> ^ ^- 
quisite a judg^ Of pontic laftejrit as Lord J^yt%^fym* 

Mr;3 Moutagu's own letter cpntaius som^ ^valu- 
able strictures on poetidal composition in g^ni^ly 
vhichy I think)^ the i^der Will t^nk. me for in- 
sertinghere. 



I 1 



. I.ETTER XLV, 

t MRS MONTAGU TO PR JQ0N GREGORY. 

London, 13th Marcb> 177 U : 

*^ I keep as much out of the whirling vortex of 
the world as I can. Sometimes I am caugl^ up 
for a day, but settle into tranquillity the next. I 
am charmed with ^^ The Minstrel," and have cir- 
culated its fame. I hive enclosed a note, by which 
you will see how much it pleased Lord Lyttel- 
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ton. I have sent one into the country to Lord 
Chatham ; and I wrotQ immediately to a person 
who serves many gentlemen and ladies with kiew 
books, to recommend it to all people of taste. I 
am very sorry the second edition of Dr Beattie's 
book is not yet in to#n. I have recommended 
it) too, to many of our Inshops, and others ; but 
all have complained this whole winter, that the 
bodcsellers deny having any of either the first 
Or second edition. I wish you wbuld intimate 
this to Dr fieattie. I dare say many hundreds 
would have been sold, if people could have got 
them. I would advise, that the book and poem 
might be frequently advertised. I recommended 
the poem this morning to Dr Percy,* who was 
much pleased to hear that Dr Beattie had so 
kindly mentioned him. I admire all the poet 
tells us of the infancy of the bard; but I should 
not have been so well satisfied, if he had not in- 
tended to give us the history of his life. Gene- 
ral reflections, natural sentiments, representations 
of the passions, are things addressed to the un- 



* The present I^rd Bishc^ of DrooK^re;, editor of <' Reliqiiei 
of Ancient English Poetry/' whic^ first suggested to Dr Beattie 
the idea* of « Th^ Minstrel." ' 
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dersfending. A poet should aim at touching the 

* heart. Strong sympathies are to be exctfed, aiad 

, deep impressions only to be made, by interesting 

us for an individual ; and the poet, who is a ma« 

ker, airwell'as a tailoris, . ,1 > 

For real E^ate should make the boddic^. 
And not for an idea! goddess. 



i ^ . ' ' 



I am sure the reason why few, eyen among> th^ 
lovers ,o£ belles lettres, can bear to read Spenser/ 
i% that they cannot sympathise with imag;inary 
beings. Our esteem of Sir Gwyon,. pur loye of 
Sir Calidore, our veneration for Arthur, is faint 
and uncertain. We are not convinced of their 
existence, nor acquainted^ with their general cha- 
racters and conditions ; all the sympathies with 
creatures of our own nature and condition are 
wanting. I assure you, every one is charmed 
with " The Minstrel/* 



At the same time, and of the saixie date with 
this excellent letter of Lord Lyttelton's,J)r Beat- 
tie received one from Mr Gray, with a very mi- 



N 
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following st^mza ; especially' the pUnater qf tUf 

^^ Surebf the female hearty &c. St 6. Thii 
thought is not just./ We cannot justify the. sex 
from the conduct of tbe Muses, who are only |e* 
males by the help of Greek mythology ; and thea^ 
again^ifaow should they bow the knee in. the fane 
of a Hebrew or Philistine devil? Besides^ I am 
the mow* severe, because it serves to introduce 
what I mojt admire, f 

" St. 7. Rise, sans of harmamfj &c. This is 
chamung ; the thought and the expression. I 
will not be so hypercritical as to add, but it i|i 
hjtical, and therefore belongs to a different species 
of poetry. Rules are but chains, good for litU^ 
except when one can break through them ; and| 
what is fine gives me so much pleasure, that I n^ 
ver regard what place it is in. 

** St 8, 9, 10. All this thought is well and 
freely handled, particularly, Here peaceful are the 

* I did not intend & poem uniformly epical and solonn ; but 
^ one rather that might be lyrical, or even satirical, upon occi^ 
sion. ^ ■ 

t I meant here an ironical argument Perhaps/ howetef, 
the irony is wrong placed. Mammon has now eome to sigai^ 
weaUh or riches, without any regard to its original meaning. 
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9illeSy &c. Know thine Qfwn worthy Sac. Canst thou 
foregOyicc. 

J. " St. 11. O, hcfw canst thou renounce^. Sec But 
this, , of all otheiis, is my favourite stanza. It is 
true poetry ; it is inspiration ; only (to show it is 
morW) thec^ is oi^ blemish ; the word garniture 
suggesting an ides^ of dress, and, what is worsi^ 
pf tFrench dress. * 

i:/VSt. 12. Very well. Prompting th unget^srous 
•wish, &c. But do not say rambling mu^ ; wander-' 

19^*1 oi^ Jet;i(tt<^, if you please, t ; . . ' • 
; "St 15*; Amtionfam'dj &cj I»Bke this com- 
I^im^ent to yoiir country; the simplicity, too, of 
t)^ie. fpUpwing.natrative : \ only in st^ 1 7« the words 
af,tkss, ^'^simpk are too synonymous to come so 
ne^r^e^ch other. , 

, , % St. J 8. . And yet poor Edwin, &a This is all 

• excellent, and comes very near the level pf st 1 L 

in my esteem ; only, perhaps, And some believed 

him ma4$ £^s a little too flat, and rather below 

simplicity. 

> . . .• ' ■ 

" St 21. -^ A, no! By the way, this sort of in- 

* I have often wished to alter this same word, but hare not 
yet been able to hit upon a better. 

t Wandering happens to be in the last line of the next stan- 
za save one, otherwise it would certainly hare been here. 

VOL. I. R 
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terjection is vather too frequent with you^ mid 
will grow characteristic, if you do not avoid 1% 

" In that part of the poem which you sent me 
before, you have illtered several little purticulars 
much for the better. * ... 

" St. 34. I believe I took notice before of this 
excess of alliteration. liongj loaded^ loudj lament^ 
lonelj/y lighted, lingering, listening; though tht 
verses are otherwise very good, it looks like af- 
fectation, t 

" St. 36, 37, 38. Sure you go too far in length- 
ening a stroke of Edwin's character aind disposi- 
tion into a direct narrative, as of a fact. In thp 
mean time, the poem stands stilly and the reader 
grows impatient. Do you not, in general, hh 
dulge a little too much in description and f^eo- 
tion? This is not my remark only, I have heard 

* I had sent Mr Gray from st. 23. to st. 39. by way of spe- 
cimen. 

t It do€^ 80, 2lak yet kk is not ajQected. I have endeayom^ 
once and again to clear this passage of those obnoxious JeUen^ 
but I never could please myself. Alliteration has great autho- 
rMes on its side> but I ^buld never seek for it; nay, except on 
some very particular occasions, I would rather avoid it. When 
Mr Gray, once before, told me of my propensity to alliteratioQ, 
I repeated to him one of his own lines, which is indeed one of 
'/ 0ie finest in poetry— 

Nor cost on€ longing lingering look behind. 

8 
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it observed by otbers; and I take notice of it 
here, because these are among the stahzas that 
ntight be spared; they are good, nevertheless, 
Snd might be laid by^ and employed elsewhere to 
advantage. * 

*' Sti 42. Spite of what I have just now said, 
this digression pleases me so well, that I cannot 

■ 

spare it< 

f^ St. 46« V. ult^ The i^uriate flood. I would 
not make new words without great neciessity ; it 
is Tery hazardous at bisst. t 

*' 5t 4d, 50, 61, 5% All this is veiy good J but 
medium and intongtuoitSy being wdtd^ of art, lose 
their dignity in my eyes, and savour too much of 
prose. . I would have read the last line — ' Pre- 
sumptuous child of dust, be humble and be wise.' 
But, on second though ts^ perhaps—* For thou art 



* This remark is perfectly just. All I can say is, thiat I 
meanty frmn the beginning, to take some latitude in the compo- 
sition of this poem, and not confine myself to the epical rules 
for narrative. In an epic poem these digressions, and refieo 
tions, &c. would be unpardonable. 

t I wookl as soon make new coin, as knowingly make a new 
word, except I were to invent any art or science where they 
would be necessary. Ir^vaiau is. used by Thomson — Summer^ 
1096; and, which is much better authority^ by Milton— Par. 
l/Mtp book vi. y. 4S7. 
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but qfdusf — is better and more solemn, from its 
simplicity, 

" St 5S. Where dark, &c. You return again to 
the charge. Had you not said enough before ? * 

** St. 54. Nor was this ancient dame, &c. C<m- 
sider, she has not been mentioned for these six 
stanzas backward. 

" St. 56. V. 5. The vernal day. With us it rare- 
ly thunders in the spring, but in the summer fre- 
quently, t 

" St. 57 y 58. Very pleasing, and has much the 
rhythm and' expression of Milton in his youth. 
The last four lines strike me less by far. 

" St. 59. The first five lines charming. Might 
not the mind of your conqueror be checked and 
softened in the .mid-career of his successes by 
some domestic misfortune, (introduced by way of 
episode, interesting and new, but not too long,) 
that Edwin's music and its triumphs may be a 
little prepared, and more consistent^ with prob'a- 
bility?$ 

* What I said before referred only to sophists perverting the 
truth; this alludes to the method by which they pervert-it . 

t It sometimes thunders in the latter part of spring. Sukiy 
day would be an improvement perhaps. 

X This is an excellent hint; it refers to something I had been 
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*^ 1 am happy to hear ctf your successes in ano- 
ther way, because I think you are serving the 
cause of human nature, and the true interests of 
mankind. Your book is read here too, and with 
just applause/' * 



It is also a matter of some curiosity to compare 
the first with the second edition of the same can- 
to of the " Minstrel," in order to see where Dr 
fieattie has followed Mr Gray's opinion, and 
where he has adhered to his own. In order to 
save the reader the trouble of making this com- 
parison, I have subjoined it in the Appendix, f 

The want of incidijgiiL in the " Minstrel" has 
often been regretted; and all that can be said, 
in excuse for the deficiency, is, that the poem, as 
we now have it, is unfinished. On my once ask- 

saying in my last letter to Mr Gray« respecting the plan of 
what remains of the " Minstrel.'* 

* Mr Gray has been very particular. I am greatly obliged 
to him for the freedom of his remarks, and think myself as 
much so for his objections as for his commendations, 

+ See Appendix, [T.] 
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ing Dr Beattie, in what maimer he haH intended 
to employ his ^* Minstrel,** had he completed bi9 
original design, of extending the poem to a third ' 
canto, he said, he proposed to have introduced a 
foreign enemy as invading his country, in coQse* 
quence of which the '* Minstrel" was to employ 
himself in rousing his countrymen to arms. * It 
is easy to see how interesting such a plan must 
have become in the hands of such 'a poet as Dr 
Beattie. 

In the first edition, this poem was dedicated to 
a male friend, although the name be lef^ blanket 
In the second edition, Mrs Montagu's i^ami^ wai 
inserted in the concluding stanza. 

It is somewhat remarkable, that, Although ig_ 

"^I^I^^ to M^ <^y^y'fi ftpiin>"j Dr Beattie Im 
made some alterations in the second edil^on^ 
which must readily be allowed to be extremely 
judicious, yet he has not, I think, made a sm^ 
alteration in the first canto, except where sug» 
gested by Mr Gray. And in the second canto 
he has changed nothing, except mild for wild '![, 

I 

* He hinte at this plan, in a letter to Dr Blackiock, p. 131. 

t Our common friend, Mr Arbuthnot. 

t Whicb» probably^ had been merely a typographical error. 
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in the 6th stanza^ and inserting the S4th, which 
was not in the first edition of that canto.' 

letter, consequently before the publication of the 
second cantP> which may be justly matter of re- 
gret^ as his criticisms might have improved it^ as 
well as the former. 

Those who read the ^^ Minstrel/' on its first ap- 
pearance, and were acquainted, either personally, 
or by report, with the genius and character of' 
the author, were instantly led tp believe, that, in 
his description oiKdwinj he had it ji^ view to give 
his own portrait A letter which he wrote to the 
Dowager Lady Forbes, in answer to one from 
htXf iVi which this idea had been suggested, con-^ 
firmed the opinion. As this letter contains also 
some striking sentiments on poetical composir 
tion, it must be very interesting to every reader 
of taste. 
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LETTER XLVIL 

DR BEATTIE TO THE RIGHT HONOURABLE THE 
1)0WAGER LADY FORBES. * 

Aberdeen^ li2th October;, 1772. . 

^' I wish the merit of the ' Minstrel' were such 
as would justify all the kind things you have said 
of it. That it has merit every body would think 
me a hypocrite if I were to deny; I am willing 
to believe that it has even considerable merits; 
and I acknowledge, with much gratitude, that it 
has obtained from the public a reception far more 
favourable than I expected. There are in it mar 
ny passages, no doubt, which I admire more than 
others do ; and perhaps there are some passages 
which others are more struck with than I am. 
In all poetry, this, I believe, is the case, more or 
less ; but it is much more the case in poems of a 
sentimental cast, such as the ' Minstrel' is, than 
in those of the narrative species. In epic and 
dramatic poesy there is a standard acknowledged, 

^ Mrs Docothea Dale, widow of the Right Hon. William 
Lord Forbes. 
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by which we may estimate the merit of the piece ; 
whether thfe narrative be probable, and the cha- 
meters well drawn and well preserved; whether 
all the events be conducive to the catastrophe j 
whether the action is unfolded in such a way as 
to command perpetual attention, and undimi- 
nished curiosity — these are points of which, in 
reading an epic poem, or tragedy, every reader 
possessed of good sense, or tolerable knowledge 
of the art, may hold himself to be a competent 
judge. Common life, and the general tenor of 
human affairs, is the standard to which these 
points may be referred, and according to which 
they may be estimated. But of sentimental poe- 
try, (if I may. use the expression,) there is no ex- 
ternal standard. By it the heart of the reader 
must be touched at once, or it cannot be touched 
at all. Here the knowledge of critical rules, and 
a general acquaintance of human affairs, will not 
form a true critic; sensibility, and a lively ima- 
gination, are the qualities which alone constitute 
a true taste for sentimental poetry. Again, your 
ladyship must, have observed, that some senti- 
ments are common to all men; others peculiar to 
persons of a certain- character. Of the former \ /^ 
sort are thpse which Gray has so elegantly ex- 
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pressed m his ^ Church-yard Elegy/ a poem whioli 
ia universally understood and admired, not only 
ipr its poetical beauties, but also, and perhaps 
chiefly, for its expressing s^itimenta in which 
every man tUnks himself interested, and whiobr 
^t certain times, am familiar to all men. Now 
fhesentiments, expressed in the * Minstrel/ bcr 
ing not common to all men, but peculiar to p^p« 
sons of a certain cast, caimot possibly be intei^t^ 
ing, because the generality of readers will not 
understand nor feel them so thoroughly as to 
think them natural. That a boy should take 
pleasure in darkness or a storm, in the noise of 
thunder, or the glare of lightning ; should be 
more gratified with listening to music at a dis* 
tance, than with mixing in the merriment occa? 
sioned by it ; j^hould like better to see every bird 
and beast happy and free, than to exert his inge- 
nuity in destroying or ensnaring them — ^these, 
and such like sentiments, which, I think, would 
be natural to persons of a certain cast, will, I 
know, be condemned as unnatuml by others 
who have never felt them in themselves, nor ob^ 
served them in the generality of mankind. Of 
all this I was sufficiently aware before I publishr 
ed the * Minstrel,' and, therefore, never expected 
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that it would be a popular poem. ^ Perhape, too, 
the structure of the verse^ (which» though agree- 
able to some, is not to all,) and the scardty of 
incidents, may contribute to make it less relish^ 
ed, than it would have been, if the plan had beea 
different io these particulars* 

^^ From the questions your ladyship is pleased 
to propose in the conclusion of your letter, as 
well as from some things I have had the honour 
to hear you advance in conversation, I find you 
are willing to suppose, that, in Edwin, , I have 
given only a picture of myself, as I was in my 
younger days. I confess the supposition is not 
groundless. I have made him take pleasure in 
the scenes in which I took pleasure, and en- 
tertain sentiments similar to those, of which, 
even in my early youth, I had repeated expe^ 
rience. The scenery of a mountainous country^ 
the ocean, the sky, thoughtfulness and retire? 
ment, and sometimes melancholy objects aod 
ideais, had channs in my eyes, even when I • wai 
a schoolboy ; f and at a time when, I was so far 

''^ It is curious to remark, how muqh Dr Beattie was mi^tar 
taken in this respect with regard to " The Minstrel/' as well 
as his « Essay on Truth/* See p. 174. * 

t See p. 24.^. 



: - • -' 
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from being able to express, that I did not under^ 
stand, my own feelings, or perceive the tendency 
of such pursuits and amusements ; and as to poe* 
try and music, before I was ten years old I could 
play a little on the violin, and was as much nuuH 
ter of Homer and Virgil, as Pope's and Dryden's 
translations could make me. But I am ashamed 
to write so much on a subject so trifling as my- 
self, and my own works. Believe me, madam, 
nothing, but your Ladyship's commands could 
have induced me to do it" 



Dr Seattle's health had suffered so severely 
from the intense application of thought, which 
he had bestowed in the composing, revising, and 
correcting his ^* £ssay on Truth," that exercise 
and change of air were recommended to him by 
his physicians. As he had heard much of the fa- 
vourable reception his book had met with in 
,!England, perhaps he was not displeased with ha- 
ving an opportunity of again visiting London, 
not as on the former occasion, when he was near- 
ly unknown there, even by name ; but now that 
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he had emerged from obscurity, and had reason 
td hope; that the reputation he had acquired, as 
the successful champion of truth, and the deci- 
ded enemy of sophistry and scepticism, would pro- 
cure for him the notice of some respectable cha- 
racters, whose acquaintance might, at some fu- 
ture period, be of much service to him. 

He accordingly went to. London in the begin- 
ning of autumn 1771. He was already known 
by character to several of those with whpm he 
afterwards became personally acquainted, and he 
carried with him some respectable letters of in- 
t|X)duction, by means of which he was received 
in the most favourable manner. In particular, 
he owed to the late Dr Gregory his personal ac- 
quaintance with Mrs Montagu, who, as has bieen 
seen, although they had never met, was already 
much prepossessed in his favour. Mrs Montagu 
not only honoured him with her friendship, of 
which she gave him many substantial proofs, and 
contijiued to carry on an epistolary correspon- 
dence with him to the close of her life ; but at 
her house, he . had the fortunate opportunity o^ 
meeting with, and becwning known to, some of 
the most eminent characters of that period. It 
is well known, that Mrs Montagu's house was. 
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at that time, the chosen resort of many of thbse^ 
of both sexes, most distinguishfed for rank, at 
well as classical taste and literary talent in Lmh^ 
don.^ In particular, Dr Beattie met at MrsMoii^ 

* Mra Elizabeth Robin8<Hi» daughter of > ■■ Robinsoiib 

Esq. of Horton, in the county of Kent, and wife of Edward 
Montagu, Esk). of Bentou-hall, in Northumberiand, aiitd San^e- 
ibid Priorj, in Berkshire. Inheriting from nature a genius for 
literature, she had the good fortune to meet with an able direc- 
tor of her early studies, in the celebrated Dr Conyers Middle- 
ton, who was married to her grandmother, with whom she lived. 
Under his tuition^ she acquired that learning, and formed .that 
taste, which was so conspicuous throughout the whole of her ^ 
subsequent life. Mrs Montagu had early distinguidied herself 
as an author, first, by three Dialogues of the Dead> jpnblishfid 
along with Lord Lyttelton's; afterwards, by her classical and 
elegant " Essay on the Genius and Writings of Shakespeare ;* 
in which she amply vindicated our great national dramatist 
from the gross, illiberal, and ignorant abuse, thrown out against 
him by Voltaire. The elegance of her manners, the brilliancy 
of her wit, and the sprightliness of her conversation, attracted 
to her house those who werer most distinguished by their learn- 
ibg, their taste, and reputation, as literary characters. This so- 
ciety of eminent friends^ who met frequently at Mrs Montagu's, 
for the sole purpose of conversation, differed in no l^sp^et from 
other parties, but that the company did not play at cards. It 
consisted, originally, of Mrs Montagu, Mrs Vesey, Mrs Bos- 
cawen, and Mrs Carter, Lord Lyttetton, the Earl of Batfa, (bet- 
ter known as Mr Pultenejr,) Hoface Walpole, the classical owner 
of Strawberry Hill, afterwards Earl of Orford, and Mr Stilling- 
fleet. The society came at last to contain a numerous assem- 
blage of those most emitient for literature in London, or wh6 
visited iu Of these distinguished friends, Mrs Vesey, though 
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iBga^s with Lord Lyttelton, to whose high oomi* 
mcndltion of the " Essay da Truth/' and 'f The 
Minstrel/' be had been so eminently indebted 
i'or that distinguished nobleman Dr Beattie re:- 
tained ever after the highest respect and tenera^ 

iesB known than Mrs Montagu, ym also another centre of plea- 
king and rational society. Without afctemptmg to shine hei^ 
•elf, she had the happy secret of bringing forward talents of 
every kind, and of diffusing over the society, the gendeness «M 
tier own character. She was the daughter of an Irish bishop, 
and wife of Agmondesham Vesey, Esq. a gentleman of Ireland^ 
W'ho, in his earlier years, had been the friend of Swifts Mr|( 
Boscawen was the widow of the gallant admirsd of that name, 
a woman of great talents, and, though unknown to the literary 
world, acceptable to every society, by the strength of her un- 
derstanding, the poignancy of her humour, and the brilliancy of 
her wit. She died in the spring of 1805, at the advanced age 
of eighty-six. Mrs Carter, the learned translator of Epictelus, 
and the author of a volume of poems of very considerable me- 
rit, is now the only original surviving member, at thu age of 
neariy ninety. But the gentleman, to whom this constellation 
of talents owed that whimsical appellation, the '' Bas bleu," 
was Mr Stilling^eet, a man of great piety and worth, the au- 
thor of some. works in natural history^ and of some poetical 
pieces in '' Dodsley's Collection.'' Mr StiHingfleet being some- 
what of an humourist in his habits and manners, and a litde neg- 
ligent in his dress, literally wore grey stockings; from which 
circumstance. Admiral Boscawen used, by way of pleasantry, 
to call them « The Blue-Stocking Society;** as if to indicate, 
that when these brilliant friends met, it was not for the purpose 
of forming a dressed assembly, A foreigner of distinction hear- 
ing the expression, translated it literally, '* Bas bleu," by wbidi 
these meetings came to be aflerwards distinguished. 
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tion; 4nd I have often heard him dwell with eii« 
thusiasm and delight on: those more ^private jiar? 
ties, into which he had the happiness of being 
admitted, at Mrs Montagu's, consisting of Lord 
Lytteiton, Mrs Carter, and one or two other most 



Mrs Hannah More,^ who was herself a distinguished member 
of the society, has written an admirable poem, with the title tf 
Che " Bas Bleu/' in allusion to this mistake of the foreignei; in 
%hich she has characterised most of the eminent parsonages ct 
which it. was composed. The concluding part of her prefatory 
memorandum to the poem, is so very apposite to my present 
purpose, that I cannot resist the temptation of inserting it here; , 
** May the author he permitted to bear her grateful testimo- 
^ ny, wtuch will not be suspected of flattery, now that most ot 
" the persons named in this poem are gone dowti to the graVf^ 
to the many pleasant and instructive hours ahfi ha^ t^e ho* 
nour to pass in this company, in which learning was ^ littk 
disfigured by pedantry ; good taste as little tiactured b}^ a& 
. fectation; and general conversation as little disgraced l>y ca- 
^ lumny, levity, and the c^her censurable errors with which it 
^ IS, too commonly tainted^ as has perhaps been known in any 
" aociety ^—Work^ of Mrs H, More, Vol. I. p. 12, 
' Mrs Montagu being left, by the will of her husband, in p$^ 
session of his noble fortune, lived in a style of the most s|^endid 
hospitality, till her death, which happened at an advanced age, 
25th August, 1800. 
I had fijcst the happiness of being acquainted with Mrs MoOf 



ft 



u 



t€ 



• The excellent author of ** Strictures on Female Education," ** Tboii|;fcli 
en the Importance of the Manners of the Great to General Society,** ani 
** An Estimate of the Reli|;ion of the FashionabU World/? with'«thir 
pieces. 
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intimate friends, who spent their evenings in an 
unreserved interchange of thoughts, sometimes on 
critical and literary subjects, sometques on those 
of the most serious and interesting nature. 

How delighted he was with his reception on 
this occasion in London, will , be seen from the 
fallowing letters to his friends* 



LETTER XLVIIL 

JR BEATTIE TO THE REV. MR WILLIAMSON. 

s 

London, 8 th September^ 1771. 

** t need not tell you how much it aifects mt 
to hear, that I cannot have the pleasure of see- 
ing you in England. 1 hoped it might have been 
otherwise, and my hopes were sanguine ; but I 
am satisfied with your reasons, and am willing to 
suppose, with you, that one time or other we may 
meet again, even in this country. My health, 

tagu in the year 1766, when she passed some time on a visit to 
the late Dr Gregory at Edinburgh, at whose house I saw her al- 
most every day. Ever after, when I occasionally passed some 
lime in London, she was pleased, in a particular manner^ to ho- 
tiour me with the most polite and gratifying attention. 

VOL, I. S 
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though mu^ improved since I left Scotland, is 
not so well established as to enable me to write 
a long letttr; otherwise I have ten thousand 
things to tell you, in which I know you would 
be much interested. My spirits, which, when I 
came from home, were at the very lowest, arc. 
now raised again near to their usual pitch : fotl 
have been as dissipated as possible of late, and 
have neither read nor written any thing (except 
now and then a very short letter) these two 
months. Indeed the physicians do expressly pro- 
hibit both. 

" I have been here five weeks, and shall proba- 
bly continue a week or two longer. I have been 
extremely happy in making a great many very 
agreeable and very creditable acquaintance. Dr 
Hawkesworth, Dr Armstrong, Mr Garrick, Dr 
Samuel Johnson, and several others of note, have 
treated me, not only with politeness, but with a 
degree of attention and kindness that equals my 
warmest wishes. I wish I had longer time to 
pass among them ; I shall find it no easy matter 
to force myself away. Johnson has been greatly 
misrepresented. I have passed several entire days 
with him, and found him extremely agreeable. 
The compliments he pays to my writings are so 
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high, that I have not the face to mention them. 
Every body I have conversed with on the sub- 
ject (among whom I have the honour to reckon 
Lord Mansfield), approves of what I have done 
in respect to Mr Hume ; and none of them have 
been able to find any personal abuse, any coarse 
expressions, or even any indelicacy, in what I 
have written againfet him : so, you see, I have no 
great reason to value what my Scottish enemies 
say against me. This I mention to you, because 
I know it will give you pleasure. 

* * A letter from Utrecht, which I received since 
I came here, informs me, that three translations 
of my Essay, a French, a Dutch, and a German, 
will appear next winter. Some of them are now 
in the press." • 
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LETTER XLIX. 

THE REV. MR MASON* TO DR BEATTl£.r 

« 

Yort 17th October, 1771. 

" In my late melancholy Employment of re- 
viewing and arranging the papers, which dear 
Mr Gray's friendship bequeathed to my care, . I 
\ have found nine letters of yours, which I meant 
to have returned ere this, had I found a safe op- 
portunity by a.private hand; but as no such op 
portunity has yet occurred, I take the liberty of 
troubling you with this, to enquire how I may 
best convey them to you. I shall coiitinue in 
my residence heref till the 12th of next month, 
an^ hope, in that interval, to be favoured with a 
line from you upon this subject 

" I should deprive myself of a very sincere 

. * Rector of Aston in Yorkshire, the well-known author of 
" Caractacus/' *' Elfrida/' and other esteemed pieces, and the 
chosen friend of Gray. 

t Mr Mason was precentor of the Cathedral of York; an of- 
fice which, from its name, probably gave him the direction of 
the choir. 
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gratification, if I finished this letter, with the 
business that occasions it. You must suffer, me 
to thank you for the very high degree of poeti- 
cal pleasure which the first book of your " Min- 
strel" gave my imagination, and that equal de- 
gree of rational conviction which your " Essay 
on the Immutability of Truth" impressed on my 
understanding. I will freely own to you, that 
the very idea of a Scotsman's attacking Mr Hume 
prejudiced me so much in favour of the Jatter 
piece, that I should have approved it, if, instead 
of a masterly, it had been only a moderate per- 
formance. 

• " I shall be happy to knowj that the remain-j 
ing books of your " Minstrel" are likewise to be 
published soon. The next best thing, after in^ 
structing the world profitably, is to amuse it iur 
nocently. England has lost that man, * who, of 
all others iji it, was best qualified for both these 

-' '-■■-•• -^u------ -X.. .^-^-.-....i^.-^^,.,.., ,.^ --..•,. ->-.-.^"...,,...:..-^'v,.-,.,^-,.. . ..V-.,..... .. . . 

purposes ; but who, from early chagrin and dis- 
appointment, had imbibed a disinclination, to em- 
ploy his talents beyond the sphere of self-satis- 
iaction and improvement. May Scotland long 
Dossess, in you, a person both qualified and wU- 

* Mr Gray, 
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ling to exert his^ for the pleasure and benefit of 
society." 




LETTER L, 

PR BEATTIE TO THE REV. MR WILLIAMSON. 

Aberdeen^ 22d December, 177 U , 

" On my return from London^ I passed through 
Cambridge ; but had not the heart to stay longer 
than to dine, and see some of the principal curio- 
sities. JJL-Gjayjs.. death., ran 1.00 .mur^ in my 
hcad^>^^Hc^bafta4€fe..<att4 i i8 p g peia t o Mr M a to Pi 
from whom I have lately had two very obliging 
letters. He had found several letters of mine to 
Mr Gray ; and wrote to me, desiring to know 
what he should do with them ; paying me, at the 
same time, some very handsome compliments on 
the score of my " Essay" and " Minstrel." In 
answer, I asked the favour that he would ac- 
quaint me what papers, in the poetical way, Mr 
Gray had left; and he has given me a very par* . 
ticular detail of them, and a character of each, 
and offers me the perusal of any of them I wish 
to see. There is an epitaph on a friend ; a soimet, 



% 
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in Petrarch's manner ; an address to the engra- 
ver, who published the prints annexed to the 
folio edition of his poems. Thfis^^arejSjabhed, 
and aU of them excelle£j». There is a fragment 
of a tragedy ; a part of an essay, in verse, of ten 
syllables, on the influence of government and 
education on human happiness, finished as far as 
it goes^ viz. 107 lines, in the highest manner; 
part of an ode on the vicissitude of the seasons ; 
several other imperfect pieces ; and some Latin 
poems. Mr Mason has not yet determined what 
pieces he shall publish. I fancy the public would 
wish tx) see them all, and yet perhaps they ougUt 
rxoU The works of Swift and Shenstone are a 
melancholy example of the indiscretion of friends 
in regard to posthumous publications. The ad- 
mirers of Mr Gray will be happy to think, that 
he has made choice of such an able executor as 
Mr Mason." 



On reading what Dr Beattie has said in the 
preceding letter, on the publication of posthu- 
mous works, it is not to be wondered, if I feel a 



380 LIFE OF DR BEATTIE.^ 

more than ordinary anxiety, lest I may myself 
have fallen into the error respecting Dr Beattie, 
which he so justly reprobates with regard to 
some former publications. All I can say on the 
head, is, that I have endeavoured scrupulously to 
adhere to the rule with which I set out, — " of 
*' not admitting any thing that I thought would 
" hurt the feeUngs of others ; nor any anecdote 
" or opinion which Dr Beattie himself could havQ 
'* wished to have suppressed." * If I have erred 
in that respect,^ however, as to error we are all 
liable, I trust I miay obtain belief when I say, 
that I have erred unintentionally ; and that if any 
such shall be pointed out to me, I shall be most 
ready to correct whatever is amiss, should this 
work ever arrive at a second edition. 

i^ IiitrodactioD, p. U. 
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LETTER LI. 



BR BEATTIE TO DR BLACKLOCK. 

Aberdeen^ 23d May, 1772. 

" I am greatly obliged to you for your elegy,* 
which I have read with much pleasure. The plan 
is nGVfy and the sentiments are proper, and often 
very pathetic. Where the person lamented has 
no remarkable peculiarities of character, it is dif- 
ficult to give a new turn to the elegy; every 
thing that can be saidjon these occasions having 
been said so often already : yet I think in your 
elegy there is a great deal of novelty knd origi- 
nality. You say it savours strongly of the tenth 
lusirum; a circumstance which could never have 
prejudiced me against it ; for I believe you will 
find, that the best human compositions have been 
written, or at least finished, when the author was 
above forty. Virgil published his " Georgics** 
at forty-two, if I mistake not; and Milton his 
** Paradise Lost" when he was more than sixty. 

* What elegy is here spoken of I know not. 
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In youthful compositions there may be more of 
that romantic cast of imagination, which young 
people admire ; but very rarely is there so much 
of those qualities that are universally pleasing, as 
in the productions of persons farther advanced in 
life ; I mean, knowledge of human nature, good 
sense, mature reflection, and accuracy of plan and 
language/' 



LETTER LIL 

DE BEATTIE TQ MRS MONTAGU* * 

** I rejoice to hear that Mr Garrick is so well 
as to be able to appear in tragedy. It is in vain 
to indulge one's self in unavailing complaints, 
otherwise I could rail by the hour at dame For- 
tune, for placing me beyond the reach of that 
arch-magician, as Horace would have called him. 
I well remember, and I think can never forget^ 
how he once affected me in Macbeth, and made 
me almost throw myself over the front seat of 

* This letter is imperfect^ and the date is wanting; but it 
must have been written about this time. 
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the two-shilling gallery. I wish I had another 
opportunity of risking my neck and nerves in 
the same cause. To fall by the hands of Garrick 
and Shakespeare> would ennoble my memory to 
all generations. To be serious, if all actors were 
like this one, I do not think it would be possible 
for a person of sensibility to outlive the repre- 
sentation of Hamlet, Lear, or Macbeth; which, 
by the bye, seems to suggest a reason for that 
mixture of comedy and tragedy, of which our 
great poet was so fond, and which the Frenchi- 
fied critics think such an intolerable outrage both 
against nature and decency, f Against nature it 
is no foutrage at all : the inferior officers of a 
court know little of what passes among kings 
and statesmen; and may be very merry^ when 
their superiors are very sad ; and if so, the Por- 
ter's soliloquy in Macbeth may be a very just 
imitation of nature. And I can never accuse of 
indecency the man, who, by the introduction of 
a little unexpected merriment, saves me from a 
disordered head, or, a broken heart. If Shake- 
speare knew his awn powers, he must have seen 
the necessity of tempering his tragic rage, by a 
mixture of comic ridicule ; otherwise there was 
some danger of his running into greater excesses 
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than deer-stealing, by sporting with the lives of 
all the people of taste in these realms.) Ot^ier 
play-wrights must conduct their approaches to 
the human heart with the utmost circumspec- 
tion, a single false step may make them lose a 
• great deal of ground ; but Shakespeare made his , 
way to it at once, and could make his audience 
burst their sides this moment, and break their 
hearts the next, — I have often seen HamlA per- 
formed by the underlings of the theatre, but none 
of these seemed to understand what they were 
about. Hamlet's character, though perfectly na- 
turaly is so veiy uncommon, that few, even of 
our critics, can enter into it. Sorrow, indigna- 
tion, revenge, and consciousness of his own irre- 
solution, tear his heart; the peculiarity of his 

« 

circumstances often obliges him to counterfeit 
madness, and thp storm of passions within him 
, often drives him to the verge of real madness. 
This produces a situation so interesting, and a 
conduct so complicated, as none'but Shakespeare 
could have had the couragq^ to describe, or even 
to invent, and none but Garfick will ever be able 
to exhibit. — Excuse this rambUng: I know you 
like the subject; and, for my -part, I like it so 
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much, that when I once get in, I am not willing 
to find my way out of it. 

*' I have enclosed two papers ; one is an epi- 
taph which I wrote (at the Doctors desire) for 
Mrs Gregory, arid which has one kind of merit, 
not very common in these compositions, that of 
being perfectly true ; * the other is a tune which 
you desired me to send you, and which, if it 
were what is pretended, would indeed be a very 
great curiosity; but I am apt to think that it 
has been composed in modem times, and even 
since the invention of the present musical sys- 
tem. Yet I have been told, by pretty good au- 
thority, that the Greeks believe it to be as an- 
cient as the days of Theseus, f 

" The book of second-sight has not, I fear, 
given you much entertainment. :{; The tales are 
ill-told, and ill-chosen, and the language so bar- 
barous as to be in many places unintelligiblci 
even to a Scotsman. I have heard many better 
stories of the second-sight, than any this author 
has given, attested by such persons, arid accom- 

* Vide Appendix [U] f Vide Appendix [X.] 

{ Dr Beattie has introduced a disquisition on the second-^ 

sight, into his " Essay on Poetry and Music," Pari I. Chap. VL 

3. p. 481. 4toedit« 
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panied by such circumstances, as to preclude coiv 
tradiction, though not suspicion. All our High- 
landers believe in the second-sight ; but the in- 
stances in whic^i it is said to operate, are general- 
ly so ambiguous, and the revelations supposed to 
be communicated by it so frivolous, that I can- 
not bring myself to acquiesce in it. Indeed this 
same historian has made me more incredulous 
than I was before; for his whole book betrays 
an excess of folly and weakness. Were its reve- 
^lations important, I should be less inclined to 
unbelief: but tb suppose the Deity working a 
miracle, in order to announce a marriage, or the 
arrival of a poor stranger, or the making of a 
coffin, would require such evidence as has not 
yet attended any of these tales, and is indeed 
what scarce any kind of evidence could make 
one suppose. These communications are all 
made to the ignorant, the superstitious, and ge- 
nerally to the young ; I never heard of a man 
of learning, sense, or observation, that was fa?* 
voured with any of them ; a strong presumption 
against their credibility. I have been told, that 
the inhabitants of some parts of the Alps do also 
, lay a claim to a sort of second-sight ; and I be- 
lieve the same superstition, or something like i1^ 



I 
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may be found in many other countries, where 
the face of nature, and the solitary life of the na- 
tives, tend to impress the imagination with me- 
lancholy. The Highlands of Scotland are a pic- 
turesque, but gloomy region. Long tracts of 
solitary mountains covered with heath and rocks, 
and often obscured by mists ; narrow vallies, thin- 
ly inhabited, and bounded by precipices that re- 
sound for ever with the fall of torrents ; a soil so 
ruggecf, and a climate so dreary, as to admit nei- 
ther the amusements of pasturage, nor the chear- 
ful toils of agriculture ; the mournful dashing of 
waves along the friths and lakes that every where 
intersect this country; the portentous sounds, 
which every change of the wind, and every in- 
crease and diminution of the waters, is apt to 
raise in a region fiill of rocks and hollow cliffs 
and caverns ; the grotesque and ghastly appear- 
ance of such a landscape, especially by the light 
of the moon ;— objects like these diffuse an habi- 
tual gloom over the fancy, and give it that ro- 
mantic cast, that disposes to invention, and that 
• melancholy, which inclines one to the fear of un- 
seen things and unknown events. It is observa- 
ble too, that the ancient Scottish Highlanders 
had scarce any other way of supporting ^ them- 
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selves, than by hunting, fishing, 6r war ; profe^^- 
sions that are continually exposed to the most fk- 
tal accidents. Thus, almost every circumstance 
in their lot tended to rouse and terrify the ima- 
gination. Accordingly, their poetry is uniform- 
ly mournful ; their music melanchdy and dread- 
ful, and their superstitions are all of the gloomy 
kind. The fairies confined their gambols to the 
Lowlands : the mountains were haunted with 
giants, and angry ghosts, and funeral processions, 
and other prodigies of direful import. That a 
people, beset with such real and imaginary bug- 
bears, should fancy themselves dreaming, even 
when awake, of corpses, and graves, and coffins^ 
and other terrible things, seems natural enough ; 
but that their visions ever tended to any real or 
useful discovery, I am much inclined to doubt. 
Not that I mean to deny the existence of ghosts> 
or to call in question the accounts of extraordi- 
nary revelations, granted to individuals, with 
which both history and tradition abound. But 
in all cases, where such accounts are entitled to 
credit, or supported by tolerable evidence, it will 
be found, that they referred to something which 
it concerned men to know; the overthrow of 
kingdoms, the death of great persons^ the deteo- 
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tion of atrocious crimes, or the preservation of 
knportant lives. — But I take up too much of your 
time with these matters. 

*' I have lately received another very kind let- 
ter from Mr Mason, in which he gives me an ac* 
count of all the poetical pieces which Mr Gray 
has left unpublished. There is, 1. A Sonnet on 
the death of a friend, written 1742, o f true Pe- 
trar chian pathos an d d elicacy. 2. Stanzas, in al- 
temate rhyme, to Mr Bentley, on the designs he 
made for his poems. 3. An Epitaph on Sir Wil- 
liam Williams, who was killed at the siege of 
Belleisle ; perfect in its kind. 4. The opening 
scene of a tragedy, called Agrippina, with the 
first speech of the second ; writte n much in Ra- 
c iiie's m annpr, and with many jn asterly_s^^^ 
5. An unfinished Address to Ignorance, in rhyme 
of ten syllables ; satirical. 6. One hundred and 
seven lines, of the same measure with the former, 
of the beginning of an ethical Essay on.Education 
and Government ; finished, as far as it goes, in 
t he h ighest manner : the most valuable piecejie 4c'^ 
h as left. 7. Six eight-rjined stanzas of an Ode on 
the vicissitude of the Seasons, nearly equals in i/ 
lyint of jnjalt». alio wing fijx its* being ineomplete, 
3KtkAg,jQdA.Qn-Spri some transla- 

TOL. J. T 
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tions, epigrams, and Latin poems. Mr Mason 
obligingly offers me such of these pieces as I 
wish to* see, and I have asked to see the L 3. 6* 
and 7. I heartily wish they may be printed, as 
they would tend to shew the universality of 
Gray's genius." 



LETTER LIIL 

DE PERCY * (now LORD-BISHOP OF DROMORe) TO 

DR BEATTIE. 

Northumberland-House^ 27tfa May, 1772* 

" I lose no time in thanking you for your most 
obliging letter^ and the very pleasing ballad that 
accompanied it. Such presents^ when they fall 

« 

in your way, will always be most acceptable, and 
very gratefully acknowledged 

'' I had also another reason for troubling you 
with so early an answer : it was to convey to you 
a copy of the inclosed sermons ; wherein you will 
find very warm, but just acknowledgments, for 



♦^ The editor of ^^ Reliques of Ancient English Poetry/' to 

which the first part of this letter alludes. 

6 
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the services you have done to the cause of truth. 
The author * of them is so much your admirer, 
that, when he knew I was writing to you, he de*- 
sired me to inclose a few lines from himself. If 
his personal character is not known to you, I 
must inform you, that Dr Porteus is one of the 
brightest ornaments of the Church of England : 
He was chaplain to Archbishop Seeker, who left 
him one of the executors to his will, and editoif 
of his works, which he has since published. He 
is a man of the most engaging and amiable man- 
ners, and most distinguished abilities. The ser-' 
mons here sent were preached before the Kingj 

* The Right Reverend Br Beilby Porteus, at that time Rcc*« 
tor of Lambeth, afterwards Bishop of Chester, and now Lord 
Bishop of London. This exemplary prelate is too well known 
to require uny encomium in this place ; and the character giveti 
of hini^ in this letter, by the Bishop of Dromore, will be allovr« 
ed by all to be strictly just. Besides wh^t is said here of the 
Bishop of London's merit as a preacher, it is folly proved by 
his volumes of printed sermons, which bav^ justly received the 
best marks of public approbation. One circumstance respecti* 
ing his discourses from the pulpit, deserves, in a particular man- 
ner, to be inecofrded. In the year 1798, and the three followin|^ 
years, when the nation was carrying on the deadliest and the 
most important war, in which it ever was engaged; while, at 
the same time, too many in the upper ranks of society in Lon- 
don seemed to plunge deeper into every excess of dissipation^ 
as the awful prospect of national affairs . became more glooifny 
and interesting^ the Bishop of London conceived the idea of 4®- 
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and procured the preacher a degree of reputation 
beyond that of any sermons preached in my re- 
membrance. The King and whole Court talked 
of nothing else for many days after ; the Queen 
personally desired to peruse them afterwards in 
her closet ; and the Duke of Northumberland be- 
ing not at Court till the Thursday after the last 
of them was preached, came home full of the ac- 
counts he heard from every mouth, of the im- 
pressions these sermons had made in the Chapel 
Royal. All this you will perhaps think very ex- 
traordinary ; it is nevertheless literally true, as I 
can testify of my own personal knowledge." 

lirering lectures, every Friday^ in St James's Churchy during 
^he season of Lent. He chose for his subject the Gospel of Si 
Matthew. Those lectures, which have since been publishied» 
and are most excellent and instructive, were attended, with 
great devotion, by crowded audiences of the most fashionable 
persons of high life; and, it is piously to be hoped, not without 
their suitable improvement. 

Dr Beattie had the happiness of becoming personally known 
to Dr Porteus, on his going to London in the year 1773; and, 
from that period, a friendship the most sincere took place be-r 
tween them, and a correspondence, which lasted until Dr Beat- 
tie's health no longer permitted him to carry it on. 

I cannot but avail myself, ivith peculiar satisfaction, of this 
opportunity of expressing the grateful sense I shall ever enter- 
tain, of the notice with which the Bishop- of London has long 
honoured vne^ and which, I am conscious, I oive to our common^ 
^end, 
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LETTER LIV. 

I • 

f 

DR PORTEUS (now LORD BISHOP OF LONBON) TO 

DR BEATTIE. 

lambeth^ 22d May^ 1772. 

^' Though I have not the pleasure of being per- 
sonally known to you, I take the liberty of re- 
questing your acceptance of a small performance 
of mine, which Dr Percy promises to convey to 
you. I have read, sir, with singular delight, 
both your poem called the ** Minstrel,'' and youf 
** Essay on Truth." It is a very uncommon thing 
to see so much true poetical invention, and such 
a talent for profound philosophical disquisition, 
united in the same person ; and it is still more 
uncommon, to see such fine parts, especially in a 
layman, dedicated to the support of virtue and 
religion. I am not at all surprised to hear, that 
your spirited attack on the head-quarters of scep- 
ticism has drawn upon you the resentment of Mr 
Hume and his followers. It is nothing more than 
might be expected ; and, in the eyes of all im- 
partial men^ it is so far from being any reproach, 
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that it is an honour to you. It shows that they 
feel the force of your arguments ; for personal in- 
vective they cannot justly complain of The 
keenness of your manly reproofs is directed, not 
against their persons, but their cause ; and it falls 
far short of what such a cause deserves. But 
whatever unjust aspersions may be thrown upon 
you by your own countrymen, let this be your 
consolation, (if you need any,) that in Ehgland 
your book has been received with universal ap- 
plause« In the range of my acquaintance, which 
is pretty extensive, both among the clergy and 
the laity, I have never yet met with a single 
person, of true taste and sound judgment, who 
did not speak of your essay in the wannest terms 
of approbation. In this they have always had 
ray most hearty concurrence ; and I was glad of 
an opportunity of giving some public testimony 
of my great esteem for your writings, as you 
will see I have done in a note, which yeiy ho- 
nestly expresses my real sentiments, apd says no- 
thing more tlian is justly your due. 

" The two sermons, which I send you, arc 
meant as the best return I could make, (though^ 
I must confeas, a very inadequate one,) for the 
great pleasure and instruction I have receive 
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fiom your writings. Give me leave only- to add 
farther, that this place (which is contiguous to 
London) is my constant residence, from the end 
of November to the beginning of June ; and if 
either business or amusement should bring you 
to the metropolis, during that part of the year, I 
shall be extremely glad to pay my respects to 
you here, and to assure you how much I am, sir, 
you,,.' &c 



LETTER LV. 

DR BEATTIJE TO MRS MONTAGU. 

Edinburgh, 6th July, 1772. 

'* Your last letter, of the 5th June, reached 
me after I had been some days at Peterhead, en- 
deavouring, by the use of the medicinal waters 
of that place, to shake off this hideous indisposi- 
tion. But from that water I did not receive 
half so much benefit, as from the very agreeable 
accounts you gave me of your health and spirits. 
I congratulate you, madam, and myself on your 
recovery, and I earnestly pray it may be penna- 
nent. 



996 LIFE OF DR BEATTIS. 

;. " Yoifr description of Tunbridge- wells is ao 
ivery lively, that I think myself present in every 
part of it. I see your hills, your cattle, your car- 
riages, your beatir and belles blended together in 
agreeable confusion. I am delighted while I 
sympathise with the feelings of those, whose ima- 
gination is refreshed and amused, by the pleasing 
incongruities of the scene, and whose health and 
spirits are restored by the freshness of the air, 
and the virtues of the fountain. But what inte- 
rests and delights me most of all, and nfiore than 
words can express, is, that by the eye of fancy I 
behold you, madam, looking around on this scene 
with an aspect, in which all your native benigni- 
ty, sprightliness, and harmony of soul are height- 
ened, with every decoration that health and chear- 
fulness can bestow. 

" I am greatly affected with your goodness 
and Lord Lyttelton's, in urging my advancement 
with so much zeal and perseverance. After what 
Lord Mansfield * has done me the honour to de- 

* William Murray, son of the Lord Viscount Storftiont, crea- 
ted Baron (afterwards Earl of) Mansfield, and Lord Chief Jus- 
tice of the Court of King's Bench, during the long period of 
thirty-two years. In early life, he was eminently distinguished 
by his elotjiHuce at the bar, as well as afterwards inl)oth houses 
of Parliament When exalted to the btench> he rendertd hip- 
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clare in my favour, I cannot doubt but your 
friendly endeavours will at last prove successful. 

name revered, not only by the ability and uprightness of his 
conduct, but by the extent of his knowledge, and the compre- 
hensiveness of his views, upon many new subjects of judicial de- 
cision. Scarcely any man of hin time possessed^ in an equal de- 
gree, that wonderful sagacity in detecting chicanery and artifice, 
in separating fallacy from truth, and sophistry from arguments 
which discovers, as if by intuition, ^he exact justice of the case. 
Nor was he less remarkable for his regularity, punctuality, "and 
dispatch of business, by which the suitors in his court were re- 
lieved from the tedious anxiety of suspence, so generally com- 
plained of in a court of justice. I am informed, says Sir James 
Burrows, who was Clerk of the Crown in the court of King's 
Bench, and who therefore knew Lord Mansfield well, that at the 
sittings for London and Middlesex, there are not so few as eight 
hundred cases set down in a year, and all disposed of. Upon the 
last day of the last term, says Sir James, if we exclude such mo- 
tions of the term, as by desire of the parties went over of course, 
there was not a single matter of any kind that remained unde- 
termined, excepting one case, professedly postponed on account 
of the situation of America; and the same may be said of the 
last day of any former term for some years backwards. The 
same writer also informs us of the following most remarkable 
circumstance, respecting Lord Mansfield's decisions ; that, ex- 
cepting in two cases, there had not been a final difference of 
opinion in the court, in any case, or upon any point whatso- 
ever, during the long period from November 1756, to May 1776, 
the time of Sir James's publication ; and it is not less remark- 
able, that, except in these two cases, no judgment given in that 
court during the same period has been reversed, either in the 
Exchequer-Chamber or in Parliament. Lord Mansfield honour- 
ed Dr Beattie, in a most particular manner, with his friendly 
regard. He died, 18th March, 1793, aged 88. 
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I now see that Lord Mansfield wishes to esta- 
blish me in Scotland ; and I am certain^ that in 
this, as in other matters, his judgment is found- 
ed on the best reasons. I am greatly flattered 
by your kind invitation to Sandleford. I would 
not, for any consideration, forego the hope that 
I shall one time or other avail myself of it; but, 
at present, this is not in my power. 

" The second canto of the " Minstrel" is near- 
ly finished, and has been so these two years ; but^ 
. till my health be better established, T must not 
think of making any additions to it. 

" If you have not seen Dr Porteus's two ser- 
mons, lately published, I would recommend them 
to your notice, because they are, in my opinion, 
amongst the most elegant compositions of the 
kind in the English language. Dr P. did me the 
honour to send me a copy of them, accompanied 
with a very kind, and very polite letter." 
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LETTER LVI. 

DR B£ATTI£ TO DR PORTEUS, (nOW LORD BISHOP 

OF LONDON.) 

Aberdeen, 18th August, 1772* - 

" Your approbation of my weak endeavours in 
the cause of truth gives me the most sincere plea* 
3ure. How shall 1 thank you, sir, for having de- 

• 

clared that approbation, so flattering to my am- 
bition, and so favourable to my reputation and 
interest ? Not satisfied with giving the public a 

« 

favourable opinion of my late publication, and 
honouring my name with a place in your work, 
you wish to recommend roe to the notice of 
Royalty itself, and to give to my labours such a 
lustre as might attract those eyes, from which 
many would desire to hide all merit but their 
own. Be assured, sir, that I shall ever retain a 
just sense of your candour, good nature, and ge- 
nerosity ; and that the encouragement I have re- 
ceived from you, and from your noble-minded 
countrymen, will serve as an additional .motive 
to employ that health and leisure, which Provi- 
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dence may hereafter allot me, in promoting, to 
the utmost of my poor abilities, the cause of 
truth, virtue, and mankind. This is the best re- 
turn I can make to your goodness ; for thus only 
can I, in any degree, approve myself worthy of 
it. 

" The * Essay on Truth,' according to my ori- 
ginal plan, is only the first part of a large treatise 
that I had projected, on the evidences of morali- 
ty and religion. I entered on my second part 
some years ago, and made a little progress in it. 
My intention there was to attempt a confuta- 

, tion of the errors which Hume, Helvetius, and 
other fashionable writers, had introduced into 
the moral sciences. The subject would have led 

"me to the evidence of Christianity ; and my own 
heart would have disposed, and my own con- 
science determined, me to do justice to the cha- 
racters and abilities of Voltaire, and other con- 
temporary infidels, with the same freedom, and 
with the same spirit, that appear in what I have 
written against Hume's philosophy. But the 
wretched state of my health obliges me to sus- 
pend, for the present, all my literary projects. I 
hope, hpwever, to get better in time; for I am 
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told, that these nervous disorders are seldom fa- 
tal at my age. 

" I can never forget what I owe to the can- 
dour and humanity of the English nation. To 
have obtained the approbation and patronage of 
those who have so long been, and who will, I 
hope, continue to the latest ages to be, the pa- 
trons of truth, and the great assertors of the 
rights of mankind, is an honour indeed, of which 
I feel the high value. While animated by this 
consideration, I can overlook, and almost forget, 
the opposition I have met with from a powerful 
party in this country, who, since the publication 
of the ^ Essay on Truth/ have taken no little 
pains to render my condition as uneasy as pos- 
sible. In other countries, infidels appear but as 
individuals ; but in Scotland they form a party, 
whose principle is, to, discountenance and bear 
down religion to the utmost of their power, f = 

" I am much obliged to you for speaking so 
favourably of the * Minstrel.' When I published 
the first book, the greatest part of the second 
was written, and I hoped to have got the whole 
j-eady (for I intend only three books) within a 



^ . » » 



1^ See what is said at pp. 151, 132* 
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year ; but since that time my health has been 
quite unfit for study of every kind. When I go 
to London^ which may possibly be next summer, 
I will, with great pleasure, avail myself of your 
kind invitation, and take the first opportunity of 
paying my respects to you at Lambeth." 



LETTER LVIL 

DR BEATTIE TO MRS MONTAGU. 

Aberdeen, 30th September, 1772. 

" I have never seen Mr Jones's imitations of 
the Asiatic poetry. From what you say of thetn, 
I am sure they will entertain me ; though I am 
entirely of your opinion, that, if they had been 
tsanslations, they would have been much more 
valuable, and the more literal the better. Such 
things deserve attention, not so much for the 
amusement they yield to the fancy, as for the 
knowledge they convey of the minds and man-" 
ners of the people among whom they are pro- 
duced. To those who have feelings, and are ca- 
pable of observation, that poetical expression and 
description will be most agreeable, which corre- 
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sponds most exactly to their own experience. I 
cannot sympathise with passions I never felt; 
and, when objects are described in colours, shapes^ 
and proportions, quite unlike to what I have 
been accustomed to, I suspect that the descrip- 
tions are not just, and that it is not nature that 
is presented to my view, but the dreams of a man 
who had never studied nature. 

^* What is the reason, madam, that the poetry, 
and indeed the whole phraseology, of the eastern 
nations (and I believe the same thing holds of all 
uncultivated nations) is so full of glaring images, 
exaggerated metaphors, and gigantic descrip* 
tionsp Is it, because that, in those countries^ 
where art has made little progress, nature shooUr 
forlh into wilder magnificence, and every thing 
2q)pear8 to be constructed on a larger scale ? Is it 
that the language, through defect of copiousness, 
is obliged to adopt metaphor and similitude, eveti* 
:for expressing the noost obvious sentiments? I^ 
it, that the ignorance and inddence of such peo- 
ple, unfriendly to liberty, disposes them to regard 
their governors as of supernatural dignitj^ and 
to decorate them with the most pompous and 
high-sounding titles, the frequent use of which 
comes at last to infect their whole conversation 
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with bombast? Or is it, that the passions of those 
people are really stronger, and their climate more 
luxuriant ? Perhaps all these causes may conspire 
in producing this effect. Certain it is, that Eu- 
rope is much indebted, for her style and manner 
of composition, to her ancient authors, particu- 
larly to those of Greece, by whose example and 
authority that simple and natural diction was 
happily established, which aU our best authors of 
succeeding times have been ambitious to imitate; 
but whence those ancient Greek authors derived 
it> whether from imitating other authors, still* 
mor^ ancient ; or from the operation of physical 
causes; or from the nature of their language, 
particularly its unriyalled copiousness and flexi- 
bihty ; or from some unaccountable and peculiar 
delicacy in their taste ; or from the force of their 
genius, that, conscious of its own vigour, despised 
all adventitious support, and all foreign orna- 
ment, — it is not perhaps easy to determine. 

^^ The fourth edition of my Essay is now in the 
press." 
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LETTER LVIIL 

SIR ADOLPHUS OUGHTON * TO DR BEATTlE. 

London^ Sd NovemW, 1772. 

^^ Though your short stay at Edinburgh put it 
out of my power to cultivate that acquaintance 
with you which I wished, yet, as a lover of truths 
I cannot but be warmly interested in the honour 

* Lieutenant-General Sir James Adolphus Oughton, It. B* . 
was the son of Sir Adolphus Oughton^ a general officer in the 
British army. He received his classical education on the fouii^ 
'Nation at the Charter- house school, whence he was removed to 
Trinity College, Dublin. When he had finished his studies, he 
entered into the army, and served in Flanders, under the Duke 
of Cumberland, whom he accompanied to ScoUand in the me- 
morable year 1746. In the Seven- Years War, he Served in Ger- 
many, under Prince Ferdinand of Brunswick; and during these 
two wars was present at most of the battles that were foughi by 
these two generals. In particular, at the battle of Minden, in 
the year 1759, he commanded, as lieutenant-colonel, one of the 
six British regiments, which so greatly distinguished themselves 
by their gallantry on that celebrated day. In the interval b^ 
tween the peace of Aix-la-Chapelle, and the Seven* Years War, 
Sir Adolphus's regiment b^^ng stationed in Minorca, he had ob- 
tained leave of absence to make the tour of Italy ; in all the 
principal parts of which he spent some time, sufficient to culti- 
vate and improve his taste for the fine arts, in the knowledge of 
which he greatly excelled. On that occasion, too, he formed 

Vol. I* V 
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and welfare of its ablest champion. You will, 
therefore, not be surprised, that I should take ^ 
rieal pleasure in communicating to you a circum- 



an acquaintance with some British travellers of high rank, who 
continued ever after to lionour him with their distinguished no- 
tice. His talent for the acquisition of languages was extraordi- 
nary ; so that he not only knew those of Greece and Rome^ as 
well as of France and Italy, "but he possessed some knowledge 
of oriental literature, and was fond of the study of antiquities. 
Even at an advanced period of life, after he settled here as com- 
mander in chief of his Majesty's forces, he applied himself to 
the study of the Gaelic, or ancient dialect of the Highlands of 
Scotland : in which he made all the proficiency that could be 
attained, chiefly by the help of books. 

To all these acquirements in knowledge. Sir Adolphus Ough- 
ton added the most estimable virtues of a true Christian, and 
united, in no common degree, the character of the man of piety 
with that of the man of the world. Obliged, by his official si- 
tuation, to live almost always in the midst of company, to which 
he had no dislike. Sir Adolphus displayed much hospitality at 
his social board, yet always within the rules of the strictest tem- 
perance. He was extremely polite in his deportment ; arid, from 
his great stock of acquired knowledge, his conversation was un- 
commonly instructive and entertaining. In his attention to all 
the external observances of religion, he was most exact; and I 
know not that I have ever felt more forcibly the power of de- 
votion, than when on a Sunday evening at his house, in the 
neighbourhood oF Edinburgh, collecting his guests around him, 
I have heard him read the church-service, from the English Li- 
turgy, with the utmost fervour, and most gracefuj elocution. I 
was, during many years, honoured, in a particular manner, with 
the friendship of Sir Adolphus Oughton ; and I shall ever look 
back with grateful satisfaction, and I hope not without advaib 
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stance, which has a tendency to the promoting 
of both. I was yesterday informed, from the 
very best authority, that out excellent Sovereign 
hadl read your " Essay'' with the utmost attention 
and approbation, and expressed his intention of 
bestowing on you some mark of his royal favour, 
when a proper opportunity shall offer. Prover- 
bial sayings, as resulting from the experience of 
mankind, and appealing to their common sense, 
have generally been received as axioms; most 
sorry I am, that Regis ad eocemplum can no longer 
lay claim to it in our country. It is equally to 
be lamented, that, from the nature of our consti- 
tution, and the violence of our parties, the King's 
power, even of doing good, should in many in- 
stances be limited, in most obstructed. Your 
labours, sir, for the true interests of mankind, 
are free and uncontrouled : Pursue, then, the 
glorious task ; open the eyes and amend the 
hearts of a deluded and dissipated people. Your 
generous efforts must necessarily be productive 
of much good; and you cannot fail of your re- 
ward, because it depends on yourself." 

tage, on the maily happy and instructive hours I have passed in 
his company. Sir Adolphus Oughton died at Bath, 1 4th April, 
1780, in his 60th year. 
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LETTER LIX. 

THE LORD ARCHBISHOP OF YORK * TO DR BEATTIE. 

Brodsworth, 19th September, 1772. 

*^ As my brother, Lord Kinnoull, has lately 
communicated to me your letter to him of Au- 
gust 10th, explaining your views, which certain- 
ly have not as yet been answered with success 
correspondent to your talents, I desired him to 
communicate to you my thoughts, which, at 
least, are the thoughts of a real friend and well- 
wisher, who has the highest esteem of your me- 
rit in the cause of truth. 

" I doubt, whether you would be well suited 
with a lay-place, or a pension, or a residence in 
Scotland. As far as I can judge, the ministry in 
the church of England would be the profession 
the most agreeable to your qualifications and in- 
clination : but the prospect of fair profit in it 
ought to be considered; for that is a duty to 

* The Honourable and Most Reverend Dr Robert Hay 
Drummond, brother to the Earl of KinnouU. 
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yourself, and to your family. Give me leave, too, 
to say, that there is a prior duty, that is, to your 
conscience, 

" Though I was educated in the church of 
England, yet I have often sifted my mind with 
sincere and impartial reflection, and with as en- 
larged views as I could take in, of the great dis* 
pensations of the Deity, centering in Christ. 
Upon the whole, I have always thought, that 
the church of England is the most agreeable to 
Christian doctrine and discipline ; equally distant 
from wild conceit and implicit faith ; free, man- 
ly, and benevolent; conducive to the cause of 
truth ^.nd virtue, to the happiness of society, and 
of every individual in it. And it is the establish- 
ment that seems to carry the fairest aspect with 
it, towards promoting pure Christianity, and ci- 
vil order ; without overbearing, or artful, or ab- 
ject means. With due Christian condescension 
to different opinions and modes, this is the result 
of frequent consideration and conviction, and is 
the testimony of my conscience. If it were 
otherwise, I would not, I tovld not, in honour, 
retain even the great emoluments with which I 
am favoured, for another moment. 
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" It is surely unreasonable and unnecessary to 
trouble you with my notions. I allow it : but 
this is only a mode of flattering myself with the 
hopes, that yours are similar. If such is your 
opinion of the church of England, and if it is 
your upright intention to exercise in its ministry 
your most valuable abilities and knowledge for 
the service of true religion, I shall think your en- 
try into it a happy acquisition. And I would 
endeavour tb contribute, as far as my scanty pa- 
tronage goes, or my friendship and influence can' 
extend, that you should enter into it with credit, 
and live in it with comfort. 

" Lord Kinnoull has written to Lord Mans- 
field, and I shall talk with him after Christmas. 
I shall not leave my diocese till that time. I 
have written also to-day to our friend Mrs Mon-^ 
tagu." 
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LETTER LX. 

DR BEATTIE TO SIR WILLIAM FORBES, 

Aberdeen, 6th November, 1772. 

" I am happy to find, that the plan I have* 
just now in view is honoured with your approba- 
tion. It is the result of the most mature delibe- 
ration ; and I hope I shall never have occasion to 
repent it. Whether my present views shall prove 
successful, is a point very uncertain. I shall en- 
deavour, by moderating my hopes and my wishes, 
to prepare myself for the worst. 

^^ You do too much honour to the letter I 
wrote to the Archbishop of York. It contained 
nothing that could entertain you. Some time or 
other I shall give you, at large, my opinion of 
the matters contained ip it ; for of the letter it- 
self I kept no copy. It has pleased his Grace, 
and given great satisfaction to Lord KinnouU. 

" Dt Gregory will show you the character of 
Rousseau, as it is now finished. Some years ago, 
I should have put more panegyric in it, and less 
e^nsure ; but since that time, I have had leisure 
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to examine some of his theological, and some« 
too, of his philosophical tenets, which has lower- 
ed considerably my opinion of his candour and 
understanding : but my admiration of his talents, 
as an eloquent and pathetic writer, still remains 
unimpaired ; and I am confident he had origi- 
nally that in him, which might haye made him 
one of the greatest philosophers in the world, if 
his genius had not been perverted by the fashion 
of the times, and by the love of paradox. The 
passage I allude to, where he speaks so well of 
the genius of Christianity, and the character of 
its Divine Founder, is in the creed of the Sa- 
voyard curate, where he draws a comparison be^^ 
tween Jesus Christ and Socrates." 



JLETTER LXI. 

MRS MONTAGU TQ DE BEATTIE. 

l^oadop^ 13th December, 1770* 

^^ You ask me, why the eastern nations are, in 
their poetical compositions, so full of glaring 
images, and exaggerated metaphors? One rea- 
Spp, 1 presupap, is, tjiat Uiey are little ^ddictied 
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to write or read prose. Fiction and bombast are 
called le Phoebus, in the French language: the 
marvellous is affected in poetry more than in 
prose ; exaggeration is a road to the marvellous. 
The first passage from hieroglyphic representa- 
tion to imitation by words, must naturally be by 
images. The Greeks, by a certain subtlety of 
parts, and the popular character of the philoso- 
phers, addicted themselves greatly to metaphy- 
sics ; this banished from the learned the grosser 
images. They cultivated all the parts of rheto- 
ric ; thence grew precision, and consequently the 
figurative style became less in use; words ac- 
quired certain and exact signification ; and So- 
crates, the best and most modest of men, would 
inculcate the maxim, that the gods hate impu- 
dence, without delineating an eagle, a crocodile, 
a sea-horse, and a fish, as the Egyptian sages 
had done, to teach it. Many of the high pom- 
pous and high sounding titles you take notice 
of, as given to eastern princes, are verbal transla- 
tions of the symbols of regal power, executive 
justice, &c. As to Homer, we know little about 
him ; he seems to paint exactly from the life, as 
our Shakespeare did, and as the first-rate genius's 
will always do, where there are not established 
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laws of criticism, to which they must bend, and 
which set up a pattern and mode to work by^ 
You will find -Eschylus an hieroglyphical, sym- 
bolical, allegorical writer ; his works smell of . 
Egypt, and the mythology of his country. So- 
phocles saw that the historical muse of Herodo- 
tus was admired, he therefore takes a more middle^ 
flight between history and poetry. Euripides finds 
his countrymen still more refined, and is a moral 
philosopher, as well as poet. He writes to So- 
crates, and the disciples of Socrates. Something 
of the pomp and luxury of an Asiatic poet's de* 
scriptions certainly arises from the wealth and 
plenty of his country, and the display of gold 
and jewels, and the perfumes, &c. in the palaces of 
the great. Ossian exaggerates only the strength 
a»nd valour of his heroes, and the beauty of his 
women. As poetry professes to please and sur- 
prise, it will always embellish and magnify. We 
owe much to the metaphysical turn of the Greeks, 
for refining our ideas, and spiritualizing them. — 
While only fables and panegyrics were fabricated 
by the poets, clear and adequate, . and well-pro- 
portioned phrase, could never be established.. 
Obscurity, was necessary, exaggeration would ba 
IQught; and. though Hom^ei:, who supg to ,th^ 
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distant posterity of Agamemnon, &c. was not 
under a necessity of magnifying his character 
beyond the ordinary proportion of human quali- 
fies, I dare «ay Agamemnon's family-bard, and 
the rest of the heroes' poets, attributed many ex- 
travagant exploits to them. As to the passions, 
I believe them to be much more violent in warfii 
countries ; and as the Asiatic life is more indo- 
lent, the body employed in less motion, and the 
mind less diverted by variety of objects, it de-. 
sires what it likes with more vehement and un- 
interrupted attention. These * are my random 
thoughts upon your questions ; but as they are 
merely my own, I have no great confidence in 
them." 



LETTER LXIL 

DR BEATTIE TO MRS MONTAGU. 

Aberdeen^ 12th January, 177 S. 

" It gave me the most sincere pleasure to find, 
that the Archbishop of York was satisfied with 
the sentiments expressed in the letter I had the 
honour to write to him. His Grace sent my let* 
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ter to Lord KinnouU, who was pleased to write 
to me on the occasion, and to express his appro- 
bation in very strong terms. Considering the 
turn that my affairs were likely to take, I wish- 
ed for an opportunity of doing myself justice, by 
explaining my opinion of the doctrine and dis- 
cipline of the Church of England ; and a more 
fevourable opportunity could not have been wish- 
ed for, than that which his Grace was pleased to 
grant me. I am much honoured by your appli- 
cation in my behalf to the Duchess of Portland, 
and deeply sensible of the importance of , her 
Grace's interest and favourable opinion. 

" In the new edition of my " Essay,'* I have 
inserted a long note, containing a character of 
Rousseau and his writings. This I did by the 
advice of Dr Gregory, who told me, that many 
persons, who wished me well, had signified to him 
their desire of knowing my reasons for thinking 
so favourably of that philosopher, as to place his 
name in the same list with Bacon, Shakespeare, 
and Montesquieu. I was somewhat afraid, lest, 
by bestowing on Rousseau those praises which 
I think are his due, I might offend some well- 
meaning people, who had read only those parts 
of his works that express his dissatisfaction with 
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some parts of the Christian doctrine : and there- 
fore, when I sent my criticism to Dr Gregory, I 
desired him to consider it very seriously, and, if 
he thought it would give offence to any Chris- 
tian, or tend to embroil me in controversy, to 
suppress it altogether. But, instead of suppres- 
sing, he forwarded it to the printer, and after- 
wards wrote to me that he entirely approved of 
it I long to know your opinion of this note, 
and have therefore desired Mr Dilly to send you 
the book; you will find it at the 437th page. 
There is at page 330, a ludicrous note, intended 
to expose some of Voltaire's reasonings on the 
subject of necessity. These are the only addi- 
tions of any consequence that are made to' this 
new impression. 

" Mr Dilly will also send you a copy of this 
book, addressed to Mrs Carter, which I must beg^ 
madam, you will take the trouble to forward to her, 
with some apology, to make it acceptable. It is 
a tribute of respect and gratitude which I owe to 
her extraordinary genius and virtue, and to the 
pleasure and instruction I have received from her 
writings. 

" I am greatly delighted with your account of 
the causes that produced the striking diversity 
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which appears in the poetical style of Greece and 
of modern Euix)pe, compared with the style com* 
monly called oriental- You have, in my opinion^ 
fully accounted for this diversity. It is a great 
pity we know so little of Homer's history, and of 
the l^tate of Grecian literature before his time. 
It appears to me, that the records of Greece have 
never gone far beyond the Trojan war ; for it is 
observable, that most of Homer's heroes are de- 
scended from Jupiter, in the thijd or fourth de? 
gree only ; in other words, that they could not 
trace their genealogy higher than the third or 
fourth generation : M'hich is a proof, or Jit leas.t 
a presumption, that they wanted letters, and had 
but lately emerged from barbarity. Horace makes 
the contemporaries of Orpheus and Amphion to 
have been perfect savages, till humanized by the 
charms of poetry and music : but perhaps he spoke 
only from conjectures, gathered out of the fables 
of those ancient times. If those conjectures be 
just; if the Greeks were really in a state of bar- 
barity and ignorance, so late as the third or fourth 
generation before the Trojan war : it is a matter 
of astonishment, that, in Homers time (about 
150 years after that war,) their language should 
be ^o copious, so regular, so harmonious, so sub* 
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tie, in the discrimination of thought, and so won- 
derfully diversified in its inflections. If we did 
not know the thing to be impossible, we should 
be tempted to think that the Greek language 
must have been the invention of philosophers : if 
it arose, like other languages, from vulgar and^ 
accidental use, and yet came, in so short time, 
to such perfection, we canaot help thinking, that 
the Greeks had received from nature superior 
force of genius, and delicacy of taste ; and that 
Horace spoke as a philosopher, as well as a poet, 
when he said, Graiis ingenium, Gratis dedit ore r(h 
tundo musa loqui.'' 



The following letter was written in reply to 
one from me, in which I informed Dr Beattie of 
the death of our common friend, Dr Gregory. It 
is expressive of the tenderest grief, at the same 
time full of the most pious sentiments of resig- 
nation to Divine Providence on the occasion, 
which, under all the calanuties that befel him 
through life, was his chief support, and surest 
consolation. 
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LETTER LXIII. 



DR BEATTIE TO SIR WILLIAM FORBES. 

I. 

Aberdeen^ 1 3th February, 1773. 

** I am deeply sensible of your goodness, in 
communicating to me, in so tender and soothing 
a manner, the news of a misfortune, which is in* 
deed one of the severest I have ever felt. For 
these two months past, my spirits have been un- 
usually depressed, so that I am but ill prepared 
for so terrible a stroke. Of the loss which so- 
ciety, and which his family have received ; of 
the incomparable loss which I sustain, by the 
death of this excellent person, I can say no- 
thing ; my heart is too full, and I have not yet 
recovered myself so far as to think or speak co- 
herently on this or any other subject. 

" You justly observe, that his friends may de- 
rive no small consolation, from the circumstance 
of his death having been without pain,* and 



<T 



* He was found dead in bed, probably from an attack of the 
out, to which he was subject. 
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from the well-grounded hope we may entertain 
of his having made a happy change. But I find 
I cannot proceed 5 I thought I should have been 
able to give you some of my thoughts on this 
occasion; but the subject overpowers me. Write 
to me as soon, and as fully as you can, of the si- 
tuation of his family, and whatever you may 
think I should wish to know. I shall endeavour 
to follow your kind advice, and to reconcile my- 
self to this great affliqtion, as much as I am able. 
My reason, I trust, is fully reconciled: I am 
thoroughly convinced, that every dispensation of 
Providence is wise and good ; and that by ma- 
king a proper improvement of the evils of this 
life, we may convert them all into blessings. It 
becomes us, therefore, to adore the Supreme Be- 
nefactor, when he takes away, as well as when 
he gives; for he is wise and beneficent in both.** 



VOL. I. X 
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LETfER LXIIL 



Dli BEATJIE TO MRS MONTAGU. 



Aberdeen, 3d Mjqt, 1773. 

" I have just now finished the business of a 
melancholy winter. When I wrote tb you last, 
which was in January, my health and spirits 
were in a very low state. In this condition, the 
unexpected death of the best of men, and of 
friends, came upon me with a weight, which at 
any time I should have thought almost unsup- 
portable, but which, at that time> was afflicting 
to a degree which human abilities alone could 
never have endured. But Providence, ever be- 
neficent and gracious, has supported me under 
this heavy dispensation; and I hope, I shall in 
time be enabled to review it, even with that 
cheerful submission, which becomes a Christian, 
and which none but a Christian can entertain. I 
have a thousand things to say on this most af- 
fecting subject ; but for your sake, madam, and 
for my own, I shall not, at present, enter upon 

them. Nobody can be more sensible than you 

1 
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are, of the irreparable loss which not only his 
own family and friends, but which society in ge- 
neral, sustains by the loss of this excellent per- , 
son : and I need not tell you, for of this too I 
know you are sensible, that of all his friends, (his 
own family excepted,) none has so much cause of 
sorrow, on this occasion, as ^I. I should never . 
have done, if I were to enter into the particulars 
of his kindness to me. For these many years 
past, I have had the happiness to be of his inti- 
mate acquaintance. He took part in all my con- 
cerns ; and, as I concealed nothing from him, he 
knew my heart and my character as well as I 
myself did ; only the partiality of his friendship 
made him think more favourably of me than I 
deserved. In all my difficulties, I applied to him 
for advice and comfort ; both which he had the 
art of communicating in such a way as never 
failed to compose and strengthen my mind. His 
zeal in promoting my interest and reputation is 
very generally known. In a word, (for I must 
endeavour to quit a subject, which will long be 
oppressive to my heart,) my inward quiet, and 
external prosperity, were objects of his particular 
and unwearied care; and he never missed any 
opportunity of promoting both to the utmost of 
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his power. I wrote to his son soon after the fa- 
tal event; and have had the comfort to hear 
from several hands, that he, and his sisters, and 
the whole family, behave with a propriety that 
charms every body. In continuing his father's 
lectures, he acquits himself to universal satisfac- 
tion." 



LETTER LXIV. 

DR BKATTIE TO MRS MONTA6U# 

Aberdeen^ 2 1st April, lIlS, 

** A book has been lately pubUshed, which 
makes no little noise in this country. It is an 
Essay on the Origin and Progress of Language ; 
the author is Mr Burnet of Monboddo, * one of 
our Lords of the Session, a man of great learning, 
but rather too much devoted to Greek literature, 
particularly the Peripatetic philosophy. In the 
first part of his work, he gives a very learned, 
elaborate, and abstruse account of the origin of 
ideas, according to the metaphysic of Plato, and 

* See pu 30. 
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' the commentators upon Aristotle. He then treats 
of the origin of human society, and of language, 
(which he considers as a human invention,) in the 
way in which many of our fashionable philoso- 
phers have treated of them of late ; representing 
men as having originally been, and continued for 
many ages to be, no better than beasts, and in- 
deed in many respects worse ; destitute of speech, 
of reason, of conscience, of social affection, and 
of every thing that can confer dignity upon a 
creature, and possessed of nothing but external 
sense and memory, and a capacity of improve- 
ment. The system is not a new one : it is bor- 
rowed (whatever these philosophers may pretend) 
from Epicurus, or rather from Lucretius, of whose 
account of it, Horace gives a pretty exact abridge- 
ment, in these hues: " Cum prorepserunt pri- 
" 7?ii^ animalia terrisy mutum et turpe pecusy' &c. 
which Lord Monboddo takes for his motto, and 
which, he says, comprehend, in miniature, the 
whole history of man. In regard to facts that 
make for his system, (all which our author sees 
with microscopical eyes,) he is amazingly credu- 
lous, and equally blind and sceptical, in regaixl 
to every fact of an opposite tendency. He pro- 
fesses a regard for the scripture, and I believe 
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means it no harm ; but his system cannot possir 
bly be reconciled to it. In a word, he has gone 
further in brutifying human nature, than any au- 
thor, ancient or modem. Yet there are many 
curious and good things in his book. I have 
been entertained, and sometimes instructed, by 
it ; but notwithstanding this, and in spite of my 
regard for the author, who is truly a worthy 
man, and to whom I am under particular obliga- 
tions, I take it up as a task, and can never read 
above half an hour in it at a time ; so odious, so 
filthy, is the picture he gives of the nature of 
man. It pains and shocks me, as if T were wit- 
nessing the dissection of a putrid carcase. It is, 
however, a book, which, I believe, will do little 
hurt ; for the vulgar, it is too abstruse and too 
learned : and the greater part of his readers will 
be moved rather to laughter than to conviction, 
when they hear him assert, which he does with 
the utmost confidence and gravity, that the Oii- 
ran-Outangs are of our species ; that in the Bay 
of Bengal exists a nation of human creatures 
with tails, discovered 130 years ago, by a Swe- 
dish skipper; that the beavers and sea-cats are 
social and political animals, though man, by na- 
ture, is neither social nor political, nor even ra- 
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tional ; reason, reflection, a sense of right and 
wrong, society, policy, and even thought, being, 
in the human species, according to this author, 
as much the effects of art, contrivance, and long 
experience, as writing, ship-building, or any other 
manufacture. 

" Some years ago, I wrote a small treatise in 
Latin, on a subject similar to this of Lord Mon- 
boddo's, but the conclusions I drew were widely 
different. From the nature of language, I proved, 
to my own satisfaction at least, that, if men had 
ever been a mutum et turpe pecuSy they must, 
without supernatural assistance, have continued 
so to this day ; that therefore man, in all ages 
from the beginning, must h^ave been a speaking 
animal ; that the first man must have received 
the divine gift of language from God himself, by 
inspiration ; and that the children of our first pa- 
rents, and their descendants to the present time, 
must have learned to speak by imitation and in- 
struction. And for the smaller diversities in kin- 
dred languages, (such as those which took place 
in the French language, for instance, compared 
with the Italian and Spanish,) I would account 
from the revolutions of human affairs, and the 
tendency of language to alteration ; and for the 
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greater diversities, (such as those that appear in 
the European languages, compared with those of 
China, America, &c.) I would account from the 
confusion of Babel ; nor do I think it possible 
to account for them satisfactorily in any other 
way/' 



. In several of Dr Beat1:ie's letters at this time, 
he had mentioned his intention of undertaking a 
journey to England : the cause he chiefly assign- 
ed was the broken state of his constitution, which 
he hoped, on the authority of his friend and phy- 
sician, the late Dr Gregoiy, would be improved 
by the exercise of travelling. 

In pursuance of his intention, Dr Beattie set 
out from Abjerdeen, in the end of April, for Lon- 
doll, accompanied by Mrs Beattie. And after 
paying a visit of two days to the Earl of Kin- 
noull, * at Dupplin-Castle, in Perthshire, he ar? 
rived in Edinburgh. 

* The elder brother of the Honourable and Most Reverend 
Robert Hay Drummond^ at that time Lord Archbishop of York. 
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Dr Seattle now communicated to me all the 
motives of his journey to London, which, besides 
the recovery of his health, and the paying a visit 

1 

to his friends there, had a still farther- object in 
view. So early as his former visit to London, in 
the year 1771, his English friends had formed an 
anxious wish, that some attempt should be made 
to procure for him a permanent provision or esta- 
blishment. His fame, indeed, as an exquisite poet, 
and an eloquent as well as energetic philosophical 
writer, was considerable. He had been honoured, 
also, with the friendship of some of the most distin- 
guished characters, both for rank in life, as well 
as reputation in the republic of letters. But ex- 
cept the very trifling sums, which he had recei- 
ved from the booksellers, for his " Essay on 
Truth," and his " Minstrel," so trifling as scarce- 
ly to be worth mentioning, he remained with no 
other property or provision for the support of his 
family, than the very moderate emoluments ari- 
sing from his professorship of moral philosophy 
in the university of Aberdeen. His friends had 
likewise reason to believe, that neither Dr Beat- 
tie's nam^s, nor his merits as a distinguished wri- 
ter in the cause of truth, were altogether un- 
known to the king, whose love of literature, and 
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marked attention to every thing that could pro- 
mote the best interests of religion and virtue, it 
Was hoped, might procure for Dr Beattie some 
substantial proof of his Majesty's regard. And, 
in fact, the King had been pleased, not only to 
express his approbation of the works which Dr 
Beattie had published, but had even signified his 
intention of conferring on the author some mark 
of his royal favour. 

In consequence of these flattering symptoms 
of success, in a pursuit sq interesting to him- 
self and his family, his friends in England had 
urged his coming to London without delay, and 
bringing with hiifi such letters of introduction 
to those in power, as were most likely to be of 
use. 

By Lord KinnouU he had been made known to 
his brother, the Archbishop of York, and to Lord 
Mansfield, who were both of them much dispo- 
sed to serve him. And from Sir Adolphus Ough- 
ton, Dr Beattie received, as he passed through 
Edinburgh, a letter of introduction to the Earl 
of Dartmouth, at that time secretary of state for 
the colonies, with whom Sir Adolphus was in- 
timately acquainted, and who afterwards much 
contributed to Dr Beattie's success. 



/ 
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On bis arrival in London, in the beginning of 
May 1773, he hastened to wait on those friends 
to whom be had become known during his for- 
mer residence there, and by whom he was again 
received with much cordiality. Mrs Montagu, 
in particular, entered eagerly into his interests, 
and pointed out to him, what, in her opinion, 
was the most proper mode of proceeding, in or- 
der to have his case brought under his Majesty's 
immediate notice. Among others, he failed not 
to pay an early visit to Lord Dartmouth, in or- 
der to deliver the letter he had brought from Sir 
Adolphus Oughton. He experienced the most 
friendly reception from that nobleman, who paid 
him, many compliments, extolled the candour 
with which his book was written, and said, that 
no book, published in his time, had been more 
generally read, or more approved of. Lord Dart- 
mouth told him of the King's goodwill towards 
him, and that Lord North* was his friend. He 
said he would mention his business to Lord North, 
and that perhaps an opportunity might offer, of 

* At that time first lord of the treasury, and prime minister 
of Great Britain; an office which he held for twelve years, and 
during the arduous and eyentfnl period of the American war. 
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letting^ the King know that he was in London. 
He promised, as soon as possible, to acquaint him 
with the result. * 

Lord Dartmouth failed not to perform his pro- 
mise, and in no long time sent him notice that 
Lord North would be glad to see him. Dr Beat- 
tie accordingly waited on the minister, and was 
very politely received. Lord North told him, 
the King had read his book, and approved it, 
and that he would take an early opportunity of 
letting his Majesty know that he was in Lon- 
don, t 

In deliberating on the most probable mode by 
which some provision from government might 

* I am enabled to give a circumstantial and exact account 
of every thing tliat took place, respecting Dr Beattie's obtain- 
ing his pension from the King, by having found, among his pa- 
pers, a very curious and interesting Diary, which he had kept 
of the occurrences of this journey to London, from the time of 
his arrival thrre, to the date of his return home; in which he 
has recorded, with scrupulous fidelity, every event of any mo- 
ment that befel him. Every visit, of any consequence, which 
he paid or received ; every person of any note whom he met 
with, he has mentioned; and even many conversations, at which 
he was present, or in which he bore a part, he has recorded in 
the form of dialos^ue. It were tedious to insert the whole of 
the Diary ; but I shall occasionally avail myself of it.. 

t MS. Diary, 21st May, 1773. 
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be obtained for himj various schemes had been 
suggested by his friends. By sojne it had been 
proposed, that he should take orders, and go into 
the Church of England ; for which his habits of 
study had been by no means ill-suited, as he had 
originally attended the lectures of the professor 
of divinity, when at the university ; and, at one 
time, he seems to have been not altogether averse 
from such a plan. His reasons for abandoning 
all ideas of that nature, however, will be seen in 
a subsequent letter. By others of his friends it 
was hoped, that he might obtain some civil ap^ 
pointment, suited to his talents; or, if not, some 
sinecure office, of which there are many in the 
West Indies, the duties of which are discharged 
by a deputy on the spot, while a certain fixed 
salary or emolument remains with the principal 
at home. But at last it was resolved, on the sug- 
gestion of the Archbishop of York, with the ap- 
probation of his other friends, that a memorial 
should be drawn up, expressing his services, his 
wants, and his wishes ; which paper was to be 
laid before the King. This memorial he trans- 
mitted to Lord Dartmouth, by whom it was pre- 
sented to his Majesty ; who on that, as on other 
occasions, expressed himself in terms of high ap- 



334 LIFE OF DR BEATTIE. 

probation in regard to him, and his writings, and 
desired to^ see him. * 

In consequence of this gracious intimation, 
Lord Dartmouth undertook to carry him to the 
levee at St James's, and present him to the King. 

While Dr Beattie was thus waiting, with the 
hope of experiencing some more substantial mark 
of royal favour, than bare approbation, he conti- 
nued to receive every possible proof of the kind- 
ness and attachment of his private friends ; the 
number of whom daily increased, as the circle of 
society, in which he moved, became more exten- 
sive, t 



* MS. Diary, 12th June, 1773. 

t Among those who most eminently distinguished him by 
their politeness and attention, he could reckon Mrs Montagu ; 
Lord Lyttelton; the Archbishop of York; the Earl of Dart- 
mouth ; Lord Mansfield ; the Duchess-Dowager of Portland ; Sir 
William and Lady Mayne (afterwards Lord and Lady Newha- 
ven); Lord Carysfort; Dr Porteus, now Bishop of London; Dr 
Markham, at that time Bbhop of Chester, now Archbishop of 
York ; Dr Percy, now Bishop of Dromore ; Dr Moss, Bishop of 
St Davids; the Bishop of Bristol; Lord Dartry; Dr Parker; 
Rector of St James's ; Dr Halifax, Professor of Law at Cam- 
bridge; the Archbishop of Canterbury (Dr Comwallis); Dr 
Moore, at that time Dean of Canterbury, afterwards himself 
Lord Archbishop ; Dr Douglas, now Bishop of Salisbury ; Syl- 
vester Douglas, now Lord Glenbervie ; Dr Hurd, the present 
Bishop of Worcester; Sir Joshua Reynolds; Sir John Pringle, 
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From all of these he received the warmest com- 
mendations of his principles and his writings, as 
well as of his zealous efforts in the cause of vir- 
tue and religion.* Nor were tfcey merely the 
slight and ordinary marks of formal acquaintance, 
that he received from so many persons of distin- 
guished eminence. By many of those whom I 
have named, his society was eagerly sought for; 
and, at the Duchess-Dowager of Portland's house, 
at Bulstrode, t at Sir William Mayne's, at Arno's- 
Grove, and at Mrs Montagu's at Sandleford-Prio- 
ry, Mrs Beattie and he spent occasionally some 
days ; while they were prevented from accepting 
similar invitations from other friends, by his 
judging it proper to continue in London, until 
the fate of his application to the King was deci- 



President of the Royal Society; Mr Edmund Burke; Mr Gar- 
rick; Dr Samuel Johnson; Mr Cumberland; Mr and Mrs Ve- 
sey; MrLangton; Mrs Carter; Mr John Hunter; Dr Majen- 
die ; Dr Goldsmith ; Mr Hawkins Browne. 

* MS. Diary, passim. 

t Lady Margaret Cavendish Harley, only daughter and 
heiress of Edward, Earl of Oxford and Mortimer, by his wife 
the Lady Henrietta Cavendish, the only daughter and heiress 
of John Holies, Duke of Newcastle. She inherited from her fa- 
ther a noble estate, and lived, with splendid hospitality, at Bul- 
' strode, in Buckinghamshire ; which was the resort, not only of 
persons of the highest rank, but of those most distinguished for 
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ded. * In short, 1 believe 1 should not hazarcf 
much, were I to affirm, that it is without a paral^ 
lei in the annals of literature, that an author, 
almost totally a stranger in England, as Dr Beat- 
tie was, should, in less than the space of two 
years after the appearance of his * Essay on 
Truth,' and his poem of the * Minstrel,' emerge 
from the obscurity of his situation, in a provin- 
cial town in the north of Scotland, into such ge- 
neral and distinguished celebrity, without the aid 
of party spirit, or political faction, or any other 
influence than what arose from the merit of these 
two publications, which first brought him into 
notice, and his agreeable conversation, and unas- 
suming manners, which secured to him the love 
of all to whom he became personally known. 

talents and eminence in the literary world. To the Dvichess- 
Dowager of Portland, posterity will ever be indebted^ for secu- 
ring to the public the inestimable treasures of learning contain- 
ed in the noble MS. library of her father and grandfather. Earls 
of Oxford, now deposited in the British Museum, by the autho- 
rity of Parliament, under the guardianship of the most distin- 
guished persons of the realm, easy of access, and consequently 
of real use, to the philosopher, the statesman, the historian, the 
scholar, as well as the artist and mechanic, f 

t Introdaction to Astle's ** Origin and Progress of Writing,'* p. xxL. 

* MS, Diary, passim. 
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Nor must I omit some still more substantial 
and flattering marks of friendship, which he has 
gratefully recorded in his Diary. Mrs Montagu, 
when speaking of the object of his journey to 
London, told him in very explicit, though delin- 
eate terms, that if government did nothing, she 
would herself claim the honour of rendering hfe 
situation in life more comfortable, * To this in- 
stance of generosity and friendship, he told her, 
he did not know what other answer to give, ex- 
cept that he did, and ever should, entertain a pro- 
per sense of it* . - .: • 
\ Not long after, lie received d tnost unexpect- 
ed, aind still more exalted, mark of favour fitom 
her Majesty, to whom Dt Beattie had been men- 
tioned by Dr Majendie, f at the desirfe of Lady 
Mayne, although altogether without his know^ 
ledge. The Queen was pleased to express to i> 
Majendie her high approbation <rf Dr Beattie 
and his writipgs, wishing that it were in her 
power to do him a favour, and desdred Dr Ma^ 
jendie to ask him, whether he would be willing 

* MS. Diary^ 2l8t Mayi 1773. 

f Prebendary of Worcester, who had at that time the honoor 
of being instructor to the Queen in the English and French lan- 
guages ; — the father of the present Lord Bishop of Chester. 
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to receive some present from her Majesty* :Af» 
ter expressing, to Dr M ajendie the high sense of 
the honour her Majesty had done him, and of th^ 
favour she meant to confer^ I>r Beatjtie infonned 
him of the applications that had been mi^e by 
his fiiends, to procure for him a pension, from 
the King ; and concluded, by. desiring him to Jet 
the Queen know, that he would» with the utmost 
gratitude, receive any mark of £&vour she ^puld 
be pleased to bestow; but that he was im hopes 
of reoeivtng. sonae provision from the King, in 
which case he should not wish to encroach . W 
her JVlfyest^'s bounty. If, however, his appKca* 
tion to the crown should prove unsucces^l, any 
mark of the Queen's favour would be most ac- 
ceptable. * From Dr Majendie he afterwaids 
learned, that the Doctor had related to the Qu^n 
what had passed ; with which her Majesty ex* 
pressed herseif exti-emely welt{>leased ; and mid, 
the manner in which Dr Beattie had declined her 
ofier, was a .piKX)f of his discretion, and that she 
h^ a still better opinion of him on that account 
She added, that she would take the first opportu- 
nity to speak of him to the King ; and, further, 

* MS. Biary, ISth June, 1775. 



5 



Hf B OF PR 9E4T1EI|(- . 9|9 

4e9ired Dr Majeodie tp tell hifO^ tl^t she h^4 
read his book with great attefiti(;ai ; that shfl 
U^y approved of it, aaod had ^evgraji times eon- 
Vi^rfiied upoBk it with the Kifig. * 
. He h»» also recorded aiaol^h^ instance of m^r 
Bificeooe, The Duqbess <rf Pcnltkwid, while h/i 
Wds on a ^isit at Bubt^ode^ di^Ni^ tQ 6p«^ witb 

Iwm in private; and *fter regretting the eiip^qfs 
to which this journey ;to {^nglaodi must havci s^h^ 
jiectcd him, requested, ifl . the frai^kwt mwv^i 
that he wouW woept, of wh»A she oaUcd a tjiflf^ 
oif one hundred p^Wid^, in Wk-BQtes, which «he 
held in her hand. He was greatly disconcerted^ 
be adds, by such ao extraordinary instance of 
genero£rity. But he declined to accept of her 
Grace's present, in a manner, as she was pleased 
to say, which gave her a very favourable opiniqu 
of him, aud a very high idea of the liberality ixS 
his sentiments. He endeavoured to explain to 
her, that by fragality at home, and the price be 
b&d received for his writings, he had saved as 
much money as would serve to defray the exf 
pence of this expeditk)n ; adding, 9A the same 

*_MS. Diary, 15th June, 177S. 
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time, the |ii*obability of his soon receiving some 
increase of income from government. * 

It will n6t be matter of worider, that Dr Beat- 
tie should feel himself highly ^tified, as welt as 
flattered, by soch eminent 'proofe of distinguish- 
td favour ; a sentiment naturally increased by the 
very gracious reception be «iti)erienced ^fromhis 
Majesty, to whom he wisl* Resented by Loifd 
Dartmouth, M the levee, where he had the ho- 
nour of kissing the- King'-^ hand. ^ His Majesty 
spoke to him,- for fotn^ or iive minutes, with tht 
most polite and ch^arful aiFa%iKty : told'biln he 
had read his book, and approved of it greatly,- ^s 
a work that was much wanted, and surely would 
do a great deal of good ; incjuired how long time 
it cost him to compose it ; and was pleased to sayi 
that what he greatly admired in it, was the plain- 
ness and perspicuity of the reasoning, which must 
make it intelligible to every body, and which 
seemed to be perfectly unanswerable. The King 
repeated what he had said to Lord Dartmoutl^ 
who stood by, and who heartily joined in the 
same sentiments. Hisi: Majesty then asked, if 
any body had ever attempted to answer it; and 

* MS. Diary, 28th June, 1773. 
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en being told, that some anonytiaoua writers ha4 
attacked it in the newspapers, and had abused 
him on account of his book, he said, that such 
abuse did honour to him and his work. Here 
the conversation ended. — ^The levee was exceed- 
ingly, crowded, which made it the more gratify^ 
ing to him, that the King should honour him 
with so long a conference. * 

Dr Beattie was afterwards to have been pre- 
sented to the Queen, and several days were fixed 
on between Lord Dartmouth and him for that 
purpose; but it so happened, that on these days 
the Queen held no drawing-room, and the pre- 
sentation did not at this time take place. 

Not a hint was dropped, however, at this time 
pf his presentation, by the King, or by Lord 
North, who was at the levee, and spoke to Dr 
Beattie, of any intention of making some provi- 
sion for him ; but on the day following, he learn- 
ed, with no small satisfaction, from Dr Majendie, 
that the Queen had informed him, that she knew 
it to be the King's resolution *to confer on him a 
pension of two hundred pounds a-year; but no 
nqtice was to be taken of this, until it should bje 

^ MS. Piwy, SOUi June, 1773. 
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Imnouiiced to him in a re^lar form by the m^ 

While he thus waited, with a very exx^sat^ 
degree of anxiety, for the folfilment of this ex* 
fetation, he received a mark of public approba^ 
tion, of a very pleasing nature, by an honorary 
degree of doctor of laws being conferred on him 
by the University of Oxford. The first idea of 
his receiving this honour had been suggested to 
liim by Mr Peckard, a clergyman, with whom 
hie had become acquainted at Dr Porleus's jhouse 
at Lambeth^ and who proposed to mention the 
matter to Dr Markham, Bishop of Chester, tmi, 
Dean of Christ-Church. * 

The Bishop readily entered into the plan, to 
which he did not foresee that any olgectton CoukL 
be made, as Dr Beattie's essay was well known 
at Oxford, and had rendered him extremely po- 
pular there. The time fixed on for his receiving 
this honour from the university, was the ap- 
proaching installation of Lord North as Chaui- 
'ceW'ot of the Univetwty, on whieh occasion a 
number of degrees were, as usual, to be oonfw- 
red ; aittd Dr Beattie was directed to lepair tp 
Oxford, to be present on the occasion. 

* Now toM Aithhidibp ci York. 
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It was the original intention that it should be 
what is called a diploma-degree; by which he 
would have become entitled to all the rights and 
privileges of a member of the university. When 
the Bishop of Chester went to Oxford, however, 
a short time before the installation, and conver*- 
sed on the subject with the vice-chancellor, it 
was represented as doubtful, whether a degree 
by diploma could, with propriety, be conferred 
on Dr Beattie, on account of his being a Presby<» 
terian. On this difficulty being communicated 
to Dr Beattie, he laid aside all thoughts of the 
matter. It was, therefore, not without consider- 
able surprise, that he received a letter from the 
Bishop of Chester, from Oxford, . informing him, 
" that though the success of a diploma-degree in 
^^ laws seemed doubtful, (notwithstanding that all 
" the heads of houses in the university were as 
" favourable as could be wished,) an honorary^ 
** degree did not seem liable to any hazard ; and 
'' that his name had been put in the list of those 
" who were to be so complimented on the present 
^* occasion. The Bishop desired him, therefore, to 
" repair immediately to Oxford/ 

Dr Beattie, who happened to come accideutalr 
ly that morning from Sir William Mayne's, at 
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Arnos Grove, to London, set out instantly for 
Oxford, where he arrived the same evening. He 
immediately waited on the Bishop of Chester, by 
whom he was received with the utmost kindness, 
and the day following, (9th July,) the degree was 
conferred on him, in the theatre. * 

. ^ Some ciFcumstaDces attended the oonferring of this degrise 
pn Dr Beattie^ which were extremely flattering to him. Aboot 
fifteen persons were admitted that day to the degree of Doctor 
of Laws; among which number was Sir Joshua Reynolds. 
When it came to Dr Beattie's turn, the Professor of Civil Law, 
(Dr Vansittart,) whose business it is to pre^nt the graduates to 
the Chancellor, after mentioning his name and title, of professor 
of moral philosophy in the university of Abercleen, which is all 
that is usually said on the occasion, to his surprise, went on 
with a long Latin oration, in his praise, nearly to the following 
purpose : '* whose writings and character are too well known, 
to stand in need of any encomium from me. }i^ has had the 
singular fortune to join together, in the happiest union, the 
*' poetical and philosophical character. He is justly consider- 
ff ed as one of the most elegant poets of his time ; and his fame, 
'' both as a philosopher and poet, will be zs permanent as ths^t 
** truth which he has so ably defended." This is but an abridge- 
ment of the speech, which was much more elegant in its com- 
position, as well a9 more (extravagant in its compliment. This 
speech, says Mr Williamson, (who was present in the theatre^^ 
and heard' it spoken,] was much taken notice of at Oxft>rd, on 
thx^ ocp3si(fn. H^ add$, jt wa^ certainly unpn^meditated, as Dr 
Vansittartdid not know, twenty miputes before he spoke it, ths^ 
Dr Beattie was among the number of the graduates; and even 
aftoF he kn^w it, he was in the middle of a crowd> so that not- 
.3|yith§taudii^^ its elegance, it was a temporary efibsjonjt pippeedt 
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On the next day he left Oxford, and returned t6 
London, where he continued, without hearing any 

ing from the high character he had conceived of him from hi| 
writings^ and which, continues Mr Williamson, I thought no 
study could have produced. 

As soon as the degree is conferred, the graduate bows^ and 
takes his place among the doctors, when there is generally a 
clap of approbation in the theatre, which is sometimes loud, 
and sometimes but faint. When it came to Dr Beattie'd tarn^ 
the clapping of hai^ds was so remarkably loud, and so long con- 
tinued, as satisfied him> that he had more friends in the theatre, 
than he had any reason to expect ; and that this honour was 
conferred on him with the heartiest good-will of all parties. Of 
those who received the degree at that time. Sir Joshua Rey« 
nolds and he were the only two who were distinguished by an 
encomium, and extraordinary applause. As soon as the cere* 
mony was over, several of his friends bowed to him, from their 
seats in the theatre, particularly. Lord Dartmouth, Di* Thomas, 
dean of Westminster, Dr Moore, dean of Canterbury, Mr 
Thrale, Dr Parker, &a £pc. $lc. who all, when the copvocation 
broke up, came and p^id their compliments to him; P^ope with 
greater afiection and politeness than Lord Dartmouth. 

So great a concourse of people haid been drawn to Oxford, 
from all quarters, to witness this installation of the prime minir 
ster, as chancellor of the university, that when Dr Beattie wish- 
ed to return to London, neither carriage, nor horse, nor any 
mode of conveyance, was to be had on ^ny terms ; all being 
engaged for several days. Aft^r many fruitless attempts to get 
a post-chaise, he was preparing to set out on foot, as he waa 
anxious to get back to town ; when, happening to pay a visit to 
Mr John Pitt|| and his lady^ they, on hearing of his embarrass* 

II A gentleman of fortune |n DoTBetsbire, who honoured Dr Beattie^u^ 
a particular maimer, with his friendship, and ito whose kind inteotion8| ' 
pa his favour, it will be seen hereafter, that he was much indebted. 
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thing fiuther of the pension, until th^ SOth Au- 
gust, when he received a letter from Lord North's 
secretary, informing him officially, by his lord- 
i^hip's desire, that the King had been pleased to 
consent to a pension of two hundred pounds a- 
year being paid to him. 

Thus, at length, he saw happily accomplished 
the object of the wishes of his friends and his 
own, by this provision, which his Majesty had 
been graciously pleased to make for him, and 
which, though not such as to place him in great 
affluence, was yet amply sufficient, with the emo- 
luments of his professorship, for all his wimts ; 
and, together with the profit to be derived from 
his writings, to render him independent. 

If any thing could add to the satisfaction he 
naturally felt from this fortunate conclusion of 
his affairs, it was the distinguished honour he 
met with, before he left London, of a personal 



stent, very kindly insisted on his accepting of the use of their 
post-chaise and four, to carry him the first stage on his road, 
trhere he could find post-horses for the rest of the way. j) 

II I state this account of the ^radnlitioD of Oxford, from the MS. Dia- 
ry, and from a letter to me, from Mr Williamson, who was present in the. 
theatre on the occasion, and heard and saw the whole. 
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and privaW interne w irith his Majesty/ it the 
j^hce at Kew-. 

Dr Beattie had been informed by Dr Majendk^ 
who lived at Kew, and was often at the palace^ 
that the King faavitig asked some questions of 
tlie Doctor respecting him, and being told tiiat 
lie sometimes visited Dr Majendie there, his Ma- 
je^y had desired to be informed the next time 
Dr Beattie was to be at Kew, What his Majes- 
ty's intentions were, Dr Majendie said he did not 
know ; but supposed the King intended to ad- 
mit him to a private audience. A day was there- 
fore fixed, on which Dr Beattie was to be at Df 
Majendie's house, early in the morning, of which 
the Doctor was to giv^e notice to his Majesty.— 
Of this interesting event, so honourable to Dr 
Beattie, I shall transcribe, in his own words, the 
account he has given in his Diary. 

^^ Tuesday, S4th August,^ set out for Dr Ma- 
jendie's at Kew-Green. The Doctor told mc> 
that he had not seen the King yesfterday, but had 
left a note in writing, to intimate, that I was to 
be at his house to-day ; and that one of the KingV 
pages had come to him tl»s morning, to say, 
** lliat his Majesty would see me a little aftx^ 
*' tM^lve-" At twelve, the Doctor and I went- 1# 
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thd King's house, at Kew. We had been only a 
few minutes in the hall, when the. King and 
Queen came in irom an airing ; and, as they 
passed through the hall, the King called to me 
by name, and asked how long it iiras since I 
came from town. I answered, about an houi*. 
" I shall see you," says he, "in a little/' Th^ 
Doctor and I waited a considerable time, (for the 
King was busy,) and .then we' were called into a 
large room, furnished as a library, where the 
King was walking about, and the Queen sitting 
in a chair. We were received in the most gra* 
tnous manner possible, by both their Majesties. 
I had the honour of a conversation with them 
(nobody else being present, but Dr Majendie) for 
upwards of an hour, on a great variety of topics ; 
in which both the King and Queen joined, with 
a degree of chearfulness, affability, and ease, that 
was to me surprising, and soon dissipated the 
embarrassment which I felt at the beginning of 
the conference. They both complimented me, 
in the highest terms, on my *^ Essay," which^ 
they said, was a book they always kept by them ; 
and the King said he had one copy of it at Kew^ 
and another in town, and immediately went and 
took it down from a shelt^ I found it was the 
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Sfcotid edition; • " I never stole a book but one,** 
said his M^esty, ^* and that was yours; (speak* 
^^ ing to me) 't stole it from the Queen; to ^te 
'^ it i6 Lord Hertford to Tead." He had h^aid 
that the sale of- Hume's ' Essays' had ^ilied, since 
Hiy book ^ was^ ^pubiished^ and I told, him w4iat 
Mr Strahati' had told me^ in regard to that mait* 
ter. He had even heard of my being itk £din:4 
burgh las* ^summer, and > how Mr Hume wai^ of-« 
fended: on >fehe score of my book. He asked map 
ny questions about the second part of the ' £ssay,- 
and when it woiild be ready for the press. - 1 
gave hinp; in a short speech/ an account of the 
plan of it ; and said, my health was so precaricHis> 
I could not tell when it might be ready, as I had 
many hookas to consult before I could finish it ; 

• 

but, that if my health were good, I thought I 
might bring it to a conclusion in two or three 
years. He asked, how long I had been in com** 
posing my Essay ? praised the caution with which 
it was written ; and said, he did not wonder that 
it had employed me five or six years. He asked 
about my poems. T said, there was only one 
poem of my own, on which I set any value, 
(meaning the ' MinstreF) and that it was first 
published about the same time with the ^ Essay/ . 



\ 
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My otber poem^ I snid, were incon^t^ b^i^Viit 
juvcffiile pieces, rad of little cowequeiic^ evm 
m isy owa opmioii. Wc bad much ccmversation 
til mpml subjects ; from which bo^ their, Maj^sH 
lies let it appear, that they were warm frifaadi.to 
Chrijstiamty i and bo little iucltned to iofideJity^ 
that they could hardly believe that any thinking 
xmU could really he am atheist, i^ni^s he could 
brii^ himaelf to believe that he made himself; 
a thought which pleased the King exceedingly ; 
and he repeated it several times totheQueen« 
He asked} whether any thing had been written^ 
against me. I spoke of the late pamphlet^ of 
)irhich I gave an account, telling him, that I ne^ 
ver had met with any man who had nead it» ex« 
cept one Quaker. '^Tbte brought on some discourse 
^.bput the Quakers^ whose moderatioi^, md mild 
behaviour, the King and Queen commended. I 
was asked many questions about the Scots uni<^ 
yersitiel ; the revenues of the Scots clergy j their 
mode of praying and preaching ; the medical col* 
lege of Edinburgh ; Dr Gregory, (of whom I gfive 
a particular character,) and Dr Cullen ; the length 
of our vacation at Aberdeen, and the closene^^ of 
our attendance during the winter; the number of 
students that attend my lectbres; my modp 9f 
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lecturiiig, whether from notes, or completely 
written : lectures ; al^t^'Mr Hume, and Dr Ro- 
bertson, and Lord Kittnonll, and the Att^isbop 
of Yorkrika^Sco,^ Soh* lits'Majesty asked Sidiat t 
thought \ t»f : my new acquaintance, Lord Darti- 
mouth? I .said,.;there waa something iin (fat&r ait 
and manner, which I thought not only agrees^k^ 
but enchanting, and that he seemed to me to be 
one of the > best of men; a sentiment in which 
both their Majesties heartily joined. ^^ They say 
^' that Lord Dartmouth: is an enthusiast^" said the 
King, ' -but surely be says nothing on the sub-i 
" ject of religion, but what eVery Christian may, 
^' and ought to say." lie asked, whether I did 
not think the English language on the decline at 
present? I answered in the affirmative ; and the 
King agreed, and named the ^ Spectator as one 
of the best standards of the language. When I 
told him that the Scots clergy sometimes ^piayed 
a quarter,, or even half-an-Jiour, at a lime, he aak* 
ed, whether that did not lead them into repeti* 
tions ? 1 saidi it often did '' That," said he, '' I 
^' don't like in prayers ; and excellent as our li« 
'^ turgy is, I think it somewhat faulty in that re- 
" spect" " Your Majesty knows," said I, " that 
•^ three services are joined in oacj in the ordinary 
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" chuTcb-seryice, which is one cause of those re* 
*' petitloh$." ". True,'! he replied^ " and that cii^ 
t' cUln^tance also malces the service too long/ 
From this, he took occasion to spdkk of the 
con^position of the church-Uturgy ; on which 
he very Justly bestowed the highest, commenda^ 
tion. " Observe," hi? Majesty said, ** how flat 
** those occasional prayers are, that are now com* 
♦^ posed, in comparison with the old onesJ' When 
I mentioned the sipallness of the church-livings 
in Scotland, he said, ♦^ he wondered how men of 
" liberal education would chuse to become clergy* 
" men tliere;" and asked, " whether, in the re- 
"mote parts of the country, the clergy, in gene- 
" ral, were not very ignorant ?" I answered, " N0| 
" for that education was very cheap in Scotland, 
^^ and that the clergy, in general, were men of 
^* good sense, and competent learning*" He ask- 
ed, whether we had any good preachers at Aber- 
deen? I said, yes, and named Campbell and Ge- 
rard, with whose names, however, I did not find 
that he was acquainted* Dr Majendie mention* 
ed Dr Oswald's * Appeal,' with commendation ; 
I praised it too ; and the Queen took down the 
name, with a view to send for it. I was asked, 
whether I knew Dr Oswald? I answered, I did 
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not; and' said, that my book was published be- 
fore -I read his ; that Dr O. was well known to 
Lord Kiitooull, who? had often proposed to make 
us acquainted. We fliscussed a great many other 
topics; for the conversation, as before observed, 
lasted for upwards bf an hour, without any inter- 
mission^ The Queeii bore a large share in it. 
Both the King and her Majesty showed a great 
deal of good sense, acuteness, and knowledge, as 
well as of good nature and affability. At last, 
the King took out hii Watch, (for it M^'as now al- 
most three o'clock, his hour of dinner,) which Dr 
Majendie and' I took as a signal to withdraw. 
We accordingly bowed to their Majesties, and I 
addressed the King in these words : " I hope, 
' Sir, your Majesty will pardon me, if I take this 
' opportunity to return you my humble knd most 
^grateful acknowledgments, for the honour you 
^ have been pleased to confer upon me." He 
mmediately answered, '' I think I could do no 
* less for a man, who has done so mifch service to 
^ the cause of Christianity. I shall always be 
^ glad of an opportunity to show the good opi- 
' nion I have of you." The Queen sate all the 
while, and the King stood, sometimes walking 
about a little. Her IMajesty speaks the English 

VOL> 1. z 
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language with sui'prising elegance/ and little or 
nothing of a foreign accent There is something 
wonderfully captivating in feer manner; so that 
if she were only of the rank of a private gentle- 
woman, one could not help taking notice of her, 
as one of the most agreeable women in the world. 
Her face is much more pleasing than any of her 
pictures ; and in the expression of her eyes, and 
in her smile, there is something peculiarly en- 
gaging. When the Doctor and I cam^ out, 
** Pray," said I, ^* how did I behave? Tell me ho- 
^* nestly; for I am not accustomed to conversa- 
" tions of this kind/' " Why, perfectly weH," 
answered he, " and just as you ought to do." — 
" Are you sure of that?" said I. — " As sure," he 
replied, " as of my own existence: and you may 
" be assured of it too, when I tell you, tlmt if 
" there had been any thing in your manner or 
" conversation, which was not perfectly agree- 
" able, your conference would have been at an 
" end in eight or ten minutes at most" The 
Doctor afterwards told me, that it was a most 
uncommon thing for a private man, and a com- 
moner, to be honoured with so long an audience. 
I dined with Dr and Mrs Majendie; and their fa- 
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mily, and returned ta taihi in the evening, very 
much pleased with the occurrences of the day."^ 
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To close the account bf the honoui^ he receiv- 
ed, at this time, ill England, I i]^iist not omit to 
add the very high aind pleasing compliment paid 
to him by Sir Joshua Reyiioldai, who r^queStfed 
Dr Beattie to sit for his picture, which that emi- 
nent master of painting exeicuted in a manner 
thiit did eif^ual credit to himself, and to Dr Beat- 
tie. For, not contented with his portrait merely, 
ill the usual form. Sir Joshua^ whose classical 
t^te is well known, hifnself sliggested the idea 
of an allegorical painting, which he actually fi* 
nished, of admirable design, and exquisite skill 
in the execution. In this inestimable piece, 
which exhibits an exact resemblaqce of Dr Beat* 
tie's countenance, at that period, he is represent- 
ed in the gown of Doctor of Laws^ with which; 
he had been so recently invested at Oxford. 

* MS. Diary, 24.th August, 1773. 
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Close to the portrait, the artist has introduced an 
Angel, holding, in one hand^ a pair of scales^ as 
if weighing Truth in the balance, and, with the 
other hand, pushing down three hideous figures, 
supposed to represent^ Sophistry, Scepticism, and 
Infidelity ; * in allusion to Dr Beattie's ^ Essay,' 
Avhich had been the foundation of all his fame, 
and all the distinction that. h^d. been paid to tyiii- 
The likeness of Dr Beatt^e was most striking; 
Qud nothing can exceed the beduty of the luigel. 
The whole com portion, as well as execution, is 
in the very best manner of that inimitable painter. 
And it has had the good fortune, not alwaya the 
case with Sir Joshua's pieces, masterly as ttey arc 
in every other respect, of preserving the colour- 
ing, which is as beautiful, at this distance of up- 
wards of thirty years, as it was at first, witli a» 
much of mellowniess only, as one could desire. 



* Because one of these was a lean figure, and the other a fat 
one, people of liTely imaginations pleased themselves with find^ 
ing in them the portraits of Voltaire, and Mr Hume. But Sir 
Joshua, I have reason to believe, had no such thought^ when he 
painted those figures. Dr Beattie, in one of his letters, says, the 
figures represent Prejudice, Scepticism, and Folly, who are 
shrinking away from the light of the Sun, that beanis on the 
breast of the Angel. 



. I 
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Of this admirable performance Sir Joshua was 
pleased to make Dr Beattie a present, of which 
he was very justly proud. * Sir Joshua Reynolds, 
indeed, had a great friendship for Dr Beattie, 
^nd paid him much attention, frequently enter- 
taining him, both in town, and at his house on 
Richmond Hill ; and testifying, by every means 
in his power, the admiration he felt of his genius 
and talents, and the opinion he held op the s^r-r 
vice he had rendered to the world by his writing^^ 
While . Dr Beattie, on the other hand, loved Sir 
Joshua^ for the amiable simplicity of his manners 
and character, and justly admired the masterly 
productions of his pencil, as w^U as duly appreti- 
ated his merit, in the composition of those truly 
classical discourses, which he delivered to the stur 
dents at the Royal Academy. 

How properly he estimated the various talents 
pf Sir Joshua Reynolds, will be seen by. the fot- 

* This fkie piece of paintings which Dr Beattie preserved 
with the j^ost care, keeping it always covered with a gi-een 
silk curtain, he left to his niece, Mrs Glennie, in whose posses- 
sion it now is. A mezsotinto print was done from it, by Wat- 
son, when it was first painted. And the excellent engraving* 
prefixed to this work, will give some faint idea of the picture, 
as well as of Dr Beattie, to those who have not had the oppor- 
tunity of seeing the originals. 
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lo\iriBg character, which he has drawn of hkn m 
his diary. I transcribe it in his own Mwrds; be* 
cause, being a private record, merely of his 
thoughts, not meant for any eye but hie own, it 
may be relied on, as speaking the genuine Ian* 
guage of his heart 

^^ Sunday, 15th August, we prc^H>sed (Dr and 
Mrs Beattie) to have gone yesterday to Arao'f 
Grove, but Sir Joshua Reynolds insisted on it^ 
that we should stay till to-morrow, and pautake 
of a haunch of venison with him to-day, at his 
house on Richmond Hill. Accordingly, at ele- 
ven, Mrs Beattie, Miss Reynolds^ Mr Baretti, and 
Mr Palmer, set out, in Sir Joshua's coach, for 
Richmond. At twelve, he and I went in a po^ 
chaise, and by the way paid a visit to the Bishop 
of Chester, who was very earnest for us to fix a 
day for dining with him ; but I could not fix one 
just now, on account of the present state of my 
affairs. After dining at Richmond, we all return- 
ed to town, about eight o'clock. This day I had 
a great deal of conversation with Sir Joshu^ Rey- 
nolds, on critical and philosophical subjects. I 
find* him to be a man, not only of excellent taste 
in painting and poetry, but of an enlarged under- 
standing, and truly philosophical mind. His no^ 
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tbns of painting are not at all the same with 
those that are entertained by the generality* of 
painters and critics. Artificial and contrasted 
attitudes, and groupes, he makes no account of; 
it is the truth and simplicity of nature, which he 
is ambitious to imitate; and these, it must be al- 
lowed, he possesses the art of blending with the 
most exquisite grace, the most animated expres- 
sion. He speaks with contempt of those, who 
suppose grace to consist in erect posture, turned- 
out toes, or the frippery of modern dress. Indeed, 
whatever account we make of the colouring of 
this great artist, (which some people object to,) 
it is impossible to deny him the praise of being 
the greatest * designer of this, or perhaps of any 
age. In his pictures there is a grace, a variety, 
an expression, a simplicity, which I have never 
seen in tl^e works of any other painter. His por- 
traits are distinguished from all others by this, 
that they exhibit an exa^t imitation, not only of 
the features, but also of the character of the per- 
son represented. His picture of Ganick, between 
tragedy and comedy^ he tells me, he finished in 
a week." 

Dr Beattie has also strongly marked his high 
admiration of Sir Joshua Reynolds, in his ^ Essay 
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on Poetry and Music,'* by joining his name with 
that of no less a painter than Raphael. Praising 
those two great masters, for taking their models 
from general nature, and avoiding, as far as pos- 
sible (at least in all their great performances) those 
peculiarities that derive their beauty from mere 
fashion, he adds, '^ that on this account their 
" works must give pleasure, and appear elegant> 
^' as long as men are capable of forming general 
" ideas, and of judging from them. The last 
^^ mentioned incomparable artist, (meaning Sir 
" Joshua Reynolds,) is particularly observant of 
" children," says Dr Beattie, ^* whose looks rnd 
** attitudes, being less under the controul of art, 
" and local manners, are more characteristipalr of 
" the species, than those of men and. women. 
" This field of observation," Dr Beattie continues, 
*' supplied him with many fine figures, particular- 
^' ly that ipost exquisite one of Comedy, strug? 
** gling for, and winning (for who can resist her?) 
"the affections of Garrick; — a figure wJiich 
** could never have occurred to the imagination 
" of a painter, who had confined his views to 
^* grown persons, looking and moving in all th^ 

* Part I. qh. i|i. p. 39S. ed. m 4to. 
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*' formality of polite life ; — a figure which, in all 
" ages and countries, would be pronounced na- 
" tural and engaging." 

" Monday, l6th August, breakfasted with Sir 
Joshua Reynolds,, who this day began the allego- 
rical picture. I sate to him five hours, in -which 
time he finislied my h^ad, and sketche out the 
rest of my figure. The likeness is most striking, 
and the execution masterly. The figure is a» 
large as life. The plan is not yet fixed for the 
rest of' the picture. Though I sate five hours, I 
was not in the least fatigued ; for, by placing a 
large mirror opposite to my face, Sir Joshua Rey- 
nolds put it in my power to see every stroke of his 
pencil ;. and I was greatly entertained to observe 
the progress of the work, and the easy an4 mas- 
terly manner of the artist, which differs as much 
from that of all the other painters I have seen at 
work, as the execution of Giardini on. the violin 
differs from that of a common fidlcr. Mrs B. and 
I dined with Sir Joshua."* 



* MS. Diary, 15th and 16th August, 1773. To the charac 
ter of Sir Joshua Reynolds, Dr Johnson, whose intimate and 
beloved friend he was> bore the most emphatic testimony, when 
he declared him to be *' the most invulnerable man he knew : 
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At length, having obtained at the Treasury the 
warrant for his pension, and gone down to San- 
dleford*Priory to bid adieu to Mrs Montagu, and 
to Amo's Grove to take leave of Sir William and 
IMy Mayne, Mrs Beattie and he set out on their 
return to Scotland, and arrived in Aberdeen on 
the 30th September, 1773; after an absence of 
fiomewhat more than five months. 



^ whom, if he should quarrel with him, he should find the most 
^ difficulty how to abuse," 

To that great artist, aad excellent man, whose house, one of 
our mutual friends § has well denominated ** the common centre 
f of union for the great, the accomplished, the learned, and the 
" ingenious,'^ I must equally pay my gra^ful acknowledgments 
for the uninterrupted friendship with which he honoured me, as 
well as for an introduction to the, notice of some distinguished 
characters^ to whom I should not otherwise have had the mean^ 
of being known. || 

Sir Joshua Reynolds died in London, 23d February, 1792, 
aged 68. 



^ Bofiwdl's Life of Johnson, Vol. I. Ded. p. ii. iiL 
If Ditto, Vol. III. p. 8d, 84. Ed. M. 6to. 1799, 
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I shall insert here some of Dr Beattie's corres* 
pondence, during his stay in England. In these 
letters will be found some details, confirming the 
account which I have given of Dr Beattie's visit 
to London, but which I forbore inserting at their 
proper dates, that 'I might not interrupt the 
oourse of the narrative. 



LETTER LXV. 

THE DUCHESS-DOWAGER OF PORTLAND TO 

DR BEATTIE. 

BuUstrode, 13th July, 177S. 

I take the first moment to return you my best 
thanks for the favour of your letter I have just 
received, as well as that of last week. The Unir 
vcrsity have done themselves great honour, and 
I am glad the manner was agreeable. You must 
give me leave to differ from you in regard to 
yourself> but modesty is always the attendant on 



364 LIFE OF DR BEATTli. 

• 

superior merit. Lord Dartmouth is not only va- 
luable but amiable ; your success will, I dare say, 
give him as much pleasure as to any of your well- 
wishers, in which number I hope you will allow 
me to subscribe myself, with the greatest esteem, 

&c. .&c. &c. 

" Mrs Delany* desires her best cc^npliments 



* Mrs Delany's maiden name was Graiivillfe, the grand- 
4itnghter of the gallant Sir Bevil Granville, the faithfiil adhe- 
rent of King Charles I. ; for whose service, by his own popula- 
rity^ jointly with other royalist gentlemen in Cornwall, an army 
was raised at theit expence, which he led into the west of Eng- 
land ; but was unfortunately killed in the battle of Lansdown, 
near Bath, on the 5th July^^ 1Q4'3. t 

Mrs Delany was first married to '• Pendarves, Esq. a 

Cornish gentleman. Her second husband was the Reverend 
Dr Belany, Dean of Down, in Ireland^ and the chosen friend 
of Swift. She long survived her husband ; and, during many 
years, was the esteemed and ihlfimate companion of the Duchess- 
Dowager of Portland, who generally spent her evenings, when 
in London^ at.lVfr^ Delany 's, where was an assemblage of per- 
sons, Ihe most distinguished for rank, as well as literary accom- 
plishments. : In return, Mrs Delany passed her summers with 
|he Duchfjss of Portland at Bullstrode. 

From a romantic and useless stretch of, what she no doubt 
considered to be, disinterested friendship, she had insisted, that 
llie Duchess of Portland shoijld not make any provision for her 
in her will, notwithstanding she was far from being in opulent 
circumstances ; so that, on the death of the Duchess, Mrs De- 

+ Clareiklon, Vol. I J. Part I. pp. 130i 284, ^d. iir8T0. 
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to you and Mrs Beattie; I beg you will make 
mine acceptable to her, and I hope that I shall 
soon have the pleasure of seeing you both at 
Bullstrode." 



^ ■ r. 



'J.: . 



lany found herself reduced to a very circumscribed income : 
Buty to the credft of their Majesties^ to whom Mrs Delany had 
the. honour of being well kno,wj)^ by her residence at the Du- 
chess of Portland^ whom the King and Queen often visited at 
Bullstrode^ in the course of their mbrning-ai rings froirt Windsor 
Castle, as soo^i a3 they were inform^ of Mrs J>ela;^/s si^«a^ 
tion, on ttte Duchess of Portland's deaths they established her 
in a house at Windsor, with a pension of three hufidred pounds 
a-year. • - . . 

Mrs Delany was a. woman of a cultivated understanding and 
refined taste, and particularly skilled in drawing and painting iii 
oil. She executed/ likewise, an herbal, or collection of plants, 
formed of coloured paper, so exactly resembling nature, as to 
be almost a deception, even to adepts in botanical science! Her 
collection amounted to the astonishing number of nine hundred 
and ninety, which it was her intention, had she lived, to have 
augmented to one thousand. The collection is now in the po6» 
session of her nephew, Barnard D'Ewes, Esq. of WeUburn, in 
Warwickshire. 

Mrs Delany died in the year 1788, at the advanced, age of 
eighty-eight. 



ji 
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LETTER I^VI. ^ 



OR BEATTIE TO DR PORTEUS. 



I* 



London, 23d July, 1 77 

" t have been very much hurried of late by a 
variety of interesting matters, otherwise I should 
have sooner acknowiedged the receipt of your 
nipst obliging letter of the 1 st of July. The ma- 
ny favours I have had the honour to receive at 
your handls, affect me ^ith the most lively grati- 
tude, which I would fain attempt to express in 
words, but find, after repeated trials, that I can- 
not. All therefore that I shall now say on this 
subject is, that I shall ever cherish a most grate- 
fill remembrance of them. 

" The business which I hinted at iij my last 
still remains undeteimined ; and I, of conse- 
quence, am still confined to this town, or, at leasts 
to the neighbourhood. 1 thank you for your good 
wishes ; but I fear you far over-rate my talents 
when you suppose, that London is the properest 
theatre for exerting them in. One thing at least 
is in my power, — to employ, in whatever place 
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Providence shall allot me, those intervals of 
health and leisure which may fall to miy share^ 
in vindicating, to the utmost of my poor abili- 
ties, the cause of truth, virtue, and mankind. If 
I shall be able to do any thing good in this way, 
my ambition will be completely gratified ; and I 
shall have the satisfaction to think, that I am 
not alto^ther unworthy of the kindness and at* 
tention whicih I have met with from you, sir, 
and from others of your noble-minded country- 
men. 

** You have heard, perhaps, of my being at 
Oxford at the late installation. I went thit^her 
in consequence of a letter from the Bishop of 
Chester. * The university did me great honour. 
They were unanimous, not only in conferring the 
degree, but also ordering that it should be given 
to me free of all expence. . 

" I have not seen the poem you mention. Dr 
Hawkesworth's book I have seen, and read some 
parts of it. I do not think that the interests of 
science, or of mankind, will be much promoted 
by what I have read of this work ; which, how-^ 
ever, does not reflect on the Doctor, who was no 

^ Dr Maritham, now Archbishop of York. 
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doubt obliged to tell his story in the very way 
in which he has told it lam very apt rto be 
distrustful of our modern travellers, when I find 
them^aftsr a three months residence m a coun- 
try, of whose language they know next to no- 
thing, explaining the moral and religioiis notions 
of the. people, in such a way as to favour the li-* 
(:entious theories of the age. I give' them, full 
credit for what they tell us of plants and. mine- 
rals, and windS) and tides; those things are ob^ 
vious enough, and no knowledge of strange lan- 
^age is necessary to make one understand them : 
but as the morality of actions depends on the 
motives that give rise to them ; and as it is im- 
possible to understand the motives and principles 
of national customs, unless you thoroughly un- 
derstand the language of the people, I should 
suspect, that not one in ten thousand of our or- 
dinary travellers is qualified to decide upon the 
moral sentiments of a new discovered country. 
There is not one French author of my acquain- 
tance, that seems to have any tolemble know- 
ledge of the English government, or of the char 
racter of the English nation:— they ascribe to us. 
sentiments which we never entertained; they 
dra\y, from our ordinary behaviourj conclusions 
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directly contrary to truth ; — how then is it to be 
supposed^ that Mr B^nks and Mr Solander could 
understand the customs^ the religion, govern- 
ment, and morals, of the people of Otaheite ? 

*^ Dr Hawkesworth, in his preface, has given 
an account of Providence, which, in spite of all 
my partiality in his favour, I cannot help think- 
ing indefensible. But I need not say any thing 
on this subject, as, you must have seen the whole 
passage in the newspapers. When my affairs are 
determined, which I hope will be soon, I shall 
take the liberty to write to you again.*' 



LETTER LXVII. 

MRS MONTAGU TO DR BEATTIE. 

Sandleford, 14th July, 177 Sw 

^' It is not possible to express the pleasure I 
felt from your letter last night. It is not on 
your account alone I rejoice in the honours and 
marks of distinction and applause you received at 
Oxford : I congratulate the university, I congra- 
tulate the age, on the zeal with which they pay 
regard to merit 

VOL, I. 3 a 
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" I am here, at present, quite alone, which 
comes nearest to the happiness one finds in the 
society of those one loves best Such perfect so- 
litude is not good, but in very fine weather ; so- 
litude is a fine thing, sayjs a French writer, but 
one wants a friend to whom one can say, soli* 
tude is a fine thing. The gayest pUice of resort 
is still enlivened by the presence of a friend ; and 
a friend does not diminish the tranquillity of rcr 
tirement. I am not sure, that one should not 
find one s self in a more uneasy state of destitu^ 
tion, in the midst of a great town, in which one 
had not any very intimate -friends, than when 
quite alone in the country. Where there are no 
enemies, one does not stand in need of allies, nor, 
where there are no dangers, of any auxiliaries. 
The little natives of the woods and meadows act 
in constant conformity to the laws of their na- 
ture; and when you have informed yourself of 
the qualities of the species, you are thoroughly 
acquainted with each individual. Here we have 
no caprices of the disposition, or peculiarities of 
interest, ta attend to, and to fear. In this secu- 
rity the tnind is free from little cares, and at lei- 
sure to contemplate the system of infinite wis- 
dom and goodness, whose laws equally regulate 
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the little course of the creeping insect, and the 
vast orbit of the rolling spheres. There is not 
ajiy tiling that moie strongly impresses upon tliic 
mind a sense of the perpetual presence of the 
Deity, than seeing things, void of intelligence 
m themselvjes, ^yer ptogressing,, with(»it halt or 
deviation, error or untowardness, to complete 
tfaeir peculiar destination, and conspire with the 
laws which pervade the universal, system. In 
these contemplations I have passed the long suna^ 
mer days, since I came hither, without feeling 
any ennui ; yet I am not a disciple of the philo-r 
sophers, & qxiattre pattt^^ who recommend sar 
vage life. I think it as great an abuse of philo- 
sophy, as of the human form, to stoop to the 
level of the brute anin)*ls. Philosophy is a holy 
thing, should keep erect, look up to heaven, 
contemplate tiie stars, a^d adore their Maker. 
Seasons of recess and retirement are good for the 
mind, and give time to reflect on what we have 
done, and what we ought to do, Dr Beattie 
will give a voice to all th^ mute objects I now 
admire, and lead me farther m virtue and: wis- 
dom than I can advance by myself; so he must 
excuse my being impatient to see him. 
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" I wish very much for your being presented 
to the Queen ; I take her to be a sovereign judge 
of merit, and I do not doubt of her being as gra* 
cious to you as his Majesty, and with the sam^ 
elegance and propriety of manner. As I have a 
most lojral respect for the King, I have always 
taken great delight in the peculiar elegance of 
his language. It is a very essential thing in 
such great personi^ges, whose words are always 
remembered, often repeated, I am extremely 
pleased with the obliging attentions the Bishop 
of Chester * showed to you ; his regard does ho- 
nour. He is much respected," 



LETTER LXVIII. 



DR BEATTIE TO MRS MONTAGU. 

Amo's Grove^ 26th Jaly, 1775. 

" Your most obliging and most excellent let- 
ter of the 14th current, bore the impression of 
Socrates on the outside, f but judgment, better 



* The present Lord Archbishop of York. 

t This letter was sealed with a head of Socrates. 
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than that of Socrates^ spoke withifi. He, if I 
mistake not, piqued himself on haviBg .constant* 
ly resided in Athena, and used to say, that he 
found no instmction m jst^nes or trees ; but you. 
Madam, better skilled in the human heart, and 
more thoroughly acquainted with all its sublimer 
affections, do justly consider that quiet which 
the country affords, and those soothing and ele- 
vating sentiments which ^^ rural sights and ruial 
" sounds" so powerfully inspire, as necessary to 
purify the soul, and raise it to the contemplation 
of the first and greatest good. Yet, I think, you 
rightly determine, that absolute solitude is npt 
good for us. The social affections must be che- 
rished, if we would keep both mind and body in 
good health. The virtues are all so nearly allied, 
and sympathise so strongly with each other, thaf 
if one is borne down, all the rest feel it, and havie 
a tendency to pine away. The more we love one 
another, the more we shall love our Maker ; and 
if we fail in duty to our Common Parent, our 
brethren of mankind will soon discover that We 
fail in duty to them also. 

" In my younger days 1 was much attached 
to solitude, and could have envied even "The 
" shepherd of the Hebride isles, placed far amid 
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'* the melancholy main." I irfote Odes to Re- 
tirement; and wished to be conducted to its 
deepest grovesy remote from every rude sound, 
and from every vagrant foot. In a word, I 
thought the most profound solitude the best; 
but I have now changed my mind. Those solemn 
and incessant energies of imagination^ which na- 
turally take place in such a state, arc fatal to the 
health and spirits, and tend to make us more and 
more unfit for the business of life : the soul, de- 
prived of those ventilations of passion, which 
arise from social intercourse, is reduced to a state 
of stagnation, and, if she is not of a very pure 
consistence indeed, will be apt to breed n^ithin 
herself many " monstrous, and many prodigious 
*' things," of which she will find it no easy mat- 
ter to rid herself, even when she has become sen- 
sible of their noxious nature." 
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LETTER LXIX. 

DB BEATTIE TO MRS MONTAGU. 

London, 2l8t August;, 1773. 

. "I have at last received a letter from Mr Ro- 
binson, * dated yesterday, in which he tells me, 
** that he is desired by Lord North to inform me, 
^' that his Majesty has been pleased to consent^ 
^^ that a pension be paid me of two hundred 
" pounds a-year." Mr Robinson says, he will or- 
der the warrant to be made out for me imme-* 
diately, and desires me to call for it at the trea- 
sury ; which I shall do on Monday. 

^' And now, madam^ allow me to congratulate 
you on the happy conclusion of this affair ; for 
sure I am, you will take as much pleasure in it 
as I do. You may believe, I shall never forget 
from whom this long series of applications took 
its rise. But I shall not at present enter on this 
subject. 1 fear it will not be in my power to set 
out for Sandleford till towards the end of the 

* At tbat time secretary of the treasury* 



1 
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week, as I have the warrant tp get from the trea^ 
sury, the court to attend, and a multitude of let^ 
tei^ to write, to the Archbishop of Yorl^, Lord 
KinnouU, Sir Adolphus Oughtou, Lord North, 
&c. &c. As soon as I can possibly fix a time for 
setting out, I will write to you. Meantime, I 
beg to bear some account of your health. 

" It is very good in you, madam, to flatter me 
with the hopes, that still better things may be in 
reserve for me. But I assure you, I think my- 
self rewarded above my deservings, and shall 
most willingly sit down contented : not to eat, 
or drink, or be idle, but to make such a use of 
the goodness of Providence, and his Majesty's 
bounty, as the public has a right to require, of 
me. What I have now got> added to the emolu- 
ments of my present office, will enable me to 
live independently and comfortably in Scotland, 
and to cultivate those connections and friend- 
ships in England, which do me so much honour. 
But more of this^ when I have, the happiness to 
see you. 

.^ ^^ I am ashamed to send you so shabby a letr 
ter, all made up of shreds and patches. It is by 
mistake, owing to hurry, that I write on so many 
bits of paper ; but as the post is just going out^ I 
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have no time to transcribe ; and I would not keep 
back this intelligence for a single day. 

" I have another piece of news to tell you, 
which will give you pleasure. Sir Joshua Rey- 
nolds, with whom I formerly told you that I hav6 
the happiness to be particularly acquainted, and 
whose talents, both as a painter, and as a critic 
and philosopher, I take to be of the very first 
rate, has planned out a sort of allegorical picture^ 
representing the triumph of truth over scepti- 
icism and infidelity. At one comer of the pic- 
ture, in the foreground, stands your humbJe ser- 
vant, as large as life, arrayed in a doctor of laws' 
gown and band, with his " Essay on Truth" un- 
der bis arm. At some little distance appears 
'^ Truth," habited as an angel, with a sun on her 
breast, who is to act such a part with respect to 
the sceptic and infidel, as shall show, that they 
are not willing to see the light, though they 
have the opportunity. My fiice (for which I sat) 
is finished, and is a most striking likeness ; only, 
I believe, it will be allowed, that Sir Joshua is 
more liberal in the articles of spirit and elegance 
than his friend Nature thought proper to be. 
The angel also is finished, and is an admirable fi« 
gure : and Sir Joshua is detennined to complete 
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the t^hde with all expedition, and to have a print 
done from it. He is very happy in this inven- 
tion, which is entirely his own. Indeed, if I had 
been qualified to give any hints on the subject, 
(which is not at all the case) you will readily be- 
lieve, that I would not be instrumental in for- 
irarding a work that is do very flattering to me. 
The picture will appear at the Exhibition ; but 
whether Sir Joshua means to keep it, or dispose 
of it) is not, 1 believe, determined.'* 



LETTER LXX. 

1)R BEATTIE TO THE EARL OF KINNOULL. 

London, 29th Augast, 1773. 

" Mrs Montagu's state of health is very indif- 
ferent ; she complains of a feverish disorder, which 
has haunted her the greatest part of the summer. 
She is greatly afflicted at the death of out great 
and good friend. Lord Lyttelton. This event 
Ivas unexpected ; it is littJe better than a fort- 
night since I received a very kind letter from 
him. The loss to his friends, and to society, is 
unspeakable, ai^d irreparable : to himself his death 
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is infinite gain; for whether we consider what 
he felt here, or what he hoped for hereafter, we 
must admit, that no man ever had more reason 
to wish for a dismission from the evils of this 
transitory hfe. His lordship died, as he lived, a 
most illustrious example of every Christian vir- 
tue. His last breath was spent in comforting 
and instructing his friends. " Be good and vir- 
" tuous," said he, to Lord Valentia, * " for know 
" that to this you must come." The devout and 
chearful resignation that occupied his mind du- 
ring his illness, did not forsake him in the mo* 
ment of dissolution, but fixed a smile on his life-* 
less countenance. I sincerely sympathise with 
your Lordship on the loss of this excellent mam 
Since I came last to town, I haVe had the honour 
and happiness to pass many an hour in his com- 
pany, and to converse with him on all subjects : 
and I hope I shall be the better, while I live, for 
what I have seen, and what I -have heard^ of 
Lord Lyttelton." 

^ His son-in-law. 
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LETTER LXXI. 



THE LORD ARCHBISHOP OF YORK* TO DR BEATTIE. 



Brodsworthj September 11th, 1773. 

" Your letter, which gave me the pleasure of 
hearing of his Majesty's benevolence to you, M'ent 
to Scotland, just as I left it^ and came back here, 
t'other day ; otherwise I should appear very tar- 
dy, in expressing the sensible satisfaction which 
I have, in your being rewarded, though not to 
the full of your merit, yet by a personal mark of 
the King's favour, and well-grounded opinion. 

" I look upon this, not only as a distinguished 
reward of your merit, in the cause of virtue and 
truth, but as a beacon to those who are tossed 
about among the waves of infidelity. I beUeve, 
as I hope, that it will, in a general light, do good; 
and that is the great purpose of the King ; which 
he declared to mCy when he first came to the crown ; 
and you are one happy instrument, that carries 

* The Honourable and Most Reverend Dr Robert Hay 
Drummond^ brother to the Earl of KinnouU, at that time Lord 
Archbishop of York. 
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this purpose forward, by your constant labours in 
defence of truth. 

" I hope this pension will make you tolerably 
easy ; whether it will so far procure your com- 
fort, as that you should relinquish other views, 
you best know. I am clear, that this was the 
right plan at present, as the circumstances and 
opportunities presented themselves. 

'^ I wrote to Lord KinnouU, as soon as I got 
your letter, and it will give him great pleasure. 

I have since seen who is much pleased, 

both upon your account, and the service it may 
do to many people, particularly in Scotland, who 
run astray. 

" I am so^ry you give so indifferent an account 
of my exceilent friend, Mrs Montagu ; and ra- 
ther a poor one of your own, and Mrs Beattie*^ 
health. 

" Don't drop your correspondence, which will 
be always agreeable to mc." 
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LETTEtt LXXH. 

DR B£ATTI£ TO MRS MONTAOU. 

AJt)erdeen> 15th October^ 177$^ 

*' I purposely delayed for a few days to answer 
your letter, tiiat I might be at leisure to think 
serioutsly^ before I should venture to give my 
c^injon, in regard to the importai^t matter, about 
winch you did me the honour to co»«ult me. A 
religiouis educatipu h indeed the greatest of all 
earthly blessings to a young man ; esp^ecially in 
tfaes^ days, when one is in such danger of recei- 
ving impressions of a contrary tendency. I hope,, 
and earnestly wishi that this, and every other 
blessing, may be the lot of your nephew, who 
seems to be accomplished, and promising, far be- 
yond his years. 

" I must confess, I am strongly prepossessed 
in favour of that mode of education that takes 
place in the English universities. I am well 
aware, at the same time, that in those seminariesj 
there are, to some young men, many more temp- 
tations to idleness and dissipation^ than in our 
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colleges in ScoUand ; but there are also, if I mis- 
take not, better opportunities of study to a studi- 
,ous young m^n, and tlie advantages of a more 
respectable and more polite society, to such afi 
are discreet and sober. The most valuable parts 
of human literatufe, I mean the Greek and L^tift 
classics, are not so completely taught in Scotland 
as in England; and I feai* it is no advantage, I 
have sometimes known it a misfortune, to those 
young men of distincticm that come to study 
with us, that tliey Bud too easy, and too ^vourr 
^ble an admittance to balls, assemblies, and other 
diversions of a like kind, where the &sb^Qn not 
only permits, but requires, that a particular atr 
tention be paid to the younger part of the fer 
male world. A youth of fortime, with the Eng- 
lish language, and English address, soon becomes 
an object of consideration to a raw girl; and 
equally so, perhaps, though not altogether on the 
same account, to her parents. Our iong vaca- 
tions, too, in the colleges in Scotland, though a 
convenience to the native student, (who com- 
monly spends those intervals at home with his 
pa.rents,) are often dangerous to the students 
from England ; who being then set free frooa the 
resbaints of academdcal dificipUne, and at a4is^ 



